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PREFACE. 


iv 

To his Holiness the Poje, Punch, -with much sadness of hearty sends — to take the place of the tiara — 
a triple crown of Blush Roses. 

To Kossuth, Bem, and all the heroic men of Hungary, Punch sends chaplets of the Ever-green Rose, 
“ white, single, but very sweet.” And when the Bear shall be driven back to his den, and the Double 
Eagle shall be plucked of its feathers, — ^then may Punch next Midsummer add to his gift a shower of Roses 
from the Sinan Nile — of flowers of which — iil^iCates that High Priest of the Rose, Thomas Moore — ^mattresses 
are made for heroes to recline upon. 

The Rose with white-and-red stripes, PuM^M dedicates to the Austrian General, who, borrowing the 
knout of Russia, scourges women sit tie altar tif' glory ! 

To the Roman Triumvirate, PMfttA Sasds the Eglantine, the Mosa Perla, or Sweet Briar Rose; the 
flower that, most beset by thontS; sheds odour Still the sweetest. For Oudinot, General of the Army, 
and of Broken Promises, there is one Dog Rose, — a solitary Rose de Chien. “He’s won it well, and may 
he wesKC it loxlg I ” 

There is tie “pranifort Rose, full tthA hdhdsome, but scentless.” To all Assemblies who profess 
moch id the name of Freedom— who make a great shew, yet do nothing— P mwcA presents this dashing, 
scentless flower. 

The rich Ciina Rose, being “ sembddiJife,” is offered for tie button-hole of Prussia’s Monarch. 

And, indeed, there iS no nation — ^no individual man — ^who may not gather the fitting Rose from 
Punch’s Garden. And whereas, it is written by Apueeius that a philosopher, being tunied by wicked necro- 
mancy to an ass, regained his true manhood, by making a meal of certain Roses, — so is even the forlornest 
case made curable, if brought to Punch’s parterre — ^if medicined with Punch’s Flowers. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, — open the Volume. That is, unclose the wicket, and enter Punch’s Rose 
Garden. 




OUR NEW YEARNS CAROL. 


T he daylight lengthens, and the sunshine strengthens. 
And things in general also look more clear ; 

Trade growing brighter as the skies get lighter : 

Thus, in its cradle, smiles the new-born Year. 

f Snowdrops now sleeping, slM)r% will be peeping 
Eorth, and the croctia lift its yellow cup ; 

But faster thriving, sooner still reviving, 

The markets are already looking up. 

To its meridian, with rise quotidian, 

More highly soars the rolling orb of day ; 

And looms are spinning quicker, mills beginning 
With fresh velocity to whirl away. 


Brom hill and mountain, and from crystal foimtainj * 
Each dawn more early sweeps the fog and mist ; 
The gloom dispelling, too, which has been dwelling 
" SS’tong^ yafn wool, and cotton-twist. 

His arms unfolding, better times beholding, 

Old Business takes his pen from o’er his ear, 

His ledger spreading, and a clean page heading. 

In hopeful jdourish, with another year. 

And TmcK the undrooping, all the public whooping. 
Shouting with might and main for joy and mirth. 
Hears these new columns on his former volumes, 

To teacb, reform, and jollify the Earth, 


THE WIHDSOE CASTLE SHAKESPEARE, 

Anothbb, new edition of the 
immortal bard must, or ought 
to be, speedily prepared, 
under the title of TJue Windsor 
Castle Shakespeare; for the 
scholarly gentleman who has 
been intrusted with the 

S tation of the Poet 
the QtTEEK, has 
used the pruning-knife with 

unusual vehemence. Perhaps the work has b^n, on the 
judiciously performed, but we must protest, in the name of ml the 
Sextons of England, against the dismissal of the well-knoTim 
digger from the situation he has long held in the tragedy of Mqmkt. 
This seems to us second only to the great original idea of onutting 
the Frince of Denmark from this play; for, in many mmds, the Grave- 



digger has impressed himself on the recollection as one of the principal 
characters. With the actors themselves, this One of Spades was always 
regarded as a sure card wherever it was played ; and the corpulence 
of the performer, enhanced by a multiplicity of waistcoats, was, to use 
a technical .phrase, one of those “ delicious bits of fat that are 
huBgeted after by the professional appetite. 

The exclusion of the Gravedigger from the royal presence will 
render it necessary, a fortiori, that ToricFs skull, which was always a 
crack bit with the tragedian, should be entirely left out ; and the grand 
point where Hamlet usually jumps into the newly-dug grave oi Ophe^ 
must be got rid of altogether, or a substitute found, which will enable 
the performer to strike his attitude, form his picture, and bring down 
fhis applause in some new manner. 

We presume the benefit of purification will be given and 

Com, and that Mb. Bttckstoxis’s by-play with the piece of bacon— a 
literal “bit of fat”— will be expunged in the same nice spirit that has 
dealt with the unfortunate Gravemgger. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


TEIAL OP THE HOESE GUAEDS CLOCK. 

It Having been rumoured that the Horse Guards 
Clock was about to be put upon its trial for ob- 
taining credit under false pretences, the avenue 
to the Court— Bride Court, Pleet Street— was 
choked up at an early hour; and Me. Chiei 
Justice Punch took his scat upon the Bench, 
behind his own counter, at preoisdy ten. 

The prosecution was conducted by Me. BBrsE- 
liEss, and the Clock appeared in person for its 
own defence. 

After opening the pleadings, in a loud voice 
Mr. Bbieeless proceeded to observe, that this 
was the most miserable moment of his existence. 
His pain arose from being called upon to impugn 
the character of one who had long'been looked up 
to as a pattern of correctness and probity : be 
meant the Horse Guards Clock. Eeally he felt 
it io be an awful "sign of the general derangement of the Times, 
that the defendant should have been detected, after so man^ years of 
regularity, in going astray. He should not dwell upon this painful 
theme, but would proceed to call the witnesses that would prove this 
distressing case. 

The first witness called was Lord Denman, who saidihe had known 
the Clock for some years, and had been in the habit of looking up to it 
with great respect. Witness had lately observed a marked mteration 
in the habits of the Clock. It had stood with its hands joined together, 
in which position it had remained motionless for many hours. At 
other times witness had seen the Clock spreading out its hands in oppo- 
site directions, as if there were something internally wrong ; and this 
fact was clearly perceptible by what was depicted on its face. 

Cross-emmimd, — BeKeved the Clock intended well, and generally 
acted weU.; but had been given to understand that it refused to be 
wound up for it, even when its actions were regular. Was not aware 
how often this winding-up was required. 

Re-examined by Mb,.iBrieeless. — Considered the Clock double-faced, 
and in future would not believe it, as he had done formerly. Had 
seen the Clock black in the face one minute, when looking one way, 
and when looking the other way the face had been deadly psue. 

This being the case for the prosecution, the Clock was called upon 
for its defence ; and after a brief address, in the course of which it 
declared it was the first time it had ever stood in that position, or been 
known to stand at all, it called several witnesses to character. 

Lord Siiiboy was a clerk in the Treasury," and had frequently 
watched the Clock ; that is to say, had set his watch by it. 

Oross-examined hp Mr. Beieeless.— Watched the Clock because he i 
had nothing particular to do. He often— like the Clock itself— bad 
a good deal of time upon his hands. Would not say this was a cause 
of any particular sympathy between them. But such was the fact. 

After a few other witnesses, whose evidence went to nearly the same 
effect, Mr. Chibe Justice Punch proceeded to sum up, and the Jury 
returned a verdict of Qmltp^ but strongly recommended the Clock to 
mercy, on account of its previous character. Mr. Chiee Justice 
Punch then passed sentence in the following words : — 

“ You have been convicted by a Jury of your countrymen, upon the 
clearest evidence, of an offence of a grave character— tlmt of obtaining 
credit under false pretences. There may be some grounds for recom- 
mending you to mercy : you have not taken advantage of the recent 
revolutions to join iu any precipitate movement, it is true ; but you have 
made a stand against regularity and order, by refusing to move at all. 
There is no evidence of any poEceman having told you to move on ; but 
you know it was your duty to have moved on, and therefore that is no 
excuse. The sentence of the Court is, that you be hound over to keep 
the time for twelve months, and that you be kept to bard labour upon 
your own wheel during Her Majesty’s pleasure.” 


A LIGHT ARTICLE. 

The Electric Light is still in a comparative state of darkness ; so we 
will en^avour to throw a little light upon it, and show what there is 
in it. Eirst of all, it can be exhibited under the water; which will 
enable us to get literally a stream of fire, and we may have burning jefcs- 
d’eau. Any one who wishes to set the Thames in a state of ignition, 
can easfiy accomplish it bv secreting a series of Electric Lights in the 
bed of the nver. It can be exhibited, also, in a vacuum, which recom- 
mends it at once as the best illumination for many of our theatres. It 
emancipates no blaeks, like Camphine, and respects the snowy purity 
of the most dehcate muslin amd the fairest satin. 

Thep is nothing explosive in its nature, and you may have any 
quantity^ you like without blowing your roof off, or sending your front 
parlour into the house opposite. It can be increased unlimitedly ; so 


that, if placed on the top of Sfc, Paul’s, we shalUbe able! to mimic the 
brightest mid-day on the darkest midnight. Curmus poHcemen will 
have no necessity to carry any more buu’a-eyes, with! whmh to peep 
through keyholes when they hear anybody coming. Eire Offices ^ be 
obliged to lower their rates of insurance, on account of the less danger 
of &e; and a November Eog will become a transparent absurdity. 
Who knows, we shall have electric matches ? and any one who wants 
a light for his cigar will have to say, ** Could you oblige me with a 
little electricity?” , . 

Darkness will have to retreat to the Shades ' below ; the Arabian 
Nights will be the only ones left ; and our lamplighters will be super- 
seded by practical chemists- Imagine Faraday running up to the top 
of the Nelson Pillar every morning to turn off the electricity, or 
having to ascend aU our high monuments at a certain hour, to give each 
Light its customary coalscuttle of charcoal! However, one great 
benefit is, that the Electric Light is sure to lower the extremely nigh 
prices of the Gas Companies, if it does not extingmsh the vile mono- 
polies altogether, and number the Gas with the “Light of other days.” 


WILLS WITHOUT LAWIEES. 

{Vide ** Horn® Made paragraph.) 

I WAS a dissolute young blade, 

A scapegrace of the worst degree. 

And so my slow old uncle made 
A Will to disinherit me. 

To save the lawyer’s fees intent. 

The deed himself he needs must draw. 

And, by that precious testament, 

He cut off me— his heir-at-law. 

At last the old curmudgeon died. 

And, lo 1 the Will, when ’twas perused, 

Proved only signed on its outside— 

And so the probate was refused. 

The tin is mine instead of Bill’s, 
Although I am a worthless whelp : 

So here’s success to all whose Wius 
Are made without a lawyer’s help. 


THE ADVENTUEES OF A CHRISTMAS GOOSE. 

Your goose leaves Suffolk three days before Christmas Day. 

It passes one day on the Railway. ^ , , , , 

The next day it rests with a few thousands of its plucked brothers at 
the Railway Station. 

In the evening, the anxious owner, who has received a letter 
apprising him of the Christmas present, calls to inquire after his goose, 
but there are so many persons all engaged upon a similar wild-goose 
errand, that he is directed, after waiting ^till twelve o’clock, to caU 
again the following day. 

The foUowing day is , Sunday. The goose* still slumbers at the 
Railway Station. 

Christmas Day passes, and yet there is no Christmas Goose ! Who 
likes to run five miles on Christmas Day, merely to return with a goose 
for his pains ? 

On Tuesday another pilgrimage is made. A large mountain of geese 
are turned over one after another ; but the one you want does not 
exactly turn up. There must be some mistake. 

You write off to your Suffolk friend, and receive an answer with full 
particulars. Furnished with these, you travel again on the Wednesday 
to the Railway Station, and are informed that your goose, not having 
been called for at the proper time, was put up to auction amongst the 
railway porters, and knocked down for one and twopence. This sum is 
tendered to you, or you are handsomely allowed the option of selecting 
any one of the unclaimed geese that are piled up in the Goods 
Office, You select the finest, as you think, and are agreeably informed 
by your wife, when you reach home, that your goose is “ as had as bad 
can be 

Your only remedy Is to send it to a poor relation. 

I Rrivaie Note for Country Cousins^ 

I If you wish to make a friend in town a New Year’s Gift, you cannot 
I do better than send him a Christmas-box by the railway, and it will 
I arrive just in time. 


Royal Patronage.— In consequence of the immense success attend- 
ant upon the royal patronage of the British Drama, the Theatre Royal 
*Haymarket will continue closed every night that the company performs 
before Her Majesty at Windsor. 




PANTOMIMIC DISTEESS. 



N many accounts Ve regret to 
hear that the paucity of pan- 
I tomimes at the theatres has 


mimists out of employ. 




of the unfortunate mendicants 
(E who go about London with- 
out shoes and with tattered 
trowsers, are themselves worn- 
out Pantaloons. Several 
Clowns, who are deprived of 
their usual Christmas engage- 
ment, have! taken to the busi- 
ness of distressed widowers, 
and their stage practice allows 
them to carry a larger weight 
of motherless children than 
the mere professional beggar 
is ^abie to hold in his arms. 
Some of the babies being infant Clowns, intended for a pantomime 
life, are skilled in that species of gymnastics which wnl quality them 
for piling themselves up into pitiable pyramids, to excite the commi- 
seration of the public; and the old original street widower declares 
he has now no chance, unless he can get his juvenile b^d of auxuianes 
to howl more lugubriously, as a sort of counter-attraction to the 
acrobatic feats of his rivals. * ^ 

Any one must have observed how the pictureeque has recently been 
introduced into the trade of itinerant mendicancy. And we shoxud 
not be surprised to hear t^t artists are regularly employed lor the 
purpose of grouping the objects of compassion with a view to enec^ 
find teaching the value of the true chiafo *sguto to the chalky-iacea 
humbug who disposes himself under the light of a gas-lamp, by way oi 


throwing hiihself dp into the public eye in very high relief, and as a fit 
object for the same. ^ ^ 

There is something awful m the competition of widows with large 
families ; and in nei^bourhoods where there is much rivalry, we have 
observed these families increasing against each other at the rate of one 
per week. If the public were aware that the bouncing babies lying on 
the laps of certain female impostors were bouncers in reality, being no 
babies at all, but children of four or five years of age, sent to sleep for 
a time— and perhaps, in the end, sent to sleep altogether — by drugging, 
we think, instead of putting their hands into their pockets, the really 
benevolently disposed would prefer putting the impostors themselves 
into the hands of the police. Surely the Mendicity Society is little 
better than a Mendacity Society, if it does not interfere to put down 
these monstrous and inhuman mockeries, which divert so much true 
charity into a wrong channel, at a time when there are but too many 
legitimate objects for all the benevolence the public may be disposed to 
exercise. 


TEANSATLANTIO EELATIYES. 


An advertisement in one of the Southern American papers states, 
that — 

** The subscriber has for sale six able-bodied mechanics, he will dispose of 
to the highest bidder, for cash or approved paper, on Saturday next.' 

The "mechanics,” the antecedents to the neuter pronoun relative, 
are, it is needless to observe, negro slaves. Fyic?, according to Lind- 
let Muebat, is applied to persons, ^hich to animals and^ manimate 
things. This rule, it seems, is modified by Anglo-Amencan ^am- 
marians : in their accidence, relates to free and enlightened 

citizens, which to animals, inanimate things, ^d— niggers. Now, 
according to the principles of English grammar, the term wheh, on the 
contrary, should be used in speaking of slaveholders, since that is the 
Dronoun to be employed in reference to brutes. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 

pole. I have no objection to the Police as a body, but I think you will 
u ■ -u .- uT -i t-ittvt i TVT/««T A T Rgreo with 106 that they might find a wider and worthier area -than 
M£. DIINUP^S PLAN OP DOMESTIC PINANCIAL either your area or mine, for their energies. 

'RTi'Tnn’Rlvyr ** These are a few of my ideas on Family Financial Keform, which 

sSiJhJi j j. ^ humble imitation of Mr. Eiohard Gobden, 

The following able document, from the pen of Mr. Btour, whose great-and chiefly great because PJ^^^ical— moyem in the 

has been addressed to us, and we give it the benefit of im- ?! ^ 

YnPiliatft nnWicitv body’s duty to second as. ably as we can. 

(iMmm —a queBtion upon wMoli I, as a large consumer of other > « Yours, very faithfully, 

' l^Jw H ! people’s means, if not my own, am well qualified to speak. « j. Duntte,” 


VU M.0UWM WW 1, 

— a question upon which I, as a large consumer oi otner 
people’s means, if not my own, am well qualified to speak. 

“I would suggest to you the propriety of proposing, 
to the nation at large, a Family Budget applicable to all 
classes of society; and, taking the average income at 
five hundred a year, I will proceed to make that sum 
my basis ; for, in dealing with other people’s incomes 


m Classes oi socieiy; ana, wjung me ttvexage ttr nA^rp q-rt oUT” 

five hundred a year, I will proceed to make^that sum i- 

my basis; for, in dealing with other people’s incomes Abd-el-Karer has written to Prince Lotjis-Na?oieon a letter, the 
I am somewhat expert. meaning of which is, “ I can’t get out.” The Prince’s answer has yet 

“ To begin with the Customs, or in other words, the position ot tne printed. As Princes have so rarely the opportunity of com- 

puhlic as customers, let us take tea— ^though, by the way, i noi' fencing their reign with a gracious action, we hope that Prince Louis 
yet taken dinner— and see what is to he done. Your grocer s Dili may avail himself of the present one, and Mow up his shake of the 
be, in round numbers, a po^d a week, which I would reduce tg^ntteen General Cavaionao by an act stiU more generous. If the 

shillings by throwing out the birch from the genume plant, the sand jg gQ inclined, the subjoiaed letter is perfectly at his service 

from the sugar, and the servants fingers from both. fCT\mAt> -Pwa-tt, 

“We win now, if you please, go back to- breakfast, where we will i/EARJiiMiR, • t 4 u'> 

request the milkman to remove his calcareous deposit from hismi^- The motto of oi» good Pepuhlio is 

/BftYig or to use a vulffar but foroible expression, we will call upon him As France wishes even her enemies to acknowledge the truth of these 

to ‘walk his chalks.’ I will loot, however, go further into milk than noble doctrines— as the President wishes every one m his dominions to 

will be sufficient for skimming its surface; but, if every family consuming a personal Pfoof of them— I am too happy lo send you the inclosed 

a pint per diem saves a halfpenny in the four-and-twenty hours, it will order for your liberation. Be happy andfree. 

give a grand total, which, in round numbers, will save the nation more -tn all iraternity, 

than I have leisure to calculate. , “Loxjis-Napoleon. 

"Wenext come to soap—I mean soft soap— by means of which many ^ i.x i, xv +• ^ 

a father of a family finds hbnself smoothed over into the permission of ^ the time this touching letter is printed, that 

little extrav^ances that he ought to withstand. There is the honey- tii© Eniir and his family will be on their way to Mecca. 

soap from his wife* , which causes a large outlay in new dresses, and — 

there are other kinds and qualities of soap, of which he ought to be 

m, B.a^ b. Ih. Died WIKDSOE PALACE PLATS. 

Taxes, consisting as they doj of those ;i^ain matter-of-fact demands on iBy tM ** Court Niwsrmn.**} 

the pocket which are made on account of sea-side excursions, visits to Aem -nitthi The Merchant of 

the Opera, imd otter mtters of th, kind. The Excise Duties, and all XKito 1^ Wmuii 

other duties, sink into insi^cance when compMed with these very f Shakespeare, was acted be- 

heavy domestic duties, which mvolve that most ruinous sort of taxation I I . Ir tw T^ fAre Her Majesty and 

which embraces a repeated tax on your good*aiature, as well as on your I. ^ Court at Windsor Castle. 

purse. It is true that much of this expenditure becomes a portion of | Ap p Tha npfnrs had been nicked 

the torred debt; and, as debt is somettees swd to be a sign of a | the oo^ion, 

counts prosperity. It may be a agn also of the prosperity of an ^ the various London 

mdividud; but I venture to hint that this mode of keepmg up national W// theatres. They arrived at an 

or individual credit is not likely to prove profitable m the long-run. .ju-iy i,(jvrr in a waggon— ' 

I teveknown this system to tenmnate sometmes literally in along run, 1 lTC 4/M^J< Lvmely constructed after the 

by the debtor finding hunself compelled to take a very long run Wii||y^/ vehicle o! Thespis— and, as 

“ Einancial reformers are in the habit of looking^ closely at bricks 0 co^SeaUe'^^^ttentira°^*'as 

md timber ; but the famto • when he t^s m ^t ireotion, a 9^1 / tove tteough Eton 

ha8 MQtherteickathanBath-hnqte.no other timber than fire-wood ^ ™m|/ Wmdsor. The actors 

m tea eye. The savmg m these items cannot be conmderaUe ; but in HOlfl * 1 received at the Castle- 

hpi» there may be great retrenchment ; for the hop duty, or the duty of J] gate by the Lobd Ghamber- 

giTOSg a hop <mee er tmee a year, mvolves an onttef that should be %WJSKS. conducted by him 

either got nd of or curtailed. / i fVtP *Rn+f aw "RApf (1 alp 

“ lu tolmcco also there may be retrenohm^t* or atkast in that dear we iSeM^ aemd out to 

and unwholesome substitute, the cabbage-leaf, which is m almost every- - ^ Tm^edv- and Gomedv— he- 

body’s mouth. Surely our youth might be satisfied with eating, as a .x j ^ pniovpd in the heartv snirit of the^liLbethan times 

“ „ The Play beW at eight.^ to Ii^sty had _graoiously com^au^ded 


THE WINDSOR PALACE PLAYS. 

{By the **Court Newsman.**} 

AST night The Merchant of 

» Fenice, written by William 
Shakespeare, was acted be- 
fore Her Majesty and 
Court, at Windsor Castle. 
The actors had been picked 
and sifted, for the occasion, 
from the various London 
theatres. They arrived at an ^ 
early hour in a waggon — 
severely constructed after the 
vehicle of Thespis— and, as 
it may be supposed, excited 
c(msiderable attention as 
they drove through Eton 
and Windsor. The actors 
, were received at the Castle- 
gate by the Lord Chamber- 
lain, and conducted by him 
to the Buttery. Beef and ale 
were liberally served out to 


J AtlK if ft ^ ^ ^ MAJESTY had graciously commanded 

both shapes, IS a^^ the presence ot all her Ministers; and there is every reason to believe 

firff that the effect of the scene will not be lost hpon them. Many distin- 

w g^ished noblemen who, in the Lords, voted against the Jews’ Bill, were 

visibly affected by the appeal of SMoeh to the feelmgs of our common 


every ™iWy affected by the appeal of Sk/locb to the feelings of our common 

S mS^Udged ^t“^ of Zl S® e^sttefslliM ""S to?™V?sid 

oS^faSd th7SlfiTterfstoe*te®do^^^ ttepKeStoto Jcalcltions of the HebrJw money-leuLl 


offiehd departments, where it has been a ground of much complaint. gewraJa » 
‘’I would also call your attention to a sort of semi-military occupa- 
tion of our establishments by pohoemen and others, who, in a spirit of 
enterprise, deriving encouragement from our Cooks— if not from our Q. Wi 
Parrts and our Bosses— come on voyages of discovery to our larders, whiskers 


Q. Why does a man stop growing tall vken he begins to have 


and make a survey of what may happen to hang there from pole to i dn Because he begins to grow dom. 




THE CLEVEREST COB” IN 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


. ' , PBANCE’S mw TOY. 

- - ^ 1*^88 itU It will pull *em to 

— A ] pieces to see what they are 
made of. It will discover for 
T itself what makes the noise in 

— ^ I L #; drum, the music in the 

■ barrel-organ; what sets the 

— V ~T fiddler fiddling, and the 

cobbler cobbling. Never 

1^ tto destroying 
just got another. Its 

^ - indulgent parents will keep on 

,, , , , buying it fresh toys when the 

old ones are smashed, or battered into ugliness, or flung aside from 
weariness. And this last is a very pretty plaything, and it has the same 
name as one the child was very fond of many years ago ; and France 
cried for it very hard, and *^wpnM have it; ” and, now she has got it; 
and already there is a little half-disappointment that it won’t do any- 
thing but wag its head, and wave its arms and legs, when the player 
pulls the string. 

\ Already the newspapers hint at vague dissatisfaction and half-formed 
^tagonism. The new Ministry is not brilliant enough. It is neither a 
Robert Hotjdhi Ministry nor a Robert Macaire Ministry. It does 
not promise work when no work is to be had, nor public wages, when 
the Exchequer is empty. It does not announce the dawn of a new era, 
nor the abdication of selfishness, nor the arrival of universal fraternity. 
It IS not Loms-Philippist, to corrupt electors, nor Red Republican, to 
keep Paris in terror of barricades and bayonets, nor Socialiat, to 
make property tremble and scowl all over Erance. It is nothing more 
nor less than a steady-going Ministry, which seems content with such 
miserable aims as to pay its debts, to keep at peace abroad, and to 
maintain law and order at home. 

Humbugs! Why, any Minister can aim at all that. It is like 
M. JouRDAnr, who discovers that he has been talking prose all his hfe. 

No—Erance wants a Ministry like a turning-lathe, with an eccentric 
chuck in it. She wants a Ministry to amuse her, to astonish her, to 
tickle her— whether with fear, admiration, or disgust, matters^ little. 
She wants a Toy-Ministry, in fact, as well as a Toy-President, 


PUNCHES PATENT EXHILARATING GAS 
COMPANY. 

(Frovisionallp Regist$r^(^,) 

Mr. PtJKGH, in issuing the Prospectus of his 
Gas Company, disclaims, in the first uIac^..1hay yiiilSW him- 
self, or blowing his own the spirit of his 

popular periodical as Jkhuaratmg Gas, This gaseous substance is no 
other than the real bonct Jide protoxide of nitrogen discovered by 
Dr. Priestly in the last century, but recently patented by Mr, Fmck 

Mr, Fmch has discovered that, by a graduated admixture with 
atmospheric air, it exerts an elevating influence, verging from the out- 
rageous merriment excited by a broad joke, to the gentle gaiety 
imparted by quiet humour. 

Accordiugly, Mr, Punch proposes to erect Exhilarating Gas Houses 
connected with a grand ramification of pipes, which will diffuse the 
gas to any extent and in any direction that may be required. 

It is recommended that an Exhilarating Gas-pipe should be carried 
into each of the principal rooms of every dwellmg-house. By turning 
a stop-cock, the atmosphere of any room may be impregnated with the 
gas to the requisite extent. Every family will thus be provided with 
the means of restoring good humour, when interrupted, in five minutes, 
which will be an inv^uable boon to the kitchen, the parlour, the 
nursery, the domestic hearth, nay, also to the conjugal pillow. 

All the theatres, of course, will be supplied with the Exhilarating 
Gas. If, during a comedy or a farce, the audience, as frequently hap- 
pens, do not laugh, the gas will be turned on instantly. The Exhila- 
rating Gas will thus prove a real blessing to authors, actors, and 
managers. 

As necessarily will the Exhilarating Gas be introduced into the 
Houses of Parliament, where, in a few seconds, it will restore that 
temper which some honourable gentlemen are so apt to lose, and which 
is so sorely tried by certain prolix orators. 

When we consider the immense influence of buoyant and hopeful 
feeling on the commerc^ world ; when we refl^ect that the panic of 1847 
was, as it were, cured in an instant by the mere permission of Govern- 
ment to relax the Rank Charter — ^as the toothache is sometimes arrested 
b^he sight of the forceps ; when we remember that the resignation of 
a Whig Mmistry will, simply by a moral influence, occasion an imme- , 


diate rise of the Funds, we shall see that the Exhilarating Gas will be 
indispensable on the Stock Exchange, and in other places in the City 
where merchants most do congregate. Combined with the mercantile 
atmosphere, it wiU communicate that liveliness to tallow, that easiness 
to indigo, and that briskness to business in general, which are so essen- 
tial to national prosperity. 

It is not too mu^ to assert that the Exhilarating Gas, judiciously 
employed, would have maintained Louis-Pbilippe, the Ex-Emperor 
^ Austria, and the Pope, on their respective thrones, and saved the 
King of Prussia and General Cavaignac a world of trouble. Mr, 
Fmeh commends it to the Government as an infallible means of pre- 
serving order and tranquillity, and to enterprising capitalists as a safe 
speculation, in the confident assurance that his Exhilarating Gas will 
by no means turn out to be an airy bubble. 


« WAIT A LITTLE LONGER.” 

Mr, Punch, 

“ Sir.— May it plaise yr Honker, 

_ . , ^ Kerstmus is kum agin, and we Peninselars ar wiihowt our 
Dick p’Rations. My wyf Peggy MacGaskiil is ver^ obstreperus at mi 
apperin withowt it at our Elub dinner— and the Hingians ar paradin al 
there toggery and Soberan and Halliwell meddaJs. 

Wat i wish to no is, weather in ke’as the Duck shal putt off the 
distribushon till the fiftith XJniversery of the battil of Waterloo, which 
win appen on the 18th of June. 1865, my Peggy wil git mi meudal, as 
she is therty ears younger nor I, or weather the Duck wil av them hall, 
as soal suiviver of the Peninselars.) 

{ **Your obedent servent, 

“ Terence MacGaskill, 
late lance corporal and pemhuner^jigMing 

^^Lmrel Court, No, 5 Cellar, Corh, 

25,1848.*> 


AN IDLE EAN-TASY. 

'VERT accomplisbment, however trivial, bas its Pro- 
fassors in these days; and the manipulation of the 
M Fan has at length taken its place among our modem 
Arts and Sciences. The following advertisement 
^ important an engine is the Fan in 

giving an air of fashion 

^HE FAN. — The most graceful mode of using this 
11 elegant companion, sc indispensable to the distin- 

’Will he, imparted by a lady who is well skilled in 

-y fp 'to fegKercfee 9^ cbaixttkig tod fascinating in the brilliant 
society of the continent, particularly of the Court of Spain, 
A fortnight's practice would remove that impression of 
inaptitude and want of grace, hitherto so apparent in its 
use in the most fashionable circles in this country. The lady will ~he at home 
from 12 to 4 on Wednesdayr Thursday, and Friday of each week, commenciDg 
the 10th of January. The lessons are fpr the select lew, at frye guineas the course* 
For cards of address, d^c., dsc. 

^ It seems that a fortnight’s fanning is required **to remove the 
impression of inaptitude and want of grace,” which no doubt goes very 
far to prevent the success, which, on the principle ofpossunt gui poese 
mdeniWi none but the confident can realise. Gfliere is, it appears, “in 
the most fashionable^ circles in this country,’* a consciousness of an 
inabMty to grapple with the difficulties of the Fan, which is no less 
humiliatmg to the spirit, than paralytic to the fingers. 

Though the Fan exercise is at present proposed to be limited “to the 
select few, at five guineas the course,** we may hope to see it extended 
to a more numerous class of our feflow (female) creatures ; for when 
twopence-halfpenny^oan place “in every honest hand” a fan, ^e do not 
sp why its fasemations should continue the monopoly of the highest 
classes of society. Perhaps, however, as the Fan is not an affair of 
everyday use, the skill devoted to teaching it may be applied to some- 
thing of more general utility, such as the cotton umbrella, which though 
not a very promising instrument of fascination, eould perhaps be made 
to tell,” if the resources of Art were employed in mating the most of 
it. We must confess that we had rather see the aids of Science lavished 
on something more useful than the Fan, and we should hail with delight 
an attempt to bring the practice of the darning-needle to perfection, by 
the institution of female classes for teaching the perfect oomnaand of 
that most excellent weapon. We are convinced that man is more 
assailable by the Needle than by the Fan ; for if the latter goes to his 
eye, the former goes to his heart, or, at all events, to his heel— for the 
darning-needle comes home to his stockings — and the heel is, according 
to classical authority, the vulnerable point of the hero, who would be 
as much in danger from the bodkin as from the Fan, and would perhaps 
be getting from the ffying-pan into the fire, after all. 
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THE GLUT OE GOLD. ' 

Wb trust that we shall hear no more ahoutjpayingf ten per cent, for 
money^ after the recent news from the far w est, where the precious 
metal is so abundant, that if any one ventures to ask more than three 
per cent,, he will be told to “ go to California,” as being tantamount 
to the recommendation to " Go to Bath.” 

In the El Dorado lately discovered, it is not simply the fact that 
everything is gold that glitters, but a great deal that does not glitter 
turns out to be gold. If the prospects of the place are realised, we 
shall soon learn to despise the Mmbler metals, and insist on having 
our coal-scuttles, our comets-^piston, ouri warming-pans, and our door- 
plates of the purest gold. We should strongly advise the Ohancbllob 
07 THE Exchbqttbb to take a small piece of ground at California, and 
establish an office there for the immediate payment of the National 
Debt, all in a lump, for there are plenty of lumps large enough for the 
purpose, being dug up every day. 



AN EQUESTEIAN PANTOMIME. 

Boxtkg-ihght is no longer Boxing-night 
at the two great theatres, where Oeorpe 
used to murder his old uncle once 
every year, amid impatient shouts for the 
Pantomime to begin, and premature de- 
luauds for Tippitywitchet, The good old 
times are past when Jane Shore used to 
walk about the stage iu a table-cloth, and 
Gloucester laid bare his withered arm to a 
yell from the gallery for Eot Codlins, Even 
MB. Coopeb’s London apprenticeship of 
forty years has come to an end, and he no 
longer appears in the double capacity of an 
assassin and an apologist, as he alternately 
made away with his aged relative on the 
stage, and entreated silence from the over- 
crowded au^ence. No more doesjhe rise 
from emptying the avuncular pocket in the 
fourth act, to announce the readiness of the 
Manajfment to return the money of any lady or gentleman who feels 
dissatisued with the accommodation afforded. No longer does he throw 
Qimself, one moment, on Ms unsuspecting relative, and throw himself, 
the next moment, on the “usual indulgence,” &c. &c., of a “British 
audience.” ^ 

The Christmas play, and the Christmas pantomime, the farce in 
five acts, followed by the harlequinade in one, have disappeared 
f ??■ theatres, though at Drury Lane the holiday 

folks have an entertainment well worthy of their patronage. 
^rsmaaaii^-o£ was the Cirque 

a year ago, and will perhaps be the Cirque Imperiale on 
its next Visit, will in some degree compensate the public for tUe absence 
of the Christmas entertainments of other days ; and we have certainly 
seen actors less intelligent at Drury Lane than the animals who now 
strut and fret, or trot and gallop their hour in the sawdust. We only 
wonder that the jskiU and ingenuity of FBAisrcoBi and his colleagues have 
not been exercised in getting up a regular Equestrian Pantomime, 
which we have no doubt 
the sagacity of their stud 
would have been quite 
equal to. 

The docility of the horse 
Fpramm need go little fur- 
ther than it does already, 
to bring him into the circle 
as Clown, with a look ex- 
pressive of “ Here we are !” 
and his most accomplished 
compamon, Thiele^ would 
have made an admirable 
Columbine. The stud 
would easily supply a Har- 
lequin capable of all the 
feats that the human Har- 
lequin has ever achieved, 
from the twirling round of 
the head— a feat, after all, 
that is little more than 
an imitation of incipient 
®JaggOT8— to the leaping 
through a window, an 

that could begone through without risk, as the blanket 
to catch the animal on the other side could.be held with ease by 


some of the powerful athUtes of the company. One of the elderly 
horses on the establishment — ^the one, for instance, that is brought 
into the circle to be jumped over by the would be well 

adapted for the role of Pantaloon. And we throw out the hint to 
the French troupe^ that they may add to the attractions of their very 
admirable performances by a horse-pantomime. 




BAH BULES. 

The Incorporated Law Society have been drawing up a series of 
rules as to retainers, general and special, which Mb. Bbieeless declares 
he will not submit to. As he has not yet had either a general or special 
retainer in any case whatever, it is probable that this magnanimous 
resolution may be safely adhered to. 

“But who are the Incorporated Law Society,” he asks, “that they 
should ^aw up rules for the Bar ? ” Such rules can be no more than 
rules nisif that is, unless the Bar refuse to submit to them. 

However, this aeries of rules for attorniea in their dealings with the 
Bar should be retorted by a series of rules for the Baron their dealings 
with attomies — such as the following 

As to detainers, 

A general retainer means nothing more than that the barrister is to 
have a brief in every cause of his client's. It does not bind him to be 
in Court when the case comes on, or to know anything about it. 

Any number of special retainers may be accepted for any number of 
causes, though in different Courts, and set down for the same day. The 
barrister cannot be in several places at once ; but his brief may. 

As to Fees. 

No fees are to be returned under any circumstances whatever. 
Estate in fee is the largest estate known to the law, and he who 
abandons such au estate is a fee-simpleton. At the same time, a 
barrister's fee is not a fee conditional on his doing the work paid for. 

As to the Barrister's Duty in conducting a Case, 

Thm duty is plain and absolute. It is to get a verdict — honestly if he 
can— but to get it. 

^ Considerations of truth and falsehood do not enter into addresses to 
Junes. Stetements in such addresses may be classed among legal 
notions. Pleadings ought to show colour, but the advocate never, 
noweyer shameful Ms case may be. 

It m hoped that every barrister in the Queen’s Bench (and elsewhere) 
will live withm the rules. 


The Quadrant Columns. 


Wm nobody buy the Quadrant Columns ? or must they remain to 
remind the classical ^tourist of the ruins of the Temple of Jupiter, 
removed from Italy iu consequence of the recent disturbances f We 
aauut their apparent uselessness ; but surely a suggestive imagination 
might picture them as gas-pipes, or mains for the laying on of water, or 
ornamental sentry-boxes for the soldiery ; to wMch latter use they might 
be converted by cutting away a piece to enable the ^lant fellows to 
get IB and ^t. By the way, as nothing seems too gigantic for the 
lungs of M. Pbospebb, we think one of the Quachant Columns might 
be converted into a monster ophicleide for Ms especial use. We should 
like to hear him play “Blow high, blow low” on such a wondrous 
instrument. 
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JONATHAN'S GOLDEN HARVEST. 

(From, our American CorrespwM^,) 

e:^ect you have read iu some of them Greek and 
flomaii story-books, that makes the chief part of 
the schoolin* of you Britishers, the yam of Jasox 
and the Grolden Fleece, and also about the Golden 
Apples of the Hesperides. The Golden Fleece, I 
take it, was great cry and very little wool, and 
I estimate that the Golden Apples warn’t no ways 
comparable to New Town Pippins. Well, however, 
I can tell you that American Truth flogs Ancient 
Mythology — that's a fact. We've got a real 
Golden Chersonesus in California, and a genuine 
Paotolus in the river Sacramento. I guess Midas 
' would have giv his ears for our Mormon Diggins, 
and old Cecesus would have swopped Lydia for 
X XI.- ^ SanFrancisco. Tom Tidier’s ground am'tnothen 

to this here location. There 's not a little gutter flowing into the.main 
stream but what, with a couple of active niggers, you may scrape ten 
thousand doUars-worth of gold out on it in one week. You've only 
got to walk into the bed of the river and pick up the pebbles, which 
p^e bullion. The very airth of the barks stumps your 
March dust, a bushel of which, I've heer'd say, is worth a king's 
ransom. The Scotch labourers in these hTmR saves the very scrapms 
of their shoes, and whittles their nails into the melting-pot. I cjucu* 
late that a month's diggin at the banks of the Sacramento would, 
be a better speculation for your physical force Chartists, than the 
plunder of the Bank of England. 

Well : here we are in a state of excitement that beats any camp- 
meetm I ever sighted. Young and old off we go, leavin our trades and 
callms, our stores and families, away to California like flocks of 
pigeons. Our Golden Fever caps your Railway Mania. By the last 
accounts there was to be seen the glorious spectacle of four thousand 
of our enterprisin citizens a scratchin and scrapin away in the Sacra- 
mento from mornin to night, as fast as so many bears arter wild honey. 
The common wages of helps is thirteen dollars a-day ; you may get 
eight-and-forty for a bowie-knife, and eighty for a blanket ; besides 
doiu a powerful deal of business with the benighted Ingines in printed 
stuffs and ribbons. 

The adv^tages of this here splendoriferous discovery to our great 
country will be inestimable. I compute that we shall soon see no such 
a thing as a cent in all our model Republic. We won't demean our- 
selves by a currency of small change under silver. I contemplate that 
we are set up with our gold mines to all eternity, and shall have 
nothin to do but lay up our heels, enjoyin our cigars and mint-juleps 
for everlastin. In course, we shall be masters of the whole world, toi 
gold is the sinners of war, and our pockets bein chock full on it, will 
enable us to lick universal creation. 

^ The Europeans, and especially you Britishers, will be our 
niggers ; we shall chuck our pusses to you u lu. o, 

which you, poor crittuis, will^aire»fiii^-W our feet. We shall 
leave you vamiint to prod'fi^j^mie we only consume. We shall be a 
kinder Aristocracy among the nations of the aitth. We shall knock 
our glasses and crockery into an immortal smash, and all eat and drink 
out of gold plate. When we go a shootin' we shall load our rifles with 
golden bullets. We shall roU and waller in gold, like hogs in a swamp, 
or the Isea-sarpent among the foaming hiHers. But you'll tell me, 
perhaps, that gold, in the mean time, may become dirt cheap, and that 
we may find ourselves in the end overloaded with] yellow rubbish, and 
destitute of the rale wealth of nations, which arter all is their indus- 
trial produce. You may pint to the example of Old Spain in proof of 
what may come of gold mmes. But don't you give us none of your 
bark. It won't cure us of our gold fever, nohow, I tell you. You’ll 
only rile us, and make us wicked ugly, and provoke that dander which, 
when xiz, is a mixtur of the airthquake and the alligator, with a touch 
of the lightnin. 


Bather too Personal and Pointed^ 

An Italian paper protests most indignantly against any foreign inter- 
vention which would be likely to lead the Pope back to Rome at the 

f mt of foreign hagonets. We are sure that this is a point which the 
OPE would not like to press for a moment. There are certain points 
in argument, which, it is said, drive a person home very hard. Now 
we should think the above point, if enforced against the Pope, would 
be one of them, 

*» AEL A-OROWINO.” 

Ou) Patekpamilias is blest with a very large family, and is' always 
calling in the assistance of the tailor; so much so, that upon being asked 
what he considered the most “growiug evil?” he answered, "Boys' 
Clothes." 


PORTERS' STATISTICS. 

Ip that celebrated porter Atlas— the Piokpokd of Antiquity, who 
carried the whole world, without even the aid of a knot, upon his 
shoulders— should re-appear upon the earth, he would hardly be strong 
enough for the place” of porter at the Witham Station of the Eastern 
Counties Railway. There is on the spot a meeting of two or three 
lines; so that the offcial in attendance finds himself always in the midst 
of a very trying juncture. The impossibility of doing three things at 
once will occasion a collision now and then; hut we believe the 
Directors think of advertising for a sort of human three-in-one to fill 
the situation at Witham : his duties being to turn the ]^oints, ring the 
beU, and work the telegraph. We understand that an individual who 
squints is always preferred on this line ; for the faculty of looking two 
ways at once is likely to be useful to him in the discharge of his duty. 
Tm accounts for the numerous startling cases of strabismus one meets 
with ^ong this line ; but as motion is not quite so rapid as vision, it 
sometimes happens that the porters are destined to see danger in two 
places at once, without the possibility of avoiding 
it. A troop of railway acrobats, for the service 
of the economically managed lines, would perhaps 
be found useful; and if the porters could he trained 
up as Yauxhall Diavou, to make rapid descents 
along the electric telegraph wires from station to 
station, they would he enabled to get from one 
post to another in time to be on duty almost at two 
places at once. 



The Shabby Dog, 

Among the workings of conscience that appear from time to time, in 
the shape of payments to the Chancellor of the ExcHEquEB, there 
was on Saturday a case of the return of " £5, from a party who took 
with him an article of that value, on leaving a Government Office." 
Who could have been the shabby fellow that, on quitting the public 
service, carried off some moveable or other, from the rooms of the 
department in which he had served? The Government Offices do not 
abound in articles of knick-knackery, that could be very easily carried 
away without detection, and we wonder therefore how the pilferer 
managed to effect hh paltry purpose unobserved. Gould he possibly 
have smuggled a clock under his cloak, or boned an official inkstand, or 
ran off with the scraper, or pocketed the thermometer ?— though any of 
these suggestions is negatived by the fact of its being a single article 
worth five pounds, that the fellow purloined 1 The affair is certainly 
one of the snabblest that the annals of a stricken conscience— as ^read 
in the Chancellor op the Exchequer's advertisements— have ever 
disclosed. 
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THE TKOOPS OE THE TEMPLE. 


SOMETHING IN A NAME. 


The iiihal)itaiit of the Temple little thinks of the vaatness of the 
arrangements for his comfort, protefetion, and defence, until Boxing- 
day brings whole cohorts to the door Of his chambers for the gner^ns 
that have been won in the course of the past twelvemonth. ^ The^ effect 
is somewhat like that of the sudden discovery of the warriors in the 
Lcidp qf the Lahe^ at the Royal Italian Opera, when the scene is c^nged 
from a solitude into a sort of camp crowded with soldiery. Daring the 
ordinary portion of the year, the Templar sees little of the airray of 
retainers — except those retainers that reach him in his professional 
capacity — which start up around him on the arrival of Boxing-day.^ ^ It 
is then he discovers that there have been two day watchmen exercising 
their watchfulness over him in the day ; two night watchmen to protect 
him in the night ; two day gate-keepers to guard the frontier against 
Elect Street incursionists ; two night gate-keepers to sit under the 
archway after nine, p.m., and keep each other company ; two wardens, 
the nature of whose services time may perhaps one day reveal, though 
we have not been able, as yet, to solve tne mystery; two head porters, 
whose ofS.ce it is to hold their heads above the two under porters, whose 
porterage is of the lightest nature, and consists in carrying a cpe. 

, These are a few of the Temple guardians whom Boxing-day brings 
forth to solicit the exercise of that “ seasonable benevolence,’* which 
consists in emptying one’s pocket of one’s loose sUver^ in compliance 
with a custom which everybody would vote for the abolition of. 

The Templars should, however, consider themselves let off cheaply | 
with the comparatively small army that is kept up, when there might | 
be found pretexts for adding considerably to the force engaged in ; 
demanding largess at Christmas-time- We wonder that the existence 
of Hare Court does not suggest the institution of a couple of game- 
keepers — ^that Pump Court is not represented on Boxing-day by a 
couple of JBompiers, or Pump-men— that Eig Tree Court has not its 
brace of fig-gatherers, to present themselves figged out in full uniform, 
for the purpose of receiving the customary gratuities of the season— 
and that the Temple Eountain is not represented by a duo of turncocks 
at this festive period. 

We doubt whether it is good policy for this glut of fonctionaries to 
come forth even once a-year; for in these days of retrenchment, when 
everybody is crying out for a reduction of our army, and, at all events, 
a cutting down of the number of superfluous officers, it is very probable 
that the superfluous officers of the Temple mis^ come in for a little 
wholesome retrenchment. 


THE GOLDEN AGE COMl AT LAST. 

In seems that the people at California are digging up gold at such a 
rate that we may expect to have the precious metal so precious cheap, 
that gold, instead of being a mere mineral, vidll become a drug in the 
market. This really golden opportunity that has just presented itself 
to the people of California has embarrassed the Government to an awful 
extent, for everybody is running away to dig gold, except the Governor | 

blacking his own 

boots, hobking his own dinner, and making his own bed, because all Ms i 
servants had taken it into their heads to ‘‘ ran for gold,” leaving him to 
enjoy his otium cum dig.^ while they were engaged on a dig of a more 
proflfcahlc character. It is horribly tantalising to his unfortunate 
Excellency, who would gladly turn excavator on his own account, in a 
soil of such unprecedented richness ; but a feeling of what is due to 
his position prevents him from abdicating his post of trust and honour 
for the purpose of securing what might be due to his pocket. Every* 
body is clearing Ms hundreds a-day, except the Governor, who finds 
himself ” alone in his glory,” and is compelled to do all the official 
work by himself, as well as the domestic work of Government House ; 
for there is not a functionary, from his Mghest secretary to his lowest 
stable-boy, that will stop with him on the Government pay, when the 
gold mines present a scale of remuneration so very much above what 
^e public coffers can furnish* We are daily expecting to hear that the 
Governor can stand it no longer, but that he has gone in with the rest 
or them for a share of l^e golden harvest that is being reaped in 
OaM^ia. 


Poor Toting Thing. 

TtE experience of the nursery should cause every father of a family 
to make allowance hr the Erench Republic, which must be liable to 
convulsions durmg its period of infancy. WheU we consider that it 
has hardly had time toeui its teeth, we ought not to wonder that there 
are yet no symptoms uf its wisdom-teeth, which, it is to be hoped, will 
come by and by. 


THE LOTO AHD SHORT OP tT, 

The old proverb says ** A miss is as good as a mile but when we 
look at the extraordiaary length of Mb. Bahvakd’s Panorama, we may 
say that a Miss-issipi is as good as three miles. 


WrLiiUM Brown, Badge No. 7462, in humble imitation of Louis 
Napoleon, has adopted the following plan, to secure the patronage of 
an enlightened British Public 



REWARDS OE AUTHORSHIP. 

The 
to bep 

as an instance of high remuneration ; but the public may not, perhaps, 
be aware of the rate received by the writers of Fmch for their inspira- 
tions and flashes of genius. It is true that the process of paying them 
is something like giving change for diamonds, or dissolving pearls in 
the drops of a metallic currency ; but, nevertheless, attempts are made 
to attacn something like an adequate money value to the contributors 
to this periodical. 

Some of the merely average jokes have brought to their authors a 
graceful little compliment in the way of Consols; and an Epigram 
has been, not unfrequently, acknowledged by a small parcel of Ex- 
chequer Bills. Every one of the writers has affluence secured to him 
in Ms old age, by a |udiciou» investment in the Deferr^ Annuities : 
and it may not, perhaps, be generally known, that a magnificent site 
has been idready tskesir^Fmoh hopes the public wfll excuse him for 
takkg a site on tMs occasion^— for erecting a splendid range of build- 
ings for the reception of the decayed contributors. The ^surdity of 
looking for decay in tMs quarter, for the next century at leasts caused 
the site to be let on a lease for ninety-nine years, at the expiration of 
which period the contingency may possibly happen which it has been 
intend^ to proride against. 


papers have been talking about the £600 a-year, for ten years, 
lid to Mr. Macaulay for his Eistorv of Mnglmd, This is cited 


SWEARING AND DRUNKENNESS. ' 

According to a recent Police report in the Morning Tost^ one James 
Johnson alias Robertson was brought before the Lord Mayor on 
a charge of stealing paper, which he alleged that he had purchased. 
The case having been dismissed for want of evidence — 

** The prisoner, who was tipsy, and appeared to be overjoyed at the order issued 
for his discharge, was then called upon as a Witness against the young man whom 
he had pointed out as the seller of the paper to him. At first he hesitated to undergo 
the ceremony of swearing, but upon being told that it was in the Loed Mayor’s 
power to commit him if he refused, he seized the Testament, and kissed it with 
rapture.” 

We have sometimes heard of people swearing when tipsy, but never 
before of any one being sworn— at least, before a magistratp'^in a state 
of intoxication. In vino ventas may be a sound proverb ; but for all that, 
we really must protest against taking an affidavit from a man in liquor. 
Mr. Johnson alias Robertson, in spite of his kissing the Testament 
with rapture, could scarcely have been aware of the nature of an oath, 
nor, we imagine, could the worshipful Court which could administer 
one under such circumstances. 
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CHILD^S PARTIES: 

AND A REMONSTEANCE CONCERNING THEM. 

ONDESCENDING SiR, 

As your publicatioRj 
(wMcb an admirable critic in 
ttie (Quarterly Eeview justly 
pronounces to be tbe wonder 
of tbe age) finds its way to 
almost every drawing-room 
table in this metropolis, and is 
read by tbe young and old in 
every family, I beseech you to 
give admission to tbe remon- 
strance of an unhappy parent, 
and to endeavour to put a stop 
to a practice which appears to 
me to be increasing daily, and 
is likely to operate most inju- 
riously upon the health, morals, 
and comfort of society in 
general. 

The awful spread of Juve- 
nile Parties, Sir, is the fact 
to which I would draw your 
attention. There is no end to 
^hose entertainments, and if the custom be not speedily checked, people will be obliged to fly 
from London at Christmas,^ and hide their children during the holidays. I gave mine warning 
in a speech at breakfast this day, and said with tears in my eyes that if the Juvenile Party 
system went on, I would take a house at Margate next winter, for that, by Heavens I I could 
no*^ bear another Juvenile Season in London. 

If they would but transfer InnocenPs Day to the summer holidays, and let the children 
have their pleasures in May or June, we might get on. Put now in this most ruthless ^d 
cut-throat season of sleet, thaw, frost, wind, snow, mud, and sore-throats, it is quite a tempting 
of fate to be going much abroad; and this is the time of all others that is selected for the 
amusement of our little darlings. 

As a first step towards the remedying of the evil of which I complain, I am obliged to look 
Mr. Zurich himself in his venerable beard, and say, You, Sir, have, by your agents, caused not 
a little of the mischief. I desire that, during Christmas time at least, Mr. Leech should be 
abolished, or sent to take a holiday. Judging from his sketches, I should say that he must 
be endowed with a perfectly monstrous organ of phiioprogenitiveness ; he revels in the 
delineation of the dearest and most beautiful little boys and girls in turned-down collars and 
broad sashes, and in the Almanack, just published, produces a picture of a child’s costume ball, 
in which he has made the little wretches in the dresses of every age, and looking so happy, 
beautiful, and charming, that I have carefully kept the picture from the sight of the women 
and children of my own household, and—- I will not say burned it, for I had not the heart to 
do that — ^but locked it away privately, lest they should conspire to have a costume ball them- 
selves, and little Polly should insist upon appearing in the dress of Ann 
Jacry upon turning out as an Ancient Briton.” - 

Au odious, revolting, and disagreeabla&^Baeilaci^^ ought not to be described in a 

manner so atrociously re^ satirist has no right to lead the pubKc astray about 

the Juvenile "Fete nUlAce, and to describe a cMld’s ball as if it was a sort of Paradise, and 
the little imps Engaged as nappy and pretty as so many cherubs. They should be drawn, one 
and all, as hideous — disagreeable — distorted— affected — jealous of each other — dancing 
awkwardly — ^with shoes too tight for them— over-eating themselves at supper— very unwell j 
Und deservedly so) the next morning, with Mamma adnodnistering a mixture made after the | 
Doctor’s prescription, and which should be painted awfully black, in an immense large teacup, ! 
and (as might be shown by the horrible expression on the little patient’s face) of the most 
disgusting flavour. Banish, I say, that Mr. Leech during Christmas time, at least ; for by a j 
misplaced kindness and absurd fondness for children, he is likely to do them and their parents | 
an incalculable quantity of harm. 

As every man. Sir, looks at the world out of his own eyes or spectacles, or, in other words, ! 
speaks of it as he finds it himself, I will lay before you my own case, being perfectly sure that ; 
many another parent will sympathise with me. My family, already inconveniently large, is yet ; 
constantly on the increase, and it is out of the question that Mrs. Spec should go to parties, 
as that admirable woman has the best of occupations at home, where she is always nursing 
the baby. Hence,^ it becomes the father’s duty to accompany his children abroad and to give 
them pleasure during the holidays. 

Oar own place of residence is in South Carolina Place, Clapham Boad North, in one of the 
most healthy of the. suburbs of this great City. But oik relatives and acquaintances are 
numerous ; and they are spread all over the town and its outskirts. Mrs. S. has sisters 
married, and dwelling respectively in Islington, Haverstock Hill, Bedford Place, Upper 
Baker Street, and Tyburn Gardens ; besides the children’s grandmother, Kensington Gravel 
Pits, whose parties we are all of course obliged to attend. A very great connexion ;of ours, 
and nearly related to a B-r-n-t and M.P., lives not a hundred^ miles from B-lgr-ve Square. 
I could enumerate a dozen more places where our kinsmen or intimate friends are — heads of 
families every one of them, with their quivers more or less full of little arrows. 

What is the consequence ? I herewith send it to you in the shape of these eighteen 
inclosed notes, written in various styles more or less correct, and corrected from Miss 
Panny’s, aged seven, who hopes, in round hand, that her dear cousins will come and drink tea 
with her on New Year’s Eve, her birth-day,— to that of the Governess of the B-r-n-t in 
question, who requests the pleasure of our company at a ball, a conjuror, and a Christmas 
Tree. Mrs. Spec, for the valid reason above stated, cannot frequent these meetings : I am the 



deplorable chaperon of the young people. I am 
called upon to conduct my family five miles to 
tea at six o’clock. No count is taken of our 
personal habits, hours of dinner, or intervals of 
rest. We are made the victims of an infantile 
conspiracy, nor will the lady of the house hear 
of any revok or denial. 

‘‘Why,” says she, with the spirit which 
becomes a woman and mother, “you go to 
your mar^s parties eagerly enough : what an un- 
natural wretch you must be to grudge your 
children their pleasures!” She looks round, 
sweeps all six of them into her arms, whilst the 
babjr on her lap begins to bawl, and you are 
assailed by seven pairs of imploring eyes, against 
which there is no appeal. You must go. If you 
are dying of lumbago, if you are engaged to the 
best of diimers, if you are longing to stop at 
home and read Macaulay, you must give up all 
and go. 

And it is not to one party or two, but to almost 
all. You must go to the Gravel Pits, otherwise 
the Grandmother will cut the children out of her 
will, and leave her property to her other grand- 
children. If you refuse Islington, and accept 
Tyburn Gardens, you sneer at a poor relation, and 
acknowledge a rich one readily enough. If you 
decline Tyburn Gardens, you fling away the 
chances of the poor dear children in life, and the 
hopes of the cadetship for little Jacky. If you 
go to Hampstead, having declined Bedford Place, 
it [is because you never refuse [an invitation to 
Hampstead, where they make much of you, and 
Miss Maria is pretty, (as you think, though your 
wife doesn’t,) and do not care for the Doctor in 
Bedford Place. And if you accept Bedford Place, 
you dare not refuse Upper Baker Street, because 
there is a coolness between the two families, and 
you must on no account seem to take part with 
one or the other. 

In this way many a man besides myself, I dare 
say, finds himself miserably tied down, and a 
helpless prisoner, like Gitllivbr in the hands of 
tbe Lilijoutians. Let us just enumerate a few 
of the miseries of the pitiable parental slave. 

In the first place, examine the question in a 
pecuniary point of view. The expenses of chil- 
dren’s toilets at this present time is perfectly 
frightful. 

My eldest boy, Gttstavus, at home [from Dr. 
Birch’s Academy, fllodwell Regis, wears tur- 
quoise studs, fine linen shirts, white waistcoats, 
and shiny boots ; and, when I proposed that he 
should go to a party in Berlin gloves, asked me 
if I wished that he should be mistaken for a 
footman? 

My second, AuGUsiirs, grumbles about get- 
ting his elder brother’s clothes, nor could he be 
brought to accommodate himself to Gustavus’s 
waistcoats at all, had not his mother coaxed him 
by the loan of her chain and watch, which latter 
the child broke, alter many desperate attempts 
to wind it up. 

As for the little fellow, Adolphus, his mother 
has him attired in a costume partly Scotch, partly 
Hungarian, mostly buttons, and with a Louis 
Quatorzb hat and scarlet feather, and she curls 
this child’s hair with her own blessed tongs, 
every night. 

I wish she would do as much for the girls, 
though : but no, Monsieur Ploridor must do 
that ; and accordingly, every day this season, 
that abominable little Erenchman, who is, I have 
no doubt, a Red Republican, and smells of cigars 
and hair-oil, comes over, and, at a cost of 
eighteenpence par tile, figs out my little crea- 
tures’ heads with fixature, baadoUne, crinoline— 
tbe deuce knows wbat. 

Tbe bill for silk stockings, sashes, white frocks, 
is so enormous, that 1 have not been able to pay 
my own tailor these three years. 

The bill for flys to ’Amstid and back, to 
Hizzlinton and take up, &c.,^is fearful. The 
drivers, in this extra weathe^ must be paid 
extra, and they drink extra. Having to go tp 
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~ , T was so hopelessly 

Hackney in the snow, on the night of the and I am now, on 

inebriated, that I was compelled to get out party before me for the 

what is caUed Twelfth Day toothache, and 

evening), writing this from my bed. Sir, with a severe coiu. 
a moat acute rheumatism. av,Yimis called in, I close 

As I hear the knock of our medical man, whom to this pamM subject 

1 this letter; asking leave, howcrer, if I T b^e honour to be,>ear 

1 next week. And. wishing you a merr^/ / ISTew lear, .i have 


jkr. Fmc&3 


Your constant reader, 


AN UNHAPPY SUBALTEEN IN lEELANB- 


^January, 1849- 
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Buhaltern 


I WISH THE Duke sad to wear is^r ^ 

MINE THIS COLD WEATHER ! ” 


SHELL-JACKET OF 


The Celebrated Dunup Eiamond- 

The Mining Journal gives a dazzling description of 
a monster diamond, known as the Koh-i-nor, or Moun- 
tain of Light, which has j'ust been seized as a hostage 
in the war, which seems to be one of diamond cut 
diamond,” at Mooltan. This tremendous gem is one of 
the eyes of the “jewelled peacock’* of the famous 
“Musnud,” All this sounds extremely well; but it is 
not perhaps generally known that there is an extraor- 
dinary diamond of enormous dimensions, equal in 
weight to several bunches of carats, and deserving 
literally the appellation of the “Mountain of Light,” in 
the family of mn. Luntjp. The diamond is a black one, 
from the mines of Sunderland, and is set in a splendid 
brazen scuttle, from which it might easily be transferred, 
for the purpose of conversion into a mountain of light, 
of a far more cheering quality than that produced by 
the much-puffed-up Koh-i-nor. Mr. Ltmirp never uses 
anything hut a pair of bellows for puffing his diamonds, 
which have the peculiarity of consuming mto cinders in- 
stead of into charcoal, like the diamonds of an ordinary 
character. 

Hume versus Humbug. 

Mr. Hume’s exposure, in the Tims^ of the “un- 
worthy attempt” of “Scrutator” to mislead the 
public with reference to the connexion of the expenses 
of the Indian Arnoy with the magnitude of the Military 
Estimates, suggests the hope that “Scrutator,” 
although he may be an experienced veteran, will not, 
when next he writes upon Einancial Heform, again try 
to “ come the old soldier ” over us. 

THE force of habit. 

The Eunds keep falling in Prance, not because there 
is any disturbance, but because every one expects some- 
thing of the kind. This comes from accustoming a i 
nation to such strong stimulants. It is all the force of 
habit. France has been so used lately to revolutions, 
that it is almost frightened out of its life if a fortnight 
passes without one. 


EDUCATION ! 

Frow, otw of ihe Risitig Q-exeratioii to amother of dittfi' 


Lear Charlie, , itig TiniBs 

V ^ifc at the 

newspaper *««« hobd^s.^rt to^ against 


newspaper during the holidays to see wnat re against 
Palace and the Plav houses, without a chance of runm^ 
a column or two of 'Education ’ m the advertisements Y ^ 

a fellow’s blood run cold to see what gammon is and 

carry away a chap from the comforts o( tSps 
pleasure of teasing his sister. How they do bait then W 
us! I’ve just run through a few of em. One Z- diet, &c., 

six guineas a quarter there’s ' E<frication, premises, treatoe 
all Srst-rate.' Why, it can’t be done ; I should be wh®^^ 
anything — ^’twould be robbing cm — ^for the money. Anowi 
to nothing, offers ^ 

Latin, Francb, German, Greek, composition, 
music, drilling, ; superior penmanship, saluhrious situation, poll 
mMmMied die*, exceUent library, and a happy home 

--and all at a price that can^t come to a place 

unlimited diet and happy home by no means mcluded. in Jj^aptages.’ 
at Twickenham, where ‘ the pupils enjoy unusual domestic aa ^ 
■WMi ’a that ? Leave, no doubt, for evwy young gent, to 
cigars, use his own warming-pan. Here s another a o 

«*The &bovft, Slim (50 guineas) includes 

eminence, in the following accompli6hni€n«~-the pmnoforte, 

Tarions styles, dah(&g, writing, &c., and the uee of 

laundress, tSto. Hie fianily arrangements are conducted upon th 

scale, Sncluclhig wine imd porter when necessary. 

“ I don’t say much of the style of this, Charlie; but Po 

;^zwiG give it us, if we didn’t make better work of g^ySare tbev 
thi Vine and porter come in wU.A books, laundress, &c. f ^(for £22 
judged necessary — ^andwhen not? Here’s another: wher 
pevam&Lm)— _ 

" ^ The table is supplied with th© best i^ovisions, without limitati 
domestic iadu%ence afforded.* . i 

*^That is, latchkey at night, and breakfast abed in the 


“One ‘[Omicron’ advertises for a precious rum lot, * Spoiled Boys’ 
or Wayward Ones.’ He is going for Holy Orders, and having — 

** * In conjunction with oilier liberal branches of education, dos^y cempared the 
phases of the mind, and associated them with the grades of tneatal capacity, from 
the thinking mind to the low idiots, affords PRIVATE TUITIOH TQ LITTLE 
BOYS, l^ies* school, adults under strict secrecy, enduring those bitter hmgers-on 
of neglected edhseaHoni, which, however, soon vanish under a right system.* 

^‘Lreadful, isn’t it, Chableb, to tMi^ that we should be advertised 
. for in tto jj^shfion — all ol us, f^rom bdght chs^ to low idiots — as if 
‘ ' Education’ was a sort of Bl€ight-®f-haBd“-'litoa.kick of the Wizard 
of the North’s — and as if, at the smallest ebarge^ even ^ low i&t could 
be sj^ on his legs for a Chancellor ©f the Ex(£equer. 

“ po you know what was brought to my mind when I considered 
this long line of ‘Education’ bait in the newspaper P Why, I thought 
of tl^t sly, knowing old chap, Sleek, the miller, who, when he can do 
nothing else, squats down upon the bank, and bobs for eels. He looks 
sq kind, and smiles so aU the time he’s bobbing, and when he’s caught 
his ish— his young friends—he walks home, skins ’em, cuts ’em to 
bits, and makes his dinner of ’em. 

“ Yours, Old Fellow, for life, 

“ Edwin.” 

,,**^*S‘ Been to the Theatres? Xing of ihe Feaeacke beats all the 
bugs I ever saw; and Mrs. C. Keak keeps the WWs Secret like a 
beauty. And then, for Wright, at the AdelpM! He’s going to 
play before the Queen. I only hope he won’t be made a knight of 
real Windsor, and kept at the Castle to make Her Majesty laugh 
for life.” ^ 

NO orders admitted. 

The absurd system of theatrical orders is likely to he down. 
A manner of one of our principal theatres, upon being sojidited for 
one (the applicant only keeps his cab), sent back his coippliments, and 
ne was extremely sorry to say, that “ Economy now was the only order 
of the day.” 

^ plentiful in California, that il can be had literally 
Motto for Jenny Lind.—Fo^?, et praterea aliqtdd* 
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TO JENNY LIND 


Week the waters are stark, and the crystaHine snow 
•Sparkles keen and unchanged in the mom’s ruddy glow> 
And the prism-coloured icicles flash in the sun. 

The hitter cold stills all the song-birds but one. 

Now the linnet, the lark, and the throstle are dumb. 

E’en the stout little wren’s gallant heart is o’ercome. 
And the Nightingale, warbler so wondrous of tone. 

That sings in the winter,, is tuneful alone. 

Sweetest creature, in song wi*^hout rival or peer. 

Ear more inwardly vibrate th y n^ esyfetor«#^^ ■ 

Eor there speaks gentle, refined. 

The a beautiful mind — 

'Of a spirit of earnestness, goodness, and truth. 

Of a heart full of tender compassion and ruth. 

Ever ready to comfort, and succour, and bless. 

In sorrow and suffering, in want and distress. 

And the Nightingale’s name by faint voices is praised, 
Eor poverty aided and Charities raised ; 

Not more good was the bird in whom childhood believes- 
The Eedbreast that cover’d the children with leaves. 

And in tribute and love to a Memory revered. 

By her magical voice noble monuments reared, 

The high-minded communion with Genius attest, 

Which gloriously thrills in the Nightingale’s breast, 

Now this Nightingale rare, in the winter who sings. 
Being not yet a seraph, is one without wings ; 

And her name, which, has travell’d as wide as the wind. 
Is kind-hearted, generous, dear Jekny Ldjd. 


A WIEE-BBAWN MESSAGE. 

Teds Electric Telegraph has been complimented lately upon an enormous feat of 
strength in transmitting, from one comer of America to the other, the President’s 
Message. We are ready to admit this Herculean power of carrying a weight, 
which no light porter, under the united constitutions of Hercules and Atlas, 
could possibly have lifted. There was never such a Message, and the strongest 
pair of lungs must have been exhausted in deliveriug it. It occupied six or seven 
close columns of the Tims, and took the poor Electric Telegraph some six-and- 


thirty hours before it got to the end of it. Still, we do 
not think the powers of the Telegraph have been properly 
tested even by this interminable Message. 

There is a feat of strength still more wonderful for it to 
accomplish. It has never been submitted yet to the ordeal 
of one of Mr. Anstet’s speeches. If it succeeds in getting 
through one of these — say the shortest — ^we will acknow- 
ledge that the Electric Telegraph has powers of endurance 
to hold up under pythin^; but then, again, there is a 
most serious question, which common sense cannot help 
putting to the charitable mind— What has the Electric 
Telegraph done to deserve such an unparalleled shock of 
cruelty ? There is a limit to all things — the American Sea- 
Serpent always excepted — ^and we think the American 
Message is the utmost stretch which wire is capable of 
yielding to. If it is rash enough to undertake one of The 
Chisholm speeches, it will certainly require nothing less 
than ether or chloroform, together with the magical aid of 
Mr. Bobert Houdiit, to sustain it under the tremendous 
“ Suspension iErienne.” 


ANOTHEB GOLDEH OPPOBTCJNITT. 

It is not only at California that a golden feorest is to be 
made, but such things may be met wTh mssrer home, and 
the newspapers have lately been nolicbg d the 

in the shape of a “ Golden Lectureship’.” This tit-bit 
is quite worthy of any morceau lying about the new Tom 
Tiddler’s ground, where everybody is literally, as the old song 
says, "picking up gold and^ silver.” The Golden Lecture- 
ship requires not even a pickaxe to pick it up ; though it 
is, to a certain extent, "to be had for axeing for.” One of 
the candidates is the Beverend something Melville, with 
a fixed salary of £2000 a year as Principal of a college, and 
it m»y be inferred that his mri sacra fames is a sort of 
appetite that has gro-wn by what it feeds upon. Sbce the 
celebrated case of our reverend friend Aschdbacok Hale, 
who thought it ought never to rain good lu^ unless it 
also poured, and who consequently pr^ented himself to 
the best thing he could g:et hold of, as if some witch, like 
those m Macbeth, h-dd. whispeared in his ear, “Hdk! all 
hale ! ” — since, we repeat, this celebrated case, we have 
heard of nothing so good as Melville with his £2000 a 
year looking out for an extra five hundred from the almost 
sinecure ojB&ce of the Golden Lectureship. 


r the "TEBBIEIC” SINTBT BUTT. 

A .CoRRESPONDBNTT, Writing under the signature of 
Emeritus, in fls^ ’'Ttf»es, though justly complaining of the 
undue privileges of the household troop^ adds the remark 
that " the night and sentry duty of London is indeed 
terrific.” We can testify from actual knowledge ‘to the 
truth of this observation. Any one who has wat ched the 
gallant fellows during the season, undergoing the fatigues 
of an opera campaign, must have remarked the jaded 
appearance of the officer in command, after listening from ' 
his box — on these occasions a sort of sentry box — to the 
strains of Jehety Lind, while the private soldiers in the 
vestibule below, occupy the outuosis, and expase^ them- 
selves to the constant Are— a blazmg coal one — of the 
manager. 

These duties, however, are nothing to the very^ severe 
service performed at the gates of the Parks, which, we 
presume, forms the "terrific” sentry duty described by 1 
Emeritus. We have ourselves seen a gallant fellow ex- 
posed to the shells— we mean the periwinkle shehs— of a ! 
• juvenile foe, secreted behind the Nelson G'olumn ; and we 
have witnessed the embarrassment of the hero to ascertain 
> the quarter whence the attack proceeded. The duty at the 
entrance to the town of Kensington is someiimes very 
harassing, particularly in case of collision with the civil or 
uncivil power of abuse from the omnibus cads, and others 
who frequent, in a more or less friendly or hostile spirit, 
this populous neighbourh(k)d. At Storey’s Gate ^ the 
service is frequently terrific indeed, and we have sometimes 
observed the most fearful’ collisions between the troeper on 
duty and some determined washerwoman, resolved on 
forcing a passage at the point of the clothes-DE^ket. 

When we remember that these exhausting achievements 
require the soldiery to remain on duty for two consecutive 
hours, without any relief, the nature of their exploits js 
better capable of being thoroughly appreciated. 
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THE CHATELAINE 5 A REALLY TTSEPUL PRESENT, 



Lomroh , Oh 1 Look, Ma’ dear; see what a love of a Chatelaine Edward 

HAS GIVEN ME.’* 


DEATH OF AGITATION. 1 

Lately' died in Ireland, after several years of profitable 
business, during wMcb he accumulated a handsome fortune in 
the most stirring times of his unfortunate country, the cele- 
brated disturber of the peace, called Agitation. The deceased 
led a most active life, and there was scarcely a village in 
Ireland where he was not known. He had an immense 
number of followers, who lived on the spoil he collected on 
his route. This monster-— for he had but very .few attributes 
of a reasoning being— was noted for his enormous appetite, 
which was truly insatiable. The more ihe had, the more he 
wanted ; and the thousands upon thousands he cleared from 
his distressed country was the only relief it ever received 
from his hands. Where he found happiness, he left discontent, 
—and shrieks and fires and tumultuous assemblages and utter 
misery followed his steps everywhere. He was literally ^a 
trader in the destitution of his countrymen— a wholesale dealer 
in rags. The monster is now dead. His effects are sold off 
— his race is almost extinct — ^his one or two disciples have 
lately abjured, in shame and poverty, his abandoned cause— 
Agitation is now no more! He died without a struggle, 
sincerely unregretted by every "one. His timely decease be- 
queathes to Ireland the hope that she may enjoy (at last) a 
Happy New Year, 


A Solemn Denial. 

The Legislature of South Carolina, in opposition to the 
free movement, has put forth certain resolutions against any 
attempt to meddle with man-selling 

‘‘We solemnly deny the power of Congress, under the federal compact, to 
interfere, directly or indirectly, toi<A existence of slavery in the district 
of Columbia, or to prohibit its introduction into any territory acquired by 
treaty, or by the joint arms of the separate soyereign and independent 
States of this confederacy, or into any portion of this continent.” 

Something at once impudent and grim in this solemn denial. 
“ We solemnly deny ” the right of the Police— say pickpockets 
—to interfere with us in our vocation. Or, if they, do not 
say so, it is only that the stealers of chattels have more shame 
than the robbers of human fiesh. 


“ I KNOW A Bank.” — ^The Sacramento (in California) is the 
safest Bank to draw upon, as not a single draught has yet 
been returned ” No effects.” 


PUNCH AT WINDSOR CASTLE. 

The Court Newsman, witbi'fhat jealousy which is so frequent among 
our brethren of the press, omitted to insert the name of Punch among the 
distinguished individuals forming the audience at the Private Theatri- 
cals at Windsor Castle. An invitation having been forwarded by 
General (Postman) Jones, of the fleet-footed Meet Street division, 
Punch proceeded to the “ abode of Royalty,” where be was received in 
the archest way, under the great archway, by a Maid of Honour, the 
presence of Gold, Silver, and the other Sticks being dispensed with, 
it having been understood that all Sticks should be strictly excluded on 
the occasion of a play being acted before Her Majesty. 

Previous to the opening of the doors of the Rubens Room, Punch 
found himself waiting outside as one of a most aristocratic crowd of 
ten or twelve, all preparing for the rush, and wearing their orders on 
their breasts, as the Palace Play Bill did not contain an intimation, 
that not a single order would on any account be admitted.” 

JPmch, being anxious to ” stand by his order,” like the rest of the 
audience, wore on Ms chest a superb gallery check, from the Treasury 
of the Theatre Royal, HaymarkA, and on the opening of the doors, 
every effort was made to give the semblance of a real play to the 
Windsor theatricals. Punch himself raised an occasional cry of ** Keep 
hack!” ** Don’t be in a hurry!” “There’s plenty of room!” and 
on gaining the interior, he endeavoured to keep up the aU^ory of the 
rush by calling out to his friend, Lobd Tom Noddy, “Hollo, Tom! 
There ’s room here ! ” and by other little acts, that imparted to the 
Rubens Room the air of a regular theatre. 

Mr, Punch had contemplated various other proceedings of a similar 
nature, under the impression that Her jyUjESTY wished to fancy 
herself in an actual play-house; but upon the intimation being con- 
veyed to him that such was not the Royal desire, and that if he per- 
sisted in canying out his intentions, he would be carried out himself, he 
evinced his usual loyalty by desisting from the course he had resolved 
upon. Had he been permitted to complete his project, he was prepared 
with a cry of “Throw him over ! ” and “Turn him out 1 ” just to give 


vraisemhlance to the whole affair; but as “Turn him out!” and 
“Throw Mm over ! ” might have been understood in a political sense, 
it IS perhaps as well that Punch was prevented from uttering these 
fearfully portentous words in the presence of the Queen and her 
Ministers. It is understood, however, that at the next representation 
some female voices will be employed to ejaculate “ Bine-apples, oranges, 
tea, coffee, or a bill of the play,” as a sort of substitute for the old 
familiar shout mviting the public to some of the above luxuries, with 
the addition of “ Nuts and pears, ginger-beer, porter,”— a cry which, in 
any theatre, and especially in one that may be fairly called a Royal 
victoria Theatre, wiU have a sound at once characteristic and natural. 


How very Absurd. 

So high and unreasonable are the expectations raised on the subject 
of California, that^ several laundresses in the suburbs have already 
^dvertised to ^ke in Gold Washing, and we shall soon see the words 
Wanted, a Family’s Gold Washing,” as a heading to newspaper 
advertisements: Several persons hearing that the gold in California is 
found in quartz, expect to find a number of ready-made tankards, to 
ptisfy their thirst for gold, immediately on their arrival. Others, who 
have heard that the precious metal exists in carats, are taking out a 
quantity of craot-seed in their personal luggage,* in order to be~pce- 
pared with what they term their “plant” for working their enterprise. 
But we strongly suspect that the frequent result of a Latiu vocative — 
namely, Caret — will be the result of the calculations of these enthusiasts. 


A JOKE FOR YOUR MONET. 

^ We see a book advertised under the title of What is Money f What 
IS money indeed ! Why, in our opinion, money is extremely difficult 
to get, and when got, still more difficult to keep. 




A EEGULAR GOLD DUSTMAN. 


Hollo ! Where are tott off to now ? ” 

Oh ! I AINT A GOING- TO STOP HERE, LOOKING FOR TEASPOONS IN OiNDERS. I ’M OFF TO KaLLIFORNIER, VERB THERE ^S 
HEAPS o' Gold Dust to be had for tee Sweepin’.*'. 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


MISS BENIMBLE^S TEA-AND -TOAST. 

IVr^* PUNCHY— This l^mll say. With the tea 
^ -.'s iTJL poured out, and smelling of Indy — ^the toast 

mellering afore the fire, like so much buttered 
happiness— the cat upon the rug — and the news- 
paper on my lap, to take it up, and, when I like, 
B again— why, Mr, Funch, I don’t 

know — ^perticularly when reYolutions^ are^ in — 
don’t know that I ’d change my chair with the 
throne of my gracious neighbour the Queen, 
^ — ^when the standard with the harps and 

^ above the door— Mves 

^ Talking of lions, I see at last they’ve pitched 
upon the live unicorn. Poor thing ! Well, I 
knew it would right itself at some time. A great 
I^HIb _ comfort and a sweet moral to them as may be 
jUm backbitten all their days, to come out like the 

Hill over^drifted snow at the end. 

Pp-l? it seems^ what ; we freeborn Britons call 
^ a unicorn, the misbenighted savages in Kordofan 
— says Ba3ron Yon MuIiLEB — call A’nasa; 
which, np doubt on it, is Arabby for a Neddy. 
Jipr, says the Baron— and I write it from my paper— for “It is the 
size of a donkey, has a thick body and thin bones, coarse hair, and tail 
like a boar. It has a long horn on its forehead, and lets it hang 
when alone, but erects it _ immeditly on seeing an enemy.” I 
should like to know what this is but our own precious unicorn in a 
wild condition, unaccustomed to public braying. It is the size of a 
donkey, says the Baron. Yery good 5 but isn’t it nat’ral that a donkey 
would grow any size that’s been so long taken care of in the 
Boyal Arms. It has coarse hair, says the Baron. TTp i y coarse or 
fine’s aU a matter of feed, and the British unicorn has had no end 
of beans. Yery true, our unicorn always has his horn erect, because 
’s always supposed to be in state — ^whereas the wild unicorn, as 
the Baron says, has his horn out of curl when alone, and gets it up 
in full fig only when he sees company, BEowsomever, I spose they ’ll ! 
not be long more they send an A’nasa to the Theological Society, when 
an enlightened public wili be able to judge atwixt the wild and the 
tame— atwixt the unicorn when in polished society, and the unicorn in 
the rough. 

But, Mr. JBunahy the unicorn has carried me off of my subject. What 
I was going to say, was this. ^ I’ve long thought it ; but I got up this 
blessed morning with the notion rivetted in me that I was Dom to do 
something, ^ I j^ow I come into this world with an admission I But, 
to begin with last night. If^ I didn’t dream I was turned intoja^ 
^rkipine, I am one this very minute. A pOFki^§^% w4th every quill 
dipped in ink. And then, I thought I did [no more than walk over a 
white sheet of paper as bigr as any table-cloth, and if it wam’t all 
prmted with wideiy-circ’lated columns — ^murders and accidents and all 
“my name is not Matilda. And though I was a porkipine, I thought 
I was still myself, and had the perfect use of my quills, and while 
writing, was sensible to the last drop of ink. And this brings me to 
my letter. 

I do think, Mr, Tunch^ that my habits and feelings— to say nothing 
0 iny dream— pint me out to myself as a public writer. Yes; that’s 
the admission I was born with. But, Sir, to give you my story with 
not a bit of varnish. 

I am the only daughter of parints that was once repitable, but are 
now, unfortunately, no more. Blessed by Providence with a compe- 
tent muffin-walk which, as you may know, lasts only four months in the 
they were always enabled to take themselves and me abroad six 
monms at least, to beguile ourselves with the artful foreigner. The 
Courts we peeped into— but this by-and-by. Stih, I may say, if the 
younger branches of the Empeuoh Nicholas was the first of the 
Imperial Bushes to know what was crumpets, they owe that blessing of 
civilisation — ^as my dear father would call it — ^to a freeborn Briton. 

You are not the man, Mr, Fmch^ fto ask a lady’s age. I am not 
the woman to name it. Still, this I will say. I am old enough to 
remember the feelings that fought in my bosom on the trial of Queen 
Caroline. How I wished I was a man, to take a spear and shield, and 
so Buckingham Palace (over the way) and fling a glove down 
under the roarble arch. But Ij was young then. You can’t think how 
young. 

times, and therefore never have. 
Matilda s mind was too strong to bend about a wedding ring.” This 
IS what my father said, and he was a man that never told an untruth. 
N ever. Though you ’d put him, behind his own counter, he couldn’t do it. 

Imch, being, in the course of things, left an orphan, with 
a Email Chancery property, and being of a roving mind, and not having 


a temper that C 9 uld take up with one room, I give up myself to house- 
keeping— that is, to minding other people’s houses. At this very 
minute I’m in Pimlico. Pourteen rooms, rent £160; water, hard and 
soft ; taxes next to nothing ; never seen a flea since I ’ve been here ; and 
chimneys that don’t know what smoke is. 

And m this way, for this past ten years, I’ve been moved about 
town — ^like a Queen on a chess-board— though not always in a square. 
The quantity of life I’ve seen in this way is wonderful. The shades of 
human feelmgs, like colours in a ribbin-box, that unroU ’emselves 
afore me, are not to be reckoned. In this way I ’ve been brought into 
apersition with the first people as ever walked; and so a little down the 
ladder— though I make it a pint of principle never to have a house on 
my hands under £70 per ann., taxes not included. 

It isn’t for m^ Mr, Zurich, to boast of what I know. I should 
despise myself if I could be brought so much as to elude to ^^perlifical 
secrets, from Queen Anne’s time upwards and downwards, as are 
in my box. But this I may say ; that the days of spring panels is 
not past. It is not likely that I snould have had the run of so many 
mansions all to myself, without rummaging all the closets, and 
sounding all the wainskits. And the upshot of this is, writings and 
parchments enuff to make your knees knock together. You don’t know 
what things I ’ve brought to light ! You don’t know what may be 
hidden in a crust of blue mildoo ! I ’ve come at writings that ’ll turn 
the Mistory of England inside out, and make all the Kings in West- 
minster Abbey rattle in their coughings. And these, Mr, Fmch^ are at 
your service. 

But, Sir, don’t think I have nothing to perpose but mouldy writings 
and dead skins of our ansistors. My principal object is the life about 
us : the life as fresh and as bright as the sprats this minute crying 
under me. Mr. Emch, I live on a newspaper. As the bee goes from 
rose fo lillie— and from lilhe to mariegolde — and so on f 0 polyautus and 
Londonpride— packing up about her all the honey as she finds ; so, 
Mr. Funch^ do X go about my paper. 

When I sets myself down to my tea and toast— (strange fikleness 
of human natur !— but I never could like muffins !)— and throws myself 
upon the world in print, you’ve no notion how I do expand I You can’t 
guess the many feelings that fight within me, like a crowd on a boxin 
night ! Keelings of all sorts,— but praps, like the hop in Bass’s ale, 
bitterness is uppermost. And for this, the kindest of reasons— to see 
what/sj mess (excuse strong writing)— a mess the men, the lords of the 
creation, make of the world they’ve taken all to theirselves, leaving 
such a little of it to the women to make up into anything. 

It is quite time that these feelings should be poured out in ink. 
And so, Mr. thinking that I’ve seen in a good many of your 

works a heart that could feel for a sister— I perpose, in whatever 
mansion I may have to keep— (tho’ between ourselves, 1 like Pimlico 
and the nearness to the Paliis so well that; I shan’t let this house in a 
hurry— not if I know it)— in whatever mansion, to write to you upon 
the IrdriSTtBat^’s tummg round us,— that I may, though late, do credit 
to the admission I was born with. 

Mr. Fmch, there is at this minute something serous— awful— in 
this house and its round about. It is five in the afternoon. There is 
a fog in the street that might be cut like Wenham ice, and packed off 
to our unnat’ral enemies. There is a jamming of vehikels and all the 
roar of life, and cussing of cabs, with a silver cry of sprats— like the 
voice of ope above a tempest— in the street below, iid here above 
am I, in a drawin-room of somethin like ninety by h hundred : with 
appear glass that would take in Gqtjae, over the chimn^^and mi the 
seming, garlands of roses and apples and pumgrannies in plastei!^ Here 
I sits, like the Empress of Bobinson Crusoe, with the Emperor out. 
And in my lap is the “ great globe itself” made flat into a newspaper. 
What thoughts it opens up ! Now I’m in Pimlico, and— now in 

Califomy ! Gold I Nothing but gold ! One minute the room I 

sit in is a shadow— and now if it isn’t Tuminated, lighted up with the 
precious mettle like the fumiss of Abednego 1 
But, Mr. Funchy with your kind permission— and with your gen’ral 
allowance— I ’ll give you, next week, my notions of Califomy, as it 
appears (with other things) in the newspaper. Meanwhile, 

Yours to cumand, 

Fimlico. Matilda Benbcblb, 


Prom Bad to Worse. 

The Erench must have some novelty. They have no sooner §:ot ^ 
their Naeoleon than they want to change him. Not pleased with him 
as a President, they want to have him as ,an Emperor. They had better 
be content with their bad bargain; for we can kindly caution France^ 
and if it only looks in the Dictionary, it will see our word is perfectly 
good— that the very next thing that iollows an Empire^ h—Ehnpirer. 

NEW WORK. 

Just out— S taite’s Electric EigU .^"' 



— 
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PROSPEcT.of-ThOIMAS 
tiddler -HYS.&KOVND . 
v/itH'A. SVGHTE of Kit? 

■Picky nge ■ vp- Gold^awj) ^vlwrc. 



"A JEW DATS IN THE DIGGINS.” By a “Eebb aot* IsDUPiiNDByTA 



ANDED at St. TraEcisco, after a ’taxnal tossia of ! 
five months. This is coining thro’ the small eend 
of the Horn, I reckon, and there ought to he pretty 
considerable some on the other side to mate up 
for leavin’ my dry goods store and family fixins in 

^TradeTwith a Down-Easter, who is makin’ 
tracks for the settlements, with 30,000 dollars in 
his carpet-bag, for a spade, pick, scoop, and washin’ 
trough— givin’ 800 dollars for the plunder, and 
glad to get it, as Te-cbease ^ ISIiles Elint, of 
Salem, Hass., went 750, and he is a’tarnal old hoss 
at a deal. 

Swopped my traps and blankets, a quarter cask 
of pickled pork, and a demi-john of fpeach brandy, which I had laid in, 
for six pounds ginoot^ gold. Pretty considerable smart tradin. 

Toted my tools to Hibam K. Botjghbot’s boarding shanty, and settled 
with him for blankets and board, at 30 dollars per diem. Catawampus 
prices here, that ’s a fact ; but everybody ’s got more dust than he knows 
what to do with. 

Ojff to the diggms with a party; mighty small potatoes most of ’em; 
all sorts and colours, and everlastin ragged— Bay-statesmen, B^k- 
woodsmen. Buckeyes from [Ohio, Hosses from Kentuck, Cap^ Cod 
Whalers, St. Erancisco Indians, Leperos from Santa Cruz, Texan 
Volnnteers, Philadelphia Quakers, a Latter-day Saint, six Irish 
Sympathisers, twelve Yankees, as many Britishers, a squad of Deserters, 
a Blackfoot Guide, a Methodist Parson, and a Mormon Elder. A ’tarnal 
nigger tried to join us, hut got cow-hided. 

Struck diggms, and sot to- serious washin’; parson began to ask 
a blessin’, but seein’ Silas T. Eoexs, of Orangeburgh, N. Ca., helpin’ 


himself, parson cut it short off, and we went to work, Bke niggers at 
cane hoin’, agreein’ to dig in coinpany, and share profits. Cotched the 
Qtiaker sunnin’ himself, and takin’ kink out of his back wil^ a^ptoan- 
nab. Convened a meetin*, cow-hided Quaker, and at it a^m. ^Id 
lyin’ about like earth-nuts, and riddlin’ through the water like hail- 
storm in a sherry-cobbler. , a at. j. 

Sounded the conch for grub, and found nobody got anything, but that 
cute old coon, Zeeubbabel W. Peabody, of Staten Island, who had 
brought a hag of biscuit, and some meat fixins. The varmint wouldn’t 
sell a notion under an ounce of dust, and sacked the whole bilin. 

To work again; totted up at sun-down, and found we’d averaged 
28 dollars per man. Got back to sbanty; but before that darned 
Hieam K. Doughboy would let me inside the door, forced to pay down 
30 dollars for day’s board and lodgin’. So wound up 2 dollars worse 
than in the mornin’. Calcilated to camp out in future, cut Hieaec, 
and work on my own hook, havin’ realised that Socialism ain’t no go 
in gold diggin*. Asked Hieam why he didn’t go out with his bowie- 
knife and washing-pail, Hieam sniggered, and said he wam’t greedy, 
and preferred helpin’ folks in his shanty. Hieam usen’t to be such a 
concarned fool. 

sft # * * SH ^ 

Started alone— having swopped the gold I got from Down-Easter 
yesterday, for one blanket, half-quarter cask of pork, and half demi- 
john of brandy. Must convene that I’ve lost 50 per cent, by bargains ; 
but a cargo of new diggers having just come in frdm Panama, great 
demand for such fixins, and forced to give what that old flint of a Down- 
Easter chose to ask. Re*s made considerable some by his trade, that’s 
a fact, indi I doubt if he could have done better at the diggins. 

Made a great day— havin’ sacked 4i0 dollars, at least. Got sorter lost, 
and found, when I tracked back to the tree where I ’d eac^d my 
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CATTLE AND CORPORATION. 


MASQUERADING MENDICANTS. 


Gbeenhiiii’s Rents are near to Smitlifield. Lodgisgs are let there. With ril tenderness for the 
Corporation of London, so determined to ton the muck and blood of Srdthneld into money, we 
should like to accommodate a few Aldermen and Common Councihnen m some of the kitchens, 
parlours, and first-floors on hire. The lodgings— on the faith of an unsophisticated mhabitant— have 


“ On the Level loitTi mr SAtcIiens is where they keep a Quantity of Bullocks^ And leivel with the Parhws they keep a 
Qnantity of Pigs & Calves, And level with our First jloor they keep a Qjmntity of Sheep, And the Distance of these 
Sheds to the Aackof Some of Our Houses they are within Six Jnehes Of each other— And Undern^th ^1 of these 
sheds there is a large Cavity, of which they Slaughter a Quantity of Pigs, Both on Snn^ys as weUAs OCier Days. 


We should like to take a suflcient number of Corporation worthies, and— according to their intel- 
ligence-quarter them*, the more stoM with the bullocks ; |,the more stupid with the pigs and 
cmves ; and the more simple with the sheep. 

“ And what with the Foundation of Our Houses being Decayed By the Rats burrowing between, And the Dreadful 
Stench that arises from Those Sheds and Slaughterhouses, Together from the Noise from the Cattle, We Cannot 
keep our Apartments let long Together. For Our Lodgers Complain and tell ns that they cannot Sleep for the Noise 
Of the Beasts.*' 


And whafc is the remedy ? None, we fear, from the Corporation of London ; none, short of this, 
—an Act to compel the residence by rota of every Alderman of London in kitchen, parlour, and 
first-floor of Greenhill’s Rents, As for the Lord Matoe, he should be obliged to pass his^Sundays 
there : his only food, one black pudding from the pigs slaughtered on the Sabbath. 



COMING OUT OF ST. SEPTJLCHRE’s ON A SUNDAY EVENING. 


THE CHATELAlNEf dE THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 

A TALE OF FASHION. 

" Ser,— If you consider ^ost stories appropriate to this season of the year, all I can say is, that 
here is a tale of a Haunted House, which is heartily at your service. 

“I am, Sir, an octogenarian and a bachelor: andf, Sir, probably the Tatter circumstance may 
account lor the former. I was lately confined to my bed-room by an attack of the] gout, at the' 
commencement] of which, my niece, with a number of grown-up daughter?, came to stay at my house. 
Well, Sir, no sooner had my visiters arrived, than my house began to be disquieted day and night, 
by the most unaccountable noises. They exactly resembled the jingling of chains, and appeared to 
run from the bottom to the top of the house, and vice versa, and to pass in and out of the various 
rooms, sometimes over head, and sometimes under. Of course. Sir, you are aware that sounds 
of thm nature are popularly associated with the idea of ghosts aud goblins ; and at^ last I began 
to say ‘Eh, what ? ^ Upon my word, I really do believe that this house is haunted.’ 

‘‘I assure you. Sir, that they were a most serious annoyance to me; they distracted my attention 
whilst reading the . paper, disturbed me at my meals, and, I believe, interfered with my digestion. 
But, Sir, when I recovered, and left my room, the whole mystery was explained, and what 1 say is, 
you will always find it so in similar cases. I then discovered. Sir, that my ghosts were no other 
th^ my guests. The clinkiag aud clankiag by which I had been exasperated, proceeded from a sort 
of b^d of steel chains, which my niece and each of the girls had dangling at their waistbands, with 
J iMscellaneous parcel of keys, cntlery, 'and other hardware at the end of them. I asked what 
the deuce these things were, and was told they were called chatelaines. Chatelaines ! Now, Sir, 
I do say that these chaielaines are .utterly destructive to domestic quiet, and by no means elegant 
appendages to costume. They may 'enable young ladies to dance the Polka in fetters ; hut such 
fetters w^never serve the purpose of binding the hearts of admirers. The next new fashion, I sup- 
pose, will he handcuffs instead of bracelets. I do not like to see, and still less to hear, a lady with a 
waist, swinging about an assortment of marine stores. The appearance is unsightly, 
and the rattle intolerable to , 

' « - "Tour humble Servant, 

" Senex.” 


Seasonable Moeal.— I f you wish to do good at this season of the year, do it for goodness’ sake. 


We are glad to find there is some 
chance of the begging profession being 
thoroughly done up at last, by the light of 
exposure being brought to bear upon it. 
The professors of the art of street men- 
dicancy can scarcely he called actors, 
though perhaps ex-actors is not an inap- 
propriate name for them. The most 
surprising part of their performance is 
that of their "infant prodigies,” whose 
assumptions and personations are truly 
wonderful. 

We have seen a marvellous display of 
juvenile talent in a boy, who, in the course 
of a single week, has been an orphan 
with six little brothers and sister-i, a 
pleader for a dying mother and a bed- 
ridden father, as well as a poor sailor-boy 
just cast ashore in the middle of the 
Strand ; thus entitling himself to rank 
with those actors whose chief merit is 
their versatility. 

We must rive credit to the professional 
mendicants for the attention they devote 
to costume, which has evidently become 
a study with most of them. There are 
public wardrobes, to which the acting, or 
exacting, beggars resort for the purpose 
of “ making up,” and the effect is often 
worthy of the skill and taste of the most 
accomplished theatrical costumier. The 
reduced-clergyman dodge is a highly suc- 
cessful branch of the begging profession, 
and a seedy clerical suit is understood to 
pay much better than an average country 
curacy. 

An investment in the reduced gent’s 
i togs— as the slang phrase has it among 
the fraternity— is far more profitable than 
a small investment in the Reduced Threes; 
and there is a speculator in this branch, 
with whom many of our readers may be 
familiar, who wears a white choker, holds 
a few sticks of seding-wax in his, hand, 
affects shame at his situation, keeps a 
corner of his eye on the look-out for the 
police, and clears his ten shillings or a 

B l a-day, from the softness of the 
and hearts of the passengers. 

The durability of grief among this class is 
something quite remarkable, for we have 
seen the same man with a piece of crape 
round his hat for the same wife for six or 
seven successive years ; and the female 
professors are quite as tenacious of the 
weeds of their widowhood. "Once a 
widow or widower, alvroys a widow or 
widower,” appears to be the motto with 
these bereaved individoals. 


Chicken Hazard. 


The Million are to be disappointed of 
their promised poultry. The celebrated 
egg-hatching machine is for sale. Money 
is wanted to keep up the steam. Some 
16,000 juvenile cocks and hens are panting 
in solitary confinement to throw off the 
yolk. If not soon taken out, they must 
die the death of the bad and musty. Their 
case is almost hopeless; go apparently 
they must; but in the meantime ev6ry 
respect has been j>aid to their remains. 
As the last experiment, a hatchment has 
been placed over the door. 


Priated by William BradbtDy, of ' No. ff, York Plac^ Stoko 
Nowtugton, and Predertek Mnliett Evans, of No. 7> 
Cbiureh Bow, Stoke NewU^ton, botb in tke Gotmty 
of Middlesex, Pnatera^ at tbeir Office in Lombard 
Street, in the Precinct of WbiteMars, in tbe City of 
I^ndon, and PubUsted by them at No. 85, Fleet 
Street, in the Pairfsh of St. Bride's, in the Cily of 
London.— SAanmsnAiyJAiruART 13th, 1849. 
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MISS BENIMBLE^S TEA-AN D-TOAST. 


MISS B. ON THE PBENCH CHIMPANZEE AND THE FRENCH PRESIDENT, i 
-CALIFORNIA AND TO ABOMINATION OF COLD.— COBDEN^S WAR 
WITH STATE A:©. 

OR ! it ’s wonderfal — and I’ve often thougM 
upon it, pokin the cunnin things with a 
parasol, at the ^Theological Gardens— it’s 
wonderful what sense there is in monkies ! 
If they ain’t as wise in their mischief as a 
Chiistian, I’m not in Pimlico. And to 
think that the Trench— ’hove aU the folks 
in the world — should know so little on ’em P 
Why, if a Frenchman knew Msself, he 
ought to look upon a monkey for all the 
world like a poor relation, denied the use 
of his articles of speech. And yet, Afr. 
Pa^MfiA'whatdo I read in my paper? Why 
this; — **The Chimpanzee, which had, leen for the last ive months at 
the Museum of Ifatural Mistorp, has just expired, not being (Me to 
resist the effects of the coldJ* les ; in course ; but what sort of cold P 
What says Mb. Stcaostibare— who ’s been invited to my Gracious 
Naybor opposite, to Windsor, to make him fit for decent people — what 
says he ? 

Blow, l)low, thou nor*, east wind, 

Thou'*t by no means so unkind 
As oisifl's ingratitude." 

Not the cold of France, but the cold of Frenchmen, has killed that 
senseativ plant of a monkey. Of course, the poor cretur expected to 
be made a President of, and never thought they’d go and put over 
his head that Lewis-Nafoteton. It ’s enough to break the heart of an 
oister, thro’ shell and all. For consider, Mr, Funch, as the British 
Lion with us, so with tbe French is the Paris Moisey a nasinmal 
animal. The Shimpanzee lad a right to t\iefoetool, which you know is 
French politics for the President’s chair. For ’spose Lewis can ride a 
horse — why, Shimpanzee csould stride a camel ! And while Lewis can 
make speeches, and what’s more, write letters — Shimpanzee couldn’t, 
for his life, say a sillabul, or make a single pothook up’ards or down- 
’ards. And, then, think on Shimpanzee’s dignitie. Why, a monkey, 
with his Act of Parlimint eyes, will look as wiae^ as six judges, 
wigs or not. Shimpanzee must have been a great improvement on 
Lewis as, what I read, the embedded expressyun of the French 
Public. And the poor monkey felt this, no doubt ; and so died^of the 
ballad-box. 

It only wants a little fancy to look, and the newspaper— there ’s so 
much about Oalifomy — shiines all over like a new gilt weathercock. 
Well, it ’s wonderful; but, upon my life— after gas, and steam, and 
’lectric wire— this discoveiy of a land all gold, comes in like a fairy 
pallia at the end of a pantomine. In 1848, to t^k that so many royal 
crowns should ha’ gone to the melting-pot-sjwl that at the very time 
that gold enough turns wp to make a crown for every day in the 
week for the heads of Ein* Mob, with three crowns, like the Pope’s, 
for Sundays ! Isn’t here a Revolution of mettles, when a ’Merican 
chimbley-sweeper may hav« upon him as much treble gilt as the King 
OF Nafles, or any other King of the House of Bonbon? 

Howsumever, it ’s a goo^d thing for the ’Mericans, as I ’m ready to 
show ’em. The gold was sent a purpose to settle the Black Question ; 
and in this way. The ’M^cricans have only to send half of their slave- 
niggers to Californy to picsk up gold enough to buy their own freedom 
and pay for the liberty of tie other half that ’s left behind. This I may 
call settling two slaves with one charge of gold dust. It ’a a sweet 
thought that when the ’Mericans hadn’t heart enough theirselves to 
give liberty to the blacks, that Providence should kindly step in with 
gold galore to buy it for ’em ! ' 

But, Mr. Funch, Oalifomy is making a revolution in London. L who 
live in Pimlico, may be supposed to know something of tip-top life in 
Bellgravy. There’s tears, and wailing, and istericks to no end in the 
higher suedes. Younger sons sellin out o’ the Army_^ — ^younger ones 
again turning their backs on the Church, and thinking no more of 
Br. Pussy and Mr. l^EWiCiLN than if they were bedels — and all resolved 
to go to Californy, Only this very day, the milkman told me he saw the 
younger sion of a markwis cheapening a spade, and fiourishing a pickax, 
at a hardware shop — as if Jhe ’d been born to the disgusting implements. 
And the frenzie has — ^it may be supposed — ^fired the iem£e heart. 
Timid young ladies, without money enough — dots they’re called in 
high life — to buy husbands at home, have, as I beer, chartered a 
skewner, to get fortunes, for theirselves in Californy. "What ’s to 
become of us ? I know s little of perlitical economy — haven’t so 
often paid the taxgatherer for father not to know something of the 
sighence — and it isn’t likely that milliners, and shirtmakers, and all i 
the packets of needles (as I call ’em) will stop here, starving on shillinsa | 
week, when— with no more than their bare hodkins— they may every day j 



pick up mettle that ’s so many guineas in a virgin state. I know what 
it will come to; Dutchesses will have to go to Court in gowns o’ their 
own make : and— it ’s dreadful to think on— praps a Prime Minister be 
obliged to stand up in Parliment in a shirt of his wife’s sowin ! Vessels 
goin to Oalifomy ought immedtly to be stopt ; and this is only to he 
done by laying upon every port a strong lumbago, < 

To be sure, there is another way. Some o* the Bishops might he 
asked to preach against the folly, and the wickedness, ana the horror, 
and the crime, and the stupiditi^ and the burnin shame, and the lust 
and darkness, and strait-jacket ravin madness of gold ! What sweet 
discorses might be made upon the yellar trashe ! ! I I see by the paper, 
they’ve been doin’ it in Ameriky. One clergyman preached upon the 
text — How much better is it to get wisdom, than gold And aU the 
congregation emptied their pK)ckets to buy a testimonal— a silver-gilt 
tea-service— for the preacher, whose return of thanks will no doubt 
come by the next packet. And in this way, all our Bishops might 
discorse against this gold rot — ^I must call it so — as ttacatens to eat up 
the fiburs of the people’s heart. Thin^ Mr. Fmok, if the Bishop of 
London, for one, was to walk up from Fulham to St. James’s Church, 
and having taken off his modest gaturs and his ’Merican overshoes in 
the vestry, and gone up in the pulpit, and was then and there to put 
down the sinful mettle for ever! Wouldn’t it be a sight to see the 
Bishop killing the golden dragon that threatened to eat the hearts and 
souls out of us P And suppose the Bishop of Hsbxbb in another pulpit 
— West End, of course !— And there, laying out a handful o’ sovrings 
on the pulpit cushion afore him — ^^spose he showed to the sinners in 
poohs, tnat the golden sovrings was ashes, and dirt, and blood, and 
wickedness, and — all shiny as they were — was not a bit better than sin 
and death? Why, at one and the same time he’d turn people’s souls 
inside out with their pockets ! What a sight would this be, when on 
the same Sunday all the Bishops, and Deans, and Prebans, and Recturs 
and Vickers, one and all got into the pulpit, and took up their Bibles 
to knock down gold ! 

No doubt on it, folks would very much rejoice ; there ’d be ’lumina- 
tions, and Reworks, and bullocks roasted, and the winders of two or 
tlnree stockbrokers smashed to celebrate the moral triumf. ^ Meanwhile, 
how the papers do hum and twinkel with news of Californy 1 And 
meanwhile — for, born with an admission to write the truth, I shall 
never be above it, as if truth was not good enough for me— meanwhile 
I do feel my heart drawn toward Helidortulo ! I allow that gold is 
wickedness ; but human natur was bom with a low love of the yellar 
sin. Gold, I own it, is dirt ; but then, don’t the best of us love to be 
dirty P We keep, like taturs, all the better for it. Gold is the root of 
evil; but lor 1 how sweet is the pippins, the fruit that grows upon the 
tree with that golden root to it ! Gold is, I know, like a thief that 
walks by night: and yet, timid woman as I am, I could never be 
brought to bolt my door aginst it. ^‘Mr. Bagster,” says I, this very 
afternoon— Bagster is the milkman, and I’m afeard, alow Chartist; 
for even the cat looks twice at his there’s so much more water 
than human kindness in it— “M r. Bagster,” says I— “ I tell you what 

that ’ud level everything! bnng down 
gold to pewter. It’s very well for you to abuse what you call money, 
the vice of the age; hut that’s acause you can’t be vishus. The fact 
is, we do with gold as we ’re too apt to do with our acquaintance — ^abuse 
and pick it to pieces, ordy when it’s away from us.” That was a 
bit of truth ; and in course it was rewarded as sich; for Bagster— as 
1 and the cat afterwards found— give me short measure for it. 

Mr. Punch, as xny candle is coming to an end, so for the present 
must my writin. Else I’d a good deal to say ; but it’ll keep. ALr. 
Gobden is, I see, come out agin. I expected it. If he toew thrashed 
lately, why— like the corn he ’s talked of so much— it wasf Duly that 
he might sprout and grow for the thrashing. He ’s a going, I hear, to 
cut Government down to the quick. Goingf^ — ^as that wretch Bagster 
said, with a demonick laugh — “ to cut from the State it ’s expensive 
&c. ! ” If it ’s true, there ’s an end o* England. I look upon that &c. 
as the very tail o’ the British Lion : it is in the &c. that is the strength, 
and the grace, and the glory— as I once heard at a play— of the land. 
Why, in that little &c. is curled up thousauds and thousands, and thou- 
sands of pounds 1 In that very &c— as in the British oak— I don’t 
know how many birds of hue feather find roost and shelter. And after 
ail, what— as 1 said to Bagster— what is our limited monarkie ? Why, 
nfit hin in the world, but a Republic with &c. ! “True,” said the horrid 
leveller — “ only the jmpexsan (meaning the &c.) has, at present, a little 
too expensive a flourish ; we just want to take an inch or two of its 
golden tail off.” Low fellar I 

And Mr. Bbight is, of course, in this. To he sure. For, as I said 
to Bagster— and be hadn’t a word to answer— as I said— “What’s 
quakerism itself? Why, hard, cpmmon life, with not a morsel of &c.! ” 

, M. B. 

(Private). A good many have called to see the house. Once I 
trembled and thought it let. I dropt a few black beatles, and have 
he^d nothin more. Like Pimlico better every day ; and shall certainly 
wait till my royal naybor’s flags a fiyin. 
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Is there were any doubt as to whether Louis-Napoleon is or is not 
a man of action, sucb doubts would be removed by his recent appoint- 
ment of one who is the acknowledged master of action — or at least of 
the dallet d* adion’— to an office under government. A late proclamation 
about. the new year’s day levee is signed Changae-niee, and counter- 
signed Peekot, from wnich we find that the popular little dancer is 
regffiarly installed in office under the new President. We see no ob- 
jection to this arrangement, for we are sure Pebbot will go througb 
the ceremonial business at a levee, whatever the duties may be, with 
quite as much grace and dignity as any aristocratic Stick in Waiting, 
whether Gold or Silver, could possibly have exhibited. ' Perhaps, how- 
ever, there is a deep political motive under this appointment, and 
Loxtis-Napoleoe' may calculate on: the power of Pbeboo: to fascinate 
the public in the President’s favour by some new pas de fascination^ or 
to lead the enemies of the Government a very pretty dance in a tru- 
andaise of the most intricate character. 

Whatever the intention of the President may be, we are inclined to 
look on the appointment as a happy one. There is, perhaps, a stem and 
simple repahJican feeling at the bottom of the apparently hizarre idea 
of selecting a dancer to superintend those unmeaning ceremonies which 
make up the proceedings at the levees and receptions of sovereigns. It 
is also not unlikely that the extraordinary powers of Pebbot in spinning, 
which have caused him to be likened to a human teetotum, may have 
recommended him to the favour of one who has been indebted for his 
present position to certain wonderful and rapid revolutions of the i 
world in general, and the wheel of fortune in particular. 


INSTAI^TANEOUS DIPLOMACY. 

The prospect of the establishment of a Submarine Electric Telegraph 
between Polkestone and Boulogne, and thus of an instantaneous com- 
municatiou between London and Paris, suggests many weighty and 
some light reflections. The possibility of an immediate interchange of 
messages between the Governments of Prance and England, will save 
our Ambassador at Paris one half of his trouble, and the nation, of 
course, just so much of his salary. A great economy also will, doubt- 
less, be effected iu the language of diplomacy, which will become 
idiomatic, pithy, and pertinent. As for instance ; “ Can’t you reduce 
that teiff ? ” “ Not in the present state of the Exchequer.” “ Take 
the duty off our claret.” “ Don’t you wish you may get it ? ” "We 
think about mterfering in Germany.” You’d betternot.” "What 
dq^ou say to cutting down our armaments ? ” " We will if you will.” 
Well, if you will we wiQ.” " Come, then, you begin.” " No, yptu” 
Alter you is maimers.” "Captain Hawseb complains that you 
have insulted our flag.” ‘*No such thing.” or helium?^* 

‘ P^^.” "Stop thief I « " Who ?” * "Pive feet ten inches, light 

hair, and squints.” " CMige our Bank with a loan.” " How much ? ” 
a milhpn.” "We’re too hard up,” "London quiet?” 
Tolferably,’ How’s Paris?” "All right.” ^ 

^ The- only objection -to a Sabmarine Telegraph between the two 
countries, that we can see, is, that any shock originating iu Prance is 
telt quite soon enough in England already. ' ’ ' 


LITTLE STORIES FOR LITTLE POLITICIANS. 

In Words of One Syllable. 

THEBE’was a Small Boy whose name was John Bull, and 
he felt much Pain from a Hod ; not that he was a Bad Boy 
who ought to have the Rod, hut that those who did rule him 
did love to lay it on to him so hard, that he could not hear it. 
Now one day John did find the Rod, and when he saw it, he 
was much struck by some Twigs, which he did twig as those 
which had much struck him, and struck him too much, as he 
thought, and he had good Cause to think so. So when he saw 
the Twigs which did bear on him too hard, he did make up 
his Mind to pull at them till he should pull them quite out, 
and make an end of them. So a Friend did chance to call on 
him, whose name was Dick Cob, who said if John would lend 
his own Hand to pull out the Twig that stung the most, he, 
Dick Cob, would lend his Hand too, and he had no doubt that 
they would both gain their End if they both gave a long Pull, 
a strong Pull, and a Pull at the right Time. So John Bull 
and Dick Cob did give the long Pull, and the strong Pull, and 
the Twig came out quite well ; so that the Rod did not hurt 
poor John Bull half so much as it once had done, and his Back 
could now hear all that for his good it was right to put on it. 



The Beauties of Ploorer. 

The Builder recommends the immediate flooring of the dry arches of 
Waterloo Bridge. We regret to find our respected contemporary 
labouring under such destructive tendencies. It is bad enough to floor 
a p oliceman ^now^ and then, but the flooring of the dry arches of 
Waterloo Bridge is a proposition of such a monstrous character that 
we are surprised at the very respectable quarter in which it originates. 

latest commercial intelligence. 

{Ffom our own Calif omian JDigger.) 

A PENNY loaf is worth its weight in gold. 

The Gbeatest Novelty since Toh THUMB.—Parliament is an- 
nounced to meet on the 1st "/or the despatch of business I ” We shall 
certainly not believe it till we see it. 
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THE BEGGING PROFESSION. 
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In these days there is imfortimately so much real distress, that 
Funch cannot tolerate the mockery of it, v^hicli is so likely to disgust 
the charitable who find themselves deceived, and dry up the.fountains 
of benevolence, which never were needed to flow with greater freedom 
than at the present moment. 

While Funch puts the public on its guard against imposture, he 
would pui the police on the alert to all cases of real distress 

— ^to divide the genuine from the false, by taking cognisance of every 
one— and thus prevent actual want from being denied relief, by 
being conf9unded with falsehood and hypocrisy. It is against the 
actors of misery, and not the sufferers, that we are wielding our batoriy 
and endeavouring to put kind-hearted people on their guard, by exposing 
the infamous tricks that are employed to impose on their benevolence. 
The number of actors has fearfully increased, until .. almost every 
mendicant we meet appears, theatrically speaking, "in character.” 

In consequence of the great depression in the dramatic and vocal 
arts, they can scarcely be exercised with profit anywhere but in the 

S ublic thoroughfares. We understand That Mr. Richard Jones, 
Ib, Cooper, and other retired actors who have been in the habit of 
advertising "To prepare gentlemen for the Church, the Senate, and 
the Bar,” will shortly commence receiving pupils for the purpose of 
perfectiug them in mendicant oratory, including “ Shame to appear in 


present degraded situation,” appeals to the feelings, on the ground of 
abstinence from food for eight-and-forty hours, with occasional 
statistics referring to the decline of manufactures, and the stagnation 
m particular branches of industry. 

The vtyal branch of the Begging Profession has lately been much 
cultivated ; and the connexion between the " most musical,” and the 
" most melancholy,” is now so^ readily admitted, that singing-classes 
are regularly formed with the view of qualifying the professors of 
Mendicancy to operate on the hearts of the public by operatic effects. 
The study of the shake is strongly recommended for " family use,” 
that is to say, where the family of the mendicant is large, and the 
shake may give a sort of shivering effect to the melody. The allegro 
is quite out of favour with the vocalists of the mendicant profession; 
but a sosienuto of the most comprehensive kind, enabling the singer 
to carry one note through a whole street, at a very high pitch, and turn 
the comer with a legato passage which prepares him to sport his sosienuto 
again down a second street, is found to be a very profitable class of 
vocalism, as it attracts hearers by startling them in the first instance ; 
and if the " make up ” is tolerably good, if the rags are picturesquely 
adjusted, the arms bare, and the chest quite naked, the vccalist may be 
tolerably sure of a running accompaniment of copp.r— a sort of largo 
ending in largesse to an amount that will be very satisfactory. 


LEGAL RUMOURS. 

The disinclination of the Lord Chancellor to give silk gowns,' has 
created much dissatisfaction at the Bar, and ;the complaints, both at 
Common Law and Equity, of the back rows being over-stuffed, are 
becoming loud and general. It is rumoured that Mr. Briefless, 
wishinjc to make room for some of his contemporaries, has almost 
determined on taking the coif, but sees a difficulty about the thousand 
pounds he will have to pay for the dignity. It is whispered that he 
intends making the bold experiment of offering to settle the matter by 
instalments— a mode of arrangement that will throw open the dignity 
of a Seijeantship to a class of talent at present debarred by the 
smallness of their means from obtaining the honours of forensic 
mffure, Mr. Briefless, it is said, will propose to take up the coif by 
bills ^at long dates, or to enter into a cognovit for the entire sum, witn 


an insurance on his life by way of collateral security. Should he be 
admitted into the learned brotherhood, he will follow the usual 
practice of giving rings with a motto, and he has selected the charac- 
teristic letters I.O.U., which will combine cheapness of engraving 
with significance of meaning. 

A misfit. 

Last week a bootmaker, of considerable standing, called upon 
Mr. Cobden to measure him for Lord John Russell’s shoes. The 
Hon. Member declined on the ground that he had all through his life 
set his foot against Whig measures, and it was not likely he would 
step into them now. The bootmaker seeing plainly that Mr. Cobden’s 
sole and understanding were several sizes larger than Lord J ohn’s, 
left without trying it on any further. 
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DOLLARINE j A TALE OE OALUOKNIA 

A TEAGMENT IN HEXAITETEES. ^ 

BY PBOEESSOB W. H. LONGANBSHORYFBLLOW, 

Of Cambridge^ C<mt^cti<mU 

^ t In St, Francisco located vas Nathan Jehoi- 

w \ AKIM Bowie; 

y Down by the wharf on the harbour he traded 
. in liquors and dry goods, 

Bamed hard Imot at a deal, at Meetin’ a 

^ There at his store, in the shade,Hhey met, 

onbraced and enlightened 

f I V M Traders and trappers and captings, and 
I S lawyers and editors also. 

Freely they liquored and chewed, indulgin’ 
ggpijpM^.i , „ ^ expectoration, 

I t Hockin’ with heels over heads, and whit- 

tlin’, laborious, the counter. 

Like dough-nut at a frolic, or yellow-pine stump in a clearin’. 

Sharp as a backwoodsman’s axe, and ^cute as a bachelor beaver, 

Glimm er’d, through clouds of Yirginny, the cypherin’ mug of Nathaniel. 
Sweeter nor candy of maple, a’most too genteel to he raal. 

Straight as a hickory sapling, and clean as a Nar’ganset pacer, 

Tall she moved through the bar, a-sarvin’ of julras and cock-tails. 
Sweetenin’ the cobblers with smiles, and firin’ Havaunahs with glances, 
Nathan J. Bowie’s fair darter, splendiferous Miss Loliaeina ! 

I'all she moved thro’ the bar, collectin’ the joes and the cents in ; 

Not that she needed to did it, hut ’cause nigger helps there’s no 
trustin’. 

And she was too tender-hearted to get the black varmint cow-hided. 

— There in pastoral peace, since first the /ocation was ceded. 

Dwelt the old man and his child, beneath their own vine and their fig- 
tree. 

Doin’ a good stroke of business, for cash or baaver-skins only. 

On Nat *s roof of split shingle, illustrious Goveenoe Taeeox 
Hoisted the Stars and the Stripes, representative there’ of the Mighty, 
The Free, and the Fearless of ^airth, the Go-a-head ’Merican people ; 
Boarded there the great Taeeox, and took his horn like a mere man. 
Paying four dollars diem for grub, grog, shake-down, and washin’. 

Then came down, like iled lightning, on St. Francisco a rumour — 

Fame her brazen trump turned best mint metal to puff it — 

How that the root of evil was found growin’ wild up the country, 
How gold stuck to folk’s fingers that washed in the St. Sacramento 1 
Nat. chawed two plugs extra to hear it; the editor swore he 
Wished to be darned, if it wasn’t a caution how folks could be gammoned. 

* ‘r^^^shed sweet Dollaeina, and paused as she squoze a half- 
lemon ; « 

Butthe m^manimoM Tabbo^ he redwned ’tmight be kiadei likely, 
Seem the States whipt the airth for men, and why not for metals P 

Came ixom the diggins a straanger, with two carpet-bags full of goold- 
dust; 

Nathan diskivered the fact, as he traded a pinch for a gin-sling ; 

And as that straanger loafed, thro’ the bar, from parlor to bedroom. 
Streams of the glorious sand oozed out thro’ a hole in his trowsers. 
—Gathered the rumour and grew, and soon rose a sudden demand for 
Calabash, can, keg, and kettle ; and Nathan’s prime lot of tin fixin’s. 
Crockery, also, went off at figgers that beat to etarnal 
Smash all prices he’d thought, in dreams e’en, of e’er realisin’. 

Soon the traders upped hook, and the editor talked edifyin’ 

^ about lucre and dross ; and the lawyer convened it was awful ; 

Till one momin* trampoused the lawyer and editor with him. 

Off were the trappers for beaver, they said, but "it warn’t noways 
likely,” 

Nathji^ remarked, "they would strike beaver-trail in them there 
' locations.” 

Then the captings went too, they said, to bring back their sailors: 

And as it stands to natur’, their customers foUowed the captings. 

Next the Meetin’s they thinned— that ’s a fact— till, down to the elders, 
propped, leaves in the fall, congregations of e’en the awakened, 
ymtii the deacon was forced to look arter the flock of backsliders. 
Mmister mizzlin’ himself, before long, to look arter the deacon. 

Why should Nathan hold.bn, with his bar of its customers empty, 
gnawers imaucked in the cobblers, and mint unplucked in the garding, 
bw^ped his prime tin dom’s, or sold to the uttermost pipkin P 
^ her went— but before him the helps, black and Irish, had vanished, 
^one iiLthe shanty she lingered, the fair and forlorn Dollaeina — 

^ in the face of great natur’, and Goveenoe Taeeox ! 
she bowed to the governor’s snigger, when first to his bed-room, 


Bearin’ his boots and bis breakfast, she came like a minist’rin’ angel— 
Blushin’ she raised her bright face— and the Governor swore cata- 
wampus, 

" Bum my old bree that is, boots— gals like you didn’t ought for to 

do it.” 

— Soft was the heart of Great Taeeox, and most horrid hansum the 
maiden. 

Loftily spoke he of goold, and the tamal low hitch of the humans, 
Leavin’ such gals all alone, to go the whole hog^ at the washin’s. 
Sweetly she ’d set there beside him, the while with his governor’s 
hands he 

Washed his own dickey or fried his simple repast of pork fixms ; 
Sweetly she sot there beside him, and Tareox a-slavm’ was happy ! 
Still now and then that bright eye from its tail would glance up to the 
mountains. ...... 

And a faint sigh be the echo of Taeboxes glowin’ soft-sawder ; 

Oft in her pail of ablution he ’d catch her a rinsin’ the water ; 

And once she ventured to murmur, " I wonder what nateral goold ’s like.” 
—Down came the moment at last— sat Taeeox a-mendin’ his shoe-sole. 
Breathin’ his love in a Sonnet, and chawin’ a plug of tobaccer — ; 
Entered the maiden so stately — and bowin’ her beauty before him, 
Smilingly, sobbingly uttered, " Adoo— I am off for the diggins I ” 

slcJleJie**** * 

Burst the full heart of Great Taeeox ' 

(Here the M/SS. becomes illegible^ apparently from tears,) 


AWFUL NEWS FOB. THE CITY. 

The Globe of Monday diffused through London the awful intelligence 
that the Mayor of Wakefield, having declared himself a tee-totaller, 
caused ginger-beer to be set before his guests at his inauguration 
banquet. This ginger-beet has caused such an effervescence of feeling 
in the City of London, that a deputation has already waited on the 
Loed Mayor to ascertain his sentiments on the great pop question, 
and to pop the question to him whether he will ever think of saturating 
his fellow citizens with this flatulent diluent. 

The Mayor of Wakefield has endeavoured to shelter himself under a 
quotation from Shakesebaeb, where the idea of " ginger” being "hot 
r the mouth ” is brought forward in connection with the subject of 
festivity. It is true that ginger is hot in everybody’s mouth who 
takes an interest in civic hospitmity ; for the idea of falling down froin 
champagne to that cheap and nasty substitute^ ginger-be*er, has created 
such a sensation of horror among the officials in every Corporation, that 
the highly respectable Hemembrancer of the City of London has been 
heard to say he is afraid he may forget himself, should he allow his 
feelings to dwell on this painful subject. 







The Frying-Pan and the Pirej 

We understand that an alteration — severe, certainly, but wholesome 
— ^18 about to be made in the system of prison discipline. Union- 
paupers, it is well known, often commit theft, or do damage, for the 
p^ose of procuring for themselves the better diet and accommodation 
of a gaol. Henceforward it is intended to commit all convicts who 
may violate the gaol regulations to — the workhouse. 
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OUR COURTS OF LAW. 

No, I.--THE PALACE COURT. 

A A JjL, neighbourhood of WhitehalL 

ofioial 

abode of the Sanitary Gom- 
missioners' — who, if they 
employed in looking 

iflllll^ after the moral aa well as 

i HpI ’H iw / the corporeal ^ealth the 

I ^ve thei^eye on the^build» 

|s|. known than trusted^as the 

Palace Court. It is exactly 
, ^ opposite the head quarters 

of the Metropolitan Police, 
sfords a striking^ proof 

^ W l>a / fm of what may he carried on, 

M ^ ' in some cases, under the 

authorities 

0 ?^ property. The police j 
cannot, howeyer, be blamed, 
for the Palace Court exists 
under the protection of privilege. The policeman's staff is therefore 
powerless in his paralysed hands, and the dame of exposure flickers as 
its ineffectual flres are paled within his bulPs-eye, hy the whole thing 
being within the pale of a perverted authority. 

JBmeh^ however, has constituted himself a Commissioner, under the 
Removal of Nuisances Act, which he intends to interpret as applying 
to moral as well as physical nuisances, and he pledges himself that the 
Palace Court shall be removed. We know that the Augean Stable was 
a mere mare’s-nest compared with this legal menagerie, which we have 
undertaken to clean out as effectually as it has cleaned out those suitors 
who have been drawn into it. 

We will begin our task with a description of this temple of Themis; 
and, though it beggars description, as it beggars everything else, we may 
be successful in giving the public some idea of it. 

THE EXTEEIOR OE THE PAIiACE COTJET 

Presents a very unpretending elevation, which prepares us for its low 
position in public estimation; and though the style of architecture is, 
on the whole, unmeaning, there is something rather typical in the 
enormous sort of pigeon-house over the door, which seems to indicate 
the process of plucking that is carried on within the building. There 
are no windows in front, for the Court has a sort of natural repugnance 
to the light of day, and carries on most of its proceedings by the diiii 
twilight of half a-pound of composites. The absent 6f windows pre- 
vents also the doings inside from bfeiflf dvbrlooked by the neighbours— 
a precaution that the Paladd Court has the advantage of in common 
with illicit stills aUd other premises devoted to nefarious practices. 

The entrance to the Conrt is by a sort of side-door, which is quite 
emblematical of the mode by which the whole concern has found 
admission into our legal system. This brings us at once to the 

INTEEIOE OE THE PALACE COTJHT, 

Which consists of a sort of hall, having a stove in the centre, which 
throws out an enormous heat, and reminds the unfortunate snitor at 
once that he is likely to have warm work of it. The first object at 
which the visitor arrives is the witness-box— if he is allowed to get so 
far by the number of officials who erect themselves into barricades at 
different points, for the apparent purpose of acting in a spirit of wilful 
obstxuctiveness, as if they felt that the penetralia of the Court will not 
bear a very close inspection. The witness-box is a contrivance some- 
what on the principle of a plate-rack, being surrounded with open 
wooden railings ; and the design may be intended to convey the idea of 
the witness being literally on the rack, under the powerful cross- 
examination of the great forensic lights of the Palace Court. 

On the right of the witness-box is a small space, which' gives employ- 
ment to three or four functionaries in plain clothes, whose occupation 
seems to be, 1st, to fill up the space ; 2ad, to call out ** Silence” by turns 
when the door opens, and “ Pray, silence,” in chorus, when a vehicle is 
heard passing outside the Court ; Vyhile the duty of one of the officials is 
to keep clear the space between himself and the great central stove, 
so that he and his colleagues may all get an uninterrupted view of the 
fire-place. 

On the immediate right of this aperture is a box, raised about a foot 
from the ground, and here there sits, on a small perch, an individual in 
a black gown, whose chief employment seems to consist in shovingthe 
public o9 the step that leads up to his box, and exclaiming, with much 
evident warmth, that he cannot bear to be suffocated, and ‘’what's 


more, he won[t for nobody ” This personage is the acting usher of the 
Court, and his wand of office is a sort of linendraper’s measure, some 
three or four yards in length, intended no doubt to represent the ample 
measure of law— if not of justice— that the Palace Court is in the 
habit of dealing out to its customers. 

A little in the rear of the usher, and also in a box 4 is a veteran whose 
duty it is to look to the safe custody of the jury, and who contributes — 
by way of extra services — an occasional laugh at the wit of the barristers. 
This task, if faithfully performed, is one of the hardest that devolves on 
the functionaries of the Pajace Court, 

We now approach the judicial Bench, but not without a feeling of 
awe and reverence. This locality is divided from the body of the Court 
by a sort of gulf, and is, in fact, a kind of peninsula, connected with the 
mainland of the Palace Court by a species of isthmus, which is peopled 
with the Bar, who look down upon Qie sea of heads below, which is, in ' 
fact, a miniature Mediterranean, being inclosed on all sides, and having 
for its eastern coast a long tract of ju^en, 

Dropping, however, the geographical tone of our description^ we 
would call attention to the judgment seat, which is surmounted with a 
tasteful cornice, and is hacked oy an antique tapestry of red cloth, on 
which are worked in worsted— much worsted by time— the initials of 
his ante-penultimate Majesty, Geoegb the Thtbe, with what formerly 
were the Arms of England before our happy separation from Hanover. 
The whole thing speaks of a by-gone age, and there is an air of obsolete- 
ness even in the decorations of the Court, which belong to a period no 
less than four reigns back in our history. 

Perhaps the greatest feature of the whole Court is the Prothono- 
tary, who sits under the Judge, and is certainly a prize specimen of Ms 
order. The reading of this gentleman must be something tremen- 
dous, if the saying of Bacoh, that “Reading makes a full man,” can 
he relied upon, and he may be said to have literally absorbed the 
library of the Court, for his seat, being situated in the centre of 
a nest of hook-shelves, has been widened from time to time, by 
cutting away the shelves on each side, and contracting the space 
allotted to the printed lore or law of the Palace Court. “ The Books,” 
to which lawyers are iu the habit of referring with so much respect, 
consist, as far as this tribunal is concerned, of an old Impep ; a Bireciorp 
for the year 1819; a Ready Reckoner ; a Baw; a first edition of 
cutty, and some odd volumes of the Novelisfs Library. 

Such is the internal economy of this Court, if we may use the word 
economy in reference to a place notorious for its extravagancies of a 
pecuni^ as well as of a social and moral character. 

Having made the public acquainted with the hen in quo, we shall 
I continue to reporl;, as long as they last, the doings at the Palace Court. 


AN ELIGIBLE OPPORTUNITY. ' 

The papers are full of “eligible opportunities” offered by 
of things at Calffomia; and we may expect to find Mai^ firs 

OWN CnoisTTS,'' adopted as a common heading to an advertisement. 
All sorts of owners of all sorts of vessels are advertising their willing- 
ness to place their craft — ^to say nothing of their cunning — at the 
service of those who like to pay for it. ^ > p .. 

One of the richest schemes — using the term richest in its facetious 
rather than its pecuniary sense— that we have yet heard of, is a propo- 
sition for the public to come forward and employ a number of men 
" accustomed to the extraction of gold in all its forms,” and who would, 
perhaps, justify their claim to the possession of this sort of talent by 
immediately extracting gold in the form of preliminary de^rcs from 
the pockets of those inclined to become shareuoldt^ ifi the new 
project. The whole world is being invited^ ifi variotia ways to take 
the pickaxe in hand, and come and pick a bit of the pot-luck— pl^se 
to observe, that the g^d is found in quartz, and henOe we are jae^ned i 
in the allusion to pot-luck— now waiting at California. 


Waggeries of the Court Circular* 

We suspect that, by some extraordinary turnjn the wheel of Jfortune, 
some wag has been permitted to put his spoke mto the Circular, 
We should as soon have thought of looking for a covey of partridges at 
Charing Cross, a reindeer in Whetstone Park, or a shilling m St. 
Giles’s pound, as for a joke in those stolid paragraphs that chronicle 
from day to day the whereabouts and whatabputs of Royalty. It is, 
however, no less strange than true, that a facetious hand has lately been 
at work on the Cmrt Circular* The wit shown in its pages is not yet of 
the very highest description; but we give a specimen to the 

public to judge for themselves of the actual state of the Co^t news- 
man’s fund of facetiousness. He informed the world a few days age^ 
just as the thaw had set in, that “Her Majesty, Pbjncb Ajlbbrt, and 
the Royal children walked in. the Slops as usual.” The cunning 
omission of the letter e, by which “ Slopes ' becomes Slops, forms the 
point in this merry paragraph. j 
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BATHER A BAD LOOK-OUT. 


IMPORTANT POINT OP PRECEDENCE. 


.1 S! Kill a I. , 1 1 . 



Tomg Sister. I should so like to go to a Party, Ma.^' 

Mamma, dear, don't be ridiculous. As I have told you before (I am sure a 

HUNDRED AND PIETY TIMES), THAT UNTIL FlORA IS MARRIED, IT IS UTTERLY IMPOSSIBLE POR YOU 
TO GO OUT ; SO DO NOT ALLUDE TO THE SUBJECT AGAIN, I BEG.” 


WESTMiN'STEiL'"HAiiL, or rather a square "yard 
of one corner of it, was thrown into a state of 
considerable uproar on the first day of Term by 
the warm discussion of a point of precedence 
between out distinguished and learned friend, 
Mr. BaiurLEss, and another somewhat less 
learned, but not at; all distinguished, gentle- 
man of the name of Stubbs, a member of the 
Nor' byNoP East Circuit, practising, or wishing 
to practice at the Sou’ Western Petty Sessions. 

These two gentlemen had each been intrusted 
with a motion : that of Mr. Briepubss being an 
application for a mandamus, to compel one of the 
game-keepers of Hare Court to show by what 
authority he exercised his office ; and the brief of 
Mr. Stubbs had given him, in the great Horse- 
Guards Clock case, instructions to apply for a 
rule— a 3-foot rule— to settle the minutes. The 
two learned, or rather thc-not-by-any-means-too- 
learned genrlemen, were each contending in a 
corner of the Hall for their respective rights of 
pre-audience, when Mb. Briepless, thinking to 
settle the matter, by stating the date of his call, 
announced 1840 as the year of his accession to 
the Bar of England. ‘‘Pooh,” replied Mr. 
Stubbs, J.C. (Junior Counsel), “my call dates as 
far back as 1810.” “ Why, that,” replied Mr. 

Briepless, U.B. (Utter Barrister), was the 
year of your birth.” “ Granted,” rejoined 
Stubbs, B.A.L. (Barrister-at-Law) ; “ but I was 
born with a caul, and therefore my right of pre- 
audience is established.” 

Mr. Briepless, after a few ^minutes’ con- 
sideration of the knotty point, buried his 
face in his stuff sleeve, shed a tear, which 
reduced his bauds to the condition of weepers, 
and allowed Mr. Stubbs the precedence he had 
demanded, 


Elliott’s Entire.— The Admiralty. ’ 


MOLOCH. 

Much ink has been sacrificed to this idol. Quills have been drawn 
against quills ; much papyrus, much parchment, much paper writ and 
over-writ with doubt and dogmatism. Nevertheless, though so many 
sages have laid their heads and beards together that, in the end, they 
might drag Moloch from the mists of Israelite antiquity into the 
“ light of common day,” Moloch is yet an idol of’darkness \ a vague, 
grim horror, indefinite in its terrible proportions. Diodorus Siculus 
avers that Moloch was a brazen statue, heated red hot ; and in its 
glowing oatsketched arms a child was laid, that it might he consumed, 
falling piecemeal in the fire beneath. We cannot take Moloch upon 
this description. It is, in the words of political wisdom, too had. 

We have, of late— wherefore it matters^ not— been made to turn our 
thoughts to Moloch. We have had cause to ponder on the form and 
attributes of the olden idol ; and find the thing to be, like so many other 
recent discoveries, a mere myth. 

Moloch has been worshipped in many places, in Tophet, in the 
Valley of Hinnom; and— a fact that has escaped all the Babbinical 
commentators— in a place called Toot-in, which in the Syriac implies 
To tout or JDraw-in. It appears that upon this place was a large shed 
or building, large enough to afford hospitality to some eight hundred 
children, that— with adroit squeezing— would give room for six hundred 
or so more ; making some fourteen hundred at the least. 

Now this place was watered by a ditch. And the ditch was fed by 
a stream from the Lun A Tica Syl Vm, which in Syriac means a home 
for men filled with devils, and for lepers. And pestilence brooded upon 
the ditch ; and the angel of Death would rise from it, and cover with its 
darkening wings fifty or a hundred of these little children. And so, 
they were sacrificed. 

Bat the little one’s were never laid upon the red-hot arms of a 
brazen statue, to be burned hit by bit. Certainly not. They were not 
put upon fiery brass, hut on parochial metal. The arms of Moloch 
mean the alma of a paiish. Finally, for the brazen limbs of Moloch, 
read the silver sixpences of Chelsea. 


The best American Joke.— A dig at the Californian Gold Mines.* 


THE BEAL LAND OF GOLD. 

Poor old Golden Square has seen many vicissitudes *, hut an attempt is 
now being made to revive it, by circulating an old legend that it 
derives its name of Golden Sijuare from the gold supposed to abound 
in the soil, if any one would dig for it. There is some apparent autho- 
rity -for the story, in 1 he fact of the square being almost filled with 
lawyers, who were very likely to rush to any place where gold may be 
procurable. We have heard that the inhabitants contemplate the 
formation of a Company, with a view to the discovery of gold ; and if 
they should not succeed, they will ask for more capital in order to carry 
their operations into the silver districts supposed to lie about Silver 
Street. The present occupants, hearing that a rush will be made 
upon their district, have taken the precaution to protect themselves, 
by laying down large barricades of granite, which has rendered the 
Square for some time to come practicably inaccessible. This measure 
has been taken under the pretence of repairing the carriage-way; 
but it is obvious, at a glance, that a nine-inch coating of gramte on a 
road over which the average traffic is two carriages and ten cabs per 
week, could not have been intended for anything hut to shut out from 
Golden Square all but those who are already in possession of the 
locality. Golden Square is virtually knocked out of the map of Europe, 
by the heaps of enormous stones that have been pitched into it. 


The Polka Plagiue. 

When the Polka first made its appearance we regarded it as a plea- 
sant air enough ; but it has lately assumed the appearance of a perfect 
mal-aria, invading onr whole musical atmosphere. The Mons Juliien, 
the modern musical Jupiter, has mingled a little of his thunder with 
the air, bv the introduction of what he calls his Drum Polka ; but this, 
instead of clearing the air, has only encouraged some one else to bring 
out a Trumpet Polka ; and we are expecting every day to see the Tongs, 
Shovel, and Poker Polka advertised. It seems to matter little what 
may be the instruments employed for producing novelty, so that novelty 
is achieved; and we should not he surprised to hear of the Dutch 
(Clock) Polka, the German (Silver) Polka, or the Police Polka, accom- 
panied by the beating of the staves on heads arranged in various thick- 
nesses, with a view to psrfect harmony. 
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PLUCK'S STREET ORDERLIES. 

As the Biaoiw, and the sleet, and the hail, and the ice, all paid ns a short 
visit, each in its turn, last week, it is as well that we should xQgi:e 
preparations to receive them on a proper footing. We would therefore 
establish a new corps of Street Orderlies, and their duties should be 
as follows 

They should take up all little hoys who are found pouring water on 
the pavements over night, so as to have a jolly slide the next morning. 


running border of the same material. The middle space is clean enough 
for the most aristocratic spaniel to walk across. It is as smooth as a 
Bishop’s lawn, and the sprigs of holly and the evergreens which are grace- 
fidly plant ed on the proud summit of each pyramid, make it a pleasant 
avenue, which insensibly reminds one of the country, and shady lanes, 
and quiet walks across the fields. Occasionally a shell is thrown in 
along the border, and transports you to the seaside— thus bringing 
the briny air of Margate into the foggy heart of London, 

These Illustrated Crossings are a great advance upon the old vulgar 
art of Sweeping, 



THE TUSSAUD TEST OE POPULARITY. 

In these days, no one can he considered positively popular, unless he 
is admitted into the company of Madame Tdssato’s celebrities in Baker 
Street. The only way in which a powerful and lasting impression can 
be made on the public mind, is through the medium of wax. You must 
be a doll in Baker Street before you can become the i-dol® of the multi- 
tude. The British Pantheon is the Bazaar occupied by that lady, 
and immortality is only to be purchased in this country, by getting 
admission into that distinguished body, of which Napoieon and 
Haeb, Pius the Ninth, Bukke, Louis-Phiuppb, and Jennt Lind, 
form some of the most renowned members. 

Madame Tussaud has become, in fact, the only efficient dispenser 
of permanent reputation ; and the glory of a sovereign, the triumphs of a 
warrior, the wisdom of a statesman, the genius of an author, or even the 
utmost atrocity of a criminal, would be insufficient as a passport to 
fame, if Madame Tussaud’s wax failed to own the soft impeachment, 
and hand down to posterity the virtues, the achievements, or the 
vilianies, by which the parties in question have bought notoriety. 



It is one of the advantages of a waxen medium of notoriety, that when 
the popularity of the object wales faint, the material may be easily 
moulded into the shape of the new object, whoever he may be; and 
thus a succession of wax-lights of the age can be kept up without the 
cost of new stuff, as one replaces the other in public favour.^ When 
Cavaionac came into power, Ledru Rollin was melted down in one of 
those melting moods to which Madame Tussaud is liable; and since 


They should abolish all hoops, which are known to have a particular 
facility ’of running between elderly gentlemen’s legs, and tripping them 
up in a manner which need not be felt to be appreciated. 

They should ring the bells (servants’ and visitors’ and area) of every 
house that is too proud to sweep away the snow before its railings, and 
keep on ringing the same till the nuisance is removed. 

Iney might be furnished with summonses to serve immediately upon 
such refractory houses as refused To comply with the above order. 

They might be engaged by gentlemen of prop’^rty and liberality to 
sprinkle salt, or sawdust, or tea-leaves, or sand, or cheap moist sugar, 
on the most slippery thoroughfares. 

They should he directed to offer assistance to all horses who may 
have found their level on the icy stones, and to lend a shoulder, when 
needed, to every cart that finds a difficulty in moving its wheels. ^ 

They should be generally employed in preventing all the accidents 
that occur from wintry causes, and in giving the utmost aid when the j 
same do occur. I 

There is no doubt such a body of men, well disciplined and not badly : 
paid, would render great service to every member of the community. 
In short, ^Punch's S^ireet Orderlies would do exactly what the police 
ought to do, if the poor fellows had not so much hard work to perform , 
in every area, kitchen, cellar, and scullery, of the metropolis. 


ILLUSTRATED CROSSINC^S. 

A NEW walk has been lately opened in the wide Eield of Art. 

Everything has been turned over tor illustration ; the Art-Manufac- 
turers have seized hold of our pokers and tongs, and given a blow to 
our bread-baskets ; but still our street crossings continued^ untouched 
by the hand of Eancy, and no artist has apparently thought it worth his : 

while to stoop to give them the slightest stir with the finger of Taste. p 

We knew this could not last. The soles of boots had been richly illumi- 
nated in a style that only made us regret gentlemen did not walk on h 

their hands to exhibit the rich decorations of their heels ; for really the I 

Mosaic work, as displayed in the windows of Burlington Arcade, is so 
dazzling on the under-leathers, that it looks as if it was only worthy to 
tread in the halls of the Alhambra, or to be a binding to one of Owen 'iii. j.* j 

Jones’s gorgeous books of colours. The street-crossing is now in every then, poor Cavaignac himself has found his way into the pot, in order 
way worthy of the boot. The mud, in many quarters, is carefully swept that Louis-Napodeon, the last new lad of wax, may he formed out of 
inco picturesque little pyramids on each side. These are connected by a the remains of the lately all-popular General. 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


34 


DOMESTIC HEEOISMS : 

BEIJT& A HECEMBEB. BAY IN THE LIEE OE A BETBBMINEB MAN, 

Awoxt at six, with sease of duty so strong that it carried me with- 
out the least difficulty (and I weigh sixteen stone) from my bed into the 
middle of the room, with the thermometer (as I ascertained by my rush- 
light) nearly down to freezing point, I stood shivering for a moment — 
a new HBRCUiiES, between Self-indulgence on the one side, and Duty 
on the other. The former, with her lazy eyes and tempting lip, drawing 
me gently to the bed, the latter, with her severe brow, indignantly 
dragging me towards the shower-bath, 

A rush— a strip— a pull— psh— plush-— plush— slush— er-er-er-er-er— 
Ah— h— h— h I ileader ! Did you ever pull the string of your shower- 
bath (and you in it, remember,) at six on a December morning, thermo- 
meter two degrees above freezing point P 


past lives of the accused, and the conversation tookananecdotical turn 
in the course of which srories were told of the sudden and unac^ 
countable wealth of one of the parties in custody, his alleged habit of 
wearing disguises, and other little prejudicial facts, which were far 
more amusing than relevant. 

In another instance a worthy Unpaid is reported to have set down a 
jury as a pack of fools, for disbelievmg a witness ; and;not content with 
this, the worthy magistrate proceeded to bully a revereud brother on 
the Bench, who ventured to disclaim the sentiments of the chairman 
It is all very well for the country to get the benefit of gratuitous 
magisterial wisdom ; but there is no reason why juries should put up 
with gratuitous abuse, or an entire Bench submit to one indiriduaPs 
gratuitous insolence. 

The amount of modern Midasism spread over the country is some- 
thing quite alarming to contemplate; and though the committals by the 
Unpaid are numerous enough, the self-commutais would be found to 
preponderate. 



If you have, you will understand the hearty shake of the hand which 
I received from Duty, when in a minute I emerged from my curtains 
celestial rosy red, like a river-god, in a mist of my own raising. 


GOLD DUST OH! DUST! 

The newapapera are already beginning to enjoy, by anticipation, 
some of the Californian gold, in the shape of the money spent in adver- 
tisements arising out of the great discovery. We shall soon have 
whole columns of Californian Mining Schemes, Californian Shipping 
Companies, and Californian Conveyance Associations, to say nothing of 
implements for digging gold, and machines for washing it. We heard 
of an old woman the other day who had formerly been a laundress— one 
of those plebeian mothers whose expected sale of her mangle had been 
the subject of popular inquiry — and who drew up au advertisement 
announcing that — 

“ Having no farther use for her vtrashing-tub;, she should be happy to part with it 
to any one intending to go out on a Gold Washing Expedition to California,” i 

Already has an order drived at Birmingham for ten thousand shovels 
to dig up the gold ; for it is generally understood that in the game of 
fortune now being p^^ayed in California, Spades will be trumps, and any 
one who has not a Spade in his hand will have very little chance of 
winmng. A celebrated tin-warehouse is beginning to advertise ‘‘Dust- 
pans for the collection of gold dust;” and it is evident that a good 
de^of this dust has already found its way into the eyes of the public 
m England, as well as in America. 


m THE "UNPAID” PAIP 

fi»a out the real value of 
nothing is usually 

worth nothing, grows daily more obvious. There was a specimen of 

on the first examination of the 
parties s^pected of the railway post-Dffice robbery. The proceedings 
commenced by a gossip among the magistrates on the subject of the 


A BUS IN URBE; on, THE GBEEN HILLS 
(RENTS) OE SMITHPIELD* 

Come, ye ISanitary Powers, 

In American golosh ; 

Like a troop of laughing Hours, 

Strewing sweetlr-smellmg flowers, 

Trip it through the Smithfidd squash. 

Scattering marjoram and thyme, 

Fraught with disinfecting scents. 

Fresh as breath of Summers prime. 

Chloride sprinkling round of lime, 

Iiet ua roam o^er GreenhiTs Bents. 

IWe to view the stalls and pens, 

A ^beep, and swine. 

Ana the cloae-adjoining dens, 

W^re, thank London's citizens, 

Human creatures herd with kine. 

Crib on shed, and sty on fold. 

Side by side with floor on floor. 

Here— the flocks and herds behold. 

To the blue-robed Merohant sold. 

There— the dwellings of the poor. 

Posies to your nostrils held,’ 

Gaze on the contrasted scene: 

By its odour unrepelled 
Mark the lodgings, paralleled, 

Scarcely half a foot between. 

Listen to the lambkins' bleat. 

Mingled with the infants' cry ; 

Human speech in concert sweet 
With the lowing of the neat. 

And the music of the sty. 

Pleasant incense is the reek 
Rising from that vaulted cell 
With the hog's expiring sque^. 

On the First Day of the week. 

Blending with the early bell. 

To inbale this healthful breeze. 

How refreshing, day and night ! 

Soothed with rural sounds like these 
Gentle pastoral harmonies. 

Must not slumber, too, be light P 

Come then, Sanitary Powers, 

Come with fragrant vinegar ; 

Shed we purifying showers 
On these blest and balmy bowers. 

Driving pestilence afar. 

Gingerly, on cautious toe, 

Let us then our steps retrace. 

To the Corporation go. 

And demand the cause to know 
Why they suffer such a place P 

Filthy axe the brutes that fill 
Smithfield's noisome stalk and sties • 

There are others, ffithier still, " 

At whose door this monstrous ill. 

This atrocious ntdamce, 1^« 
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CHlLD^S PARTIES: 

AND 1 BEMONSTEANCE CONCEBNING THEM. 

ONCBivE, Sir, that in spite of my vam- 
i' jjjg and entreaty we were invited 

'I''** "fev ■ 1 to no less than three Childs* Parties 

/ '.'I last Tuesday; to two of which a 

lady in this house, who shall be 
/ : nameless, desired that her chil> 

/ f 1 ii'j! li.: Jp|hr]Hw, ■ ’ dren should be taken. On Wed- 

1 1 '■ neaday we had Db. Lens’s micro- 

1 1 ' iffi II >' ' scope; and on Thursday you were 

1 % ' enough to send me your box 

1 ll ■ H^market Theatre; and 

\ V\ of course Mbs. S. and the children 

\ extremely obh'ged to you for 

X^ilfejMfejfgellii^Plc^ " 'i the attention. 1 did not mind the 

V so much. I sate in the 

-■tfj'i'i I !V ■ back of the box, and fell asleep. 

xS^SBhWB- I '^sh there was a room with 

easy chairs and silence enjoined, 
whither parents might retire, in 
the houses where Children’s Parties are given. But no — ^it would be of 
no use : the fiddling and piano-forte playing and scuffling and laughing 
of the children would keep you awake. 

I am looking out in the papers for some eligible schools where there 
shall be no vaoations—I can’t bear these festivities much longer. I 
begin to hate children in their evening dresses : when children are 
attired in those absurd best clothes, what can you expect from them 
but affectation and airs of fashion? One day last year. Sir, having to 
conduct the two young ladies who then frequented juvenile parties, I 
found them, upon entering the fly, into which they had preceded me 
under convoy of their maid — found them — in what a condition think 
you ? Why, with the skirts of their stiff muslin frocks actuall:r thrown 
over their heads, so that they should not crumple in the carriage ! A 
child who cannot go into society but with a muslin frock in this position, 
I say, had best stay in the nursery in her pinafore. If you are not 
able to enter the world with your dress in its proper place, I say stay 
at home. I blushed. Sir, to see that Mbs. S. AMt blush when I in- 
formed her of tMs incident, bnt only laughed in a strange indecorons 
manner, and said that the girls must keep their dresses neat.-“Neatness 
as much as you please, but I should have thought Neatness would wear 
her frock in the natural way. 

And look at the children when they arrive at their place of destina- ' 
tion ; what processes of coquetry they are made to go through 1 They 
are first carried into a room where there are pins, combs, looking- 
glasses, and lady’s-maids, who shake the children’s ringlets out, spread 
abroad their great immense sashes and ribbons, and nnally send them 
fall sail into the dancing-room. With what a monstrous pjecodty they 
ogle their own faces m the looking-glasses ! I have seen my boys, 
GusTAYtrs and Adolphus, grin into the glass, and arrange their curls 
or the ties of their neckcloths with as much eagerness as any grown-up 
man could show, who was going to pay a visit to the lady of his heart. 
With what an abominable complacency they get out their little gloves, and 
examine their silk stockings 1 How can they be natural or unaffected 
when they are so preposterously conceited about their fine clothes? 
The other day we met one of Gus’s schoolfellows, Masteb Cha^ebs, 
at a party, who entered the room with a little gibus hat rmder his arm, 
and to be sure made his bow with the aplomb of a dancing-master of 
sixty; and my boys, who I suspect envied their comr^e the gibus 
hat, began to giggle and sneer at him ; and, further to disconcert him, 
Gus goes up to him and says, “Why, Chappebs, you consider yourself 
a deuced fine fellow, but there’s a straw on your^trowsers.” Why 
shouldn’t there be ? And why should that poor little boy be called 
upon to blush because he came to a party in a hack-cab ? I, for my 
part, ordered the children to walk home on that night, in order to punish 
them for their pride. It rained. Gus wet and spoiled his shiny boots, 
Dol gofa cold, and my wife scolded me for cruelty. 

As to the airs which the wretches give themselves, about dancing, I 
need not enlarge upon them here, for the dangerous artist of the “ilismg 
Generation” has already taken them in hand. Not that his satire does 
the children the least good ; they don’t see anything absurd in courting 
pretty girls, or in asserting the superiority of their own sex oyer the 
female. A few nights since, I saw Masteb Sultan at a juvenfie ball, 
standing at the door of the dancing-room, egregiously dismaying his | 
muslin pocket-handkerchief, and waving it about as if,ne 
doubt to which of the young beauties he should cast it. , Why 
don’t you dance, Masteb Sultan ? ” says I. “ My good Sir,” he 
answered, "just look round at those girls and say if I can dance?’ 
Blase and selfish now, what will that boy be, Sir, when his whiskers 
grow ? - • , . . , , 

And when you think how Mbs. Maincha.nob seeks out rich partners 
for her little boys— how my own admirable Eliza has warned her 

children—" My dears, I>ould rather you should dance with your Bbown 
cousins than your Joites cousins,” who are a little rough in their 
manners; (the fact being, that our sister Mabia Jones lives at 
Islington, while Eannt Bbown is an Upper. Baker Street lady)— when 

I have heard my dear wife, I say, instruct our boy, on going to a party 
at the Baronet’s, by no means to neglect his cousin Adeliza, but to 
dance with her as soon as ever he can engage her— what can I say. Sir, 
bnt that the world of men and boys is the same— that society is poisoned 
at its sonree—and that our little chubby-cheeked cherubim are in- 
structed to be artful' and egotistical, when you would think by their faces 
they are just fresh from heaven. 

Among the very little children, I confess I get a consolation as I 
watch them, m seeing the artless little girls walking after the boys to 
whom they inclme, and courting them by a hundred^ innocent little 
wiles and caresses, putting out their little hands, and inviting them to 
dances, seeking them out to pull crackers with them, and begging them 
to read the mottoes, and so forth — this is as it should be— this is natural 
and kindly. The women, by rights, ought to court the men; and they 
would if we but left them alone.* 

And, absurd as the games are, I own I like to see some thirty or 
forty of the creatures on the floor in a ring, playmg at petiisjeux, of all 
ages and sexes, from the most insubordinate infanthood of Masteb 
Jacky, who will crawl out of the circle, and talks louder than anybody 
in it, though he can’t speak, to blushing Miss Lily, who is just con- 
scious that she is sixteen— I own, I say, that I can’t look at such a 
circlet or chaplet of children, as it were, in a hundred different colours, 
laughing and happy, without a sort of pleasure. How they laugh, how 
they twine together, how they wave about, as if the wind was passing 
over the flowers 1 Poor little buds, shall you bloom long ? — (I then say to 
myself, by way of keeping up a proper frame of mind) — shall frosts nip 
you, or tempests scatter you, drought wither you, or rain beat you down ? 
And, oppressed with my feeHngs, I go below and get some of the weak 
negus with which Children’s Parties are refreshed. 

At those houses where the magic lantern is practised, I still some- 
times get a degree of pleasure, by hearing the voices of the children in 
the dark, and the absurd remarks which they make as the various scenes 
are presented— as, in the dissolving views, Comhill changes into Grand 
Cairo, as Cupid comes down with a wreath and pops it onto the head of 
the Duke oe Wellington, as Saint Peter’s at Ilome suddenly becomes 
illuminated, and fireworks, not the least like real fireworks, begin to go 
off from Port St. Angelo— it is certainly not unpleasant to hear the 
“o-o-o’s”of the audience, and the little children chattering in the 
darkness. But I think I used to like the “Pull devil, pull baker,” and 
the Dociob Syntax of our youth, much better than all your new-fangled 
dissolving views and pyrotechnic imitations. 

As for the conjuror, I am sick of him. There is one conjuror I have- 
met so often this year and the last, that the man looks quite guilty when 
the folding doors are opened and he sees my party , of q^dren, and 
myself amongst the seniors in the back rows. He forgets Ms jokes 
when he beholds , me': his* wretched claptraps and .waggeries Jail Mm : 
he t^remMes^ Mtersk and turna pale, ^ ^ ^ ^ 

I on my side too feel reciprocally uneasy. What nVht have we to he ■ 
staring that creature out of his silly countenance ? very likely he has : 
a wife and family dependent for their bread upon his antics. I should 
be glad to admire them if I could ; but how do so ? When I see him , 
squeeze an orange or a cannon-ball right away into nothing, as it were, 
or multiply either into three cannon-balls or oranges, I know the 

1 others are in his pockets somewhere. I know that he doesn’t put out 
his eye when he sticks the penknife into it : or that after swallowing 
(as the miserable humbug pretends to do) a pocket handkerchief, he 
cannot by any possibility convert it into a quantity of coloured wood- 
shavings. These flimsy artifices may amuse children, but- not I 

think I shall go and sit down below amongst the’ servants whilst this 
wretched man pursues his idiotic delusions before the children. 

And the supper. Sir, of which our darlings are made to partake4 
Have they dined ? I ask. Do they have a supper at home, and why do 
not they ? Because it is unwholesome. If it is unwholesome, why do 
they have supper at all ? I have mentioned the wretched quality of the 
negus. How they can administer such stuff to children 1 can’t think. 
Thou^ only last week I heard a little boy, Masteb Swieby, at 
Miss Watebs’ say, that he had drunk nine glasses of it, and eaten I 

1 don’t ,kBOW how many tasteless sandwiches and insipid cakes ; after 
which feats he proposed to fight my youngest son. 

As for that Christmas ,Tree, wMch we have from the Germans— any- 
body who knows what has happened to them may judge what will befal 
us from following their absurd customs. Are we to put up pine-trees 
in our parlours, with wax candles and bthibom^ after the manner of the 
ancient Druids ? Are we • 

. . My dear Sir, my manuscript must here abruptly terminate. 
Mbs. S. has just come into my study, and my daughter enters, grinning 
behind her, with twenty-five little notes, announcing that Masteb and 
Miss Spec request the pleasure of Miss Bbown, Miss E. Bbown, 
and M. a. Bkown’s company on the SSth instant. There is to be a 

* On our friend’s xaanuBcrIpi there is here written, in a female handwrititng, 

« Vulgar, immodest.— B. S.” 
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conjuror in the back dxawing-roono, a mapic lantem ^ nay study, a 
Christmas Tree in the dining-roona, dancing in the drawing;-TOom 
“And, my dear, ve can have whist in our bed-roona/ my wife says. 
“ You know we must be civil to those who have been so kind to our 
darling children.” Srac. 


MORNINGS AT THE MIDDLESEX SESSIONS. 

Theee is something quite delightful in the gossip occasionally 
reported by the newspapers as having formed the mornings’ o^upation 
at the l^ddlesex Sessions. Sekjeai^t Adams is a perfect Pepzs m 
his way ; and as to the small talk of Mr. Payne, we perceive it 
continuing to get so very “ small by degrees,” that in time we hope 
we shall have “ beautifully less ” of it. 

Nothing can be more cheerful and chatiy than the Bench and the Bar 
at Clerkenwell, where nearly every business morning is converted into 
a MatinSe Anecdotique by the interchange of remarks and histoneties 
between the judge and the barristers. Mr. Serjeant Adams most 
beautifully adapts his matter to his subject ; for it is when he has a 
small hoy before him, that his small talk hows forth in wondrous affluence. 
"With a convicted urchin in the dock, the good-natured Judge pours out 
such a copious stream of ana, that Mathews’s entertainments may be 
said to be revived at the Clerkenwell Sessions. Anecdotes of Park- 
hurst, little traits of juvenile character, the horrors of an open door, 
excruciating agony of a judge with a stuff neck, with some of tne minor 
topics of the day, treated occasionally in a didactic, sometimes in a 
conversational, and now and then in a facetious style, will well repay a 
prosecutor at the Middlesex Sessions for the loss of an occasional 
pocket-handkerchief. 

• A few days ago, the proceedings went suddenly off into a coTwersa- 
mne, which was briefly opened by Mr. Mellor, who asked whether 
Serjeant Adams had been present at Mr. Charies Pearson’s 
lecture on Prison Discipline. The Learned Sei^eant had not, but he 
took the question as a cue for a lecture of his own on the same subject, 
in the course of which he introduced an essay on the Art of Thieving, 
which he declared was a trade ; and he threw out by way of hint— 
whichnobody took— that he had close at hand, in his private room, 
** hundreds of authenticated cases showing.the training of thieves f but 
he received no encouragement to step into the next room and produce 
his precious documents for perusal and comment. 

1 Mr. Painu, who makes a fairish Boswell to the Seyjeant’s Johnson, 
endeavoured to “ cut in” with an episode oh Education, and had just 
declared Ragged Schools to be his “hobby,” when the learned Judge, 
fearing that a ride on the /‘hobby” was meditated, pulled the 
barrister up pretty sharp, and discovered that the whole thing was very 
irregular. 

fv It is a peculiar and happy knack of the Serjeant’s, that he is able to 
terminate a Sessions conversazione directly it becomes rather dry, or 
when, an^ one else is talking but himself, by a sudden recollection that 
. of Cou^ m at a*ataad.stiM mid that the MaUnSe should 

be ^ieiaire inetead of cJiU^chaUqm^ wMoh is too apt to be the 
quality, ef the Mornings at Middles^. 


A €lplii in. the Bank. 

We see Mr. Baldwin has been splitting a bank note. We do not 
know whether a bank note, like a secret, is likely to go any further for 
being split, or whether a £5 note, split into two notes, is equal to £10; 
hut if Mr. Baldwin will only give us £10 for every £5 note we have, 
he is perfectly welcome to split the difference. By-the-bye, Mr. 
Baldwin wonid not be a bad mediator to send to Schleswig Holstein, 
in order to split the difference (whatever it may be) that has so long 
existed there. !%it if Mr. Baldwin can increase our resources two- 
foldj, merely by dividing them, be is unquestionably the first Einancial 
Reformer of the age, and should certainly have a seat in the House, if 
it ia^only to represent Buhlin, The next time he tries an experiment 
upqn a £1000 note — the Bank will of course supply the material— we 
should like uncommonly to be present, merely to cry out “ Halves.” 


O0MPARATIYELT SREAKINGF. 

The Trench are really a complimentary nation ; they are most 
anxious not to ofibad Louis-Napoleon in their election of Vice Presi- 
dent— for they say our President is so very bad, that it will never do 
forldm to find his Vice^vonm^. ijf Colonel Slbthorpe does not remove 
this pkefpom our office m less two days, he may certainly ea^ct <m 
action foT' damages,-— BimuK, 

The Halp-way House to Bomb.— O xford. 


THE BEGGARS. 



We continue to receive 
numerous communica- 
tions from that respec- 
table fimtemity of mum- 
pers, cadgers, or street 
bfggars, who, like Sam 
Hall, indulge in“bam,” 
complaining of our last 
week’s illustration of 
their persons, peculiari- 
ties, and professional 
habits. Among them is 
this touching remon- 
strance:— 


“Xour artist ought 
to hawe more sympathy 
with lartists, tho’ in a 
different walk of life 
from his own, than to 
ridicule a numerous and 
respectable body, who, 
since the pulpit has 
ceased to infiuence, and the stage has become too low! to teach, do 
more than any other class to keep up the exercise of the Christian 
virtues, and to feed the sacred fldme on the altar of Benevolence. Sir, I 
am a beggiug letter-writer— impostor, Mr. Horseobd would call me— 
and I am not ashamed of the calling. In the severe weather I occa- 
sionally stoop to the ‘I am starving’ dodge, tho* that is generally 
considered a lower walk of the art ; and my wife and small family, 
(twins in white night-caps,) well dwed, continue, I am happy to say, 
to draw in the back streets and thoronghfares, notwithatandmg the 
efforts of yourself and your contemporary the Times, bo seal the sacred 
fount of charity in the public bosom. 

“ Sir, you do not know the class you malign — ^neither our industry 
nor our sufferings in the great cause of national education. But a 
grateful public judges us more fairly; and the following extract from 
my diary will show you that we continue to be web provided for. 

“ Your constant reader, 

“Mendictjs.” 

Jan, 17, 8 d clock ,— and breakfast gratis, at the Refuge for the 
Houseless, Ogle-street.— N.B. To try the Palace Yard Asylum next 
time, as the beds are decidedly better, and the supper-soup contains a 
larger allowance of bullock’s head. N.B. 2. To direetpubue attention, 
thro’ Mr. Charles Cochrane, to the shamefully wee^ character of 
the ceffee supplied us for breakfast in these institutions. 

“ 10 d clock , — A few hours’ labour in Coventry-street. Charaefcer— 
reduced young man who has known better days,— white choker, face in 
which shame and suffering struggle for mastery, well blacked boots, 
and stick of sealing-wax. iMightful exhibition of benevolence in 
several old ladies, and worked on one had boy’s feelhigs, whose 
mamma made him give me a sixpence on lb way to the confeo" 
tionm’s shop at the comer. What a privilege th^ b the efforts 

maternal teaching ! 

“ 12 d clock , — Lunch at the soup-kii chen in Leicester Square." Shocked 
I at t^ squalid and clamorous herda of low Irish, who intercept the 
charities of England. — N.B, To write to the Times in character of 
contributor to relief fund. i 

“1 to 3.— Cdled on several benevolent noblemen, and afforded them 
that luxury of doing good, which the great may so ea^y enj<^ with our 
assistance. Dined on Lady Toogood’s door-st^, at that exigent 
lady’s expense. 

“4 d clock , — Took cold hath in the ornamental water, followed as 
usual by my warm-bath, brandy-and-water hot with, and siesta in the 
R.H.S. tent. The admirable arrangements of this vduable Society 
deserve all support, and shall have my humble assistance on ^ 
occasions. 

" 6 ^0 8 d clock , — ^At the old Club in Westminster. Rehearsal of 
the bumt-out tradesman’s part for to-morrow. Show of prize babies ; 
demand somewhat slack ; probably in consequence of the infamous 
letter in. the Times, Arranged self and wife’s wardrobe for to-morrow’s 
exhibition. Wound up with a little dance. 

“10 d clock,— 'Komb, in the consciousness of a day well spent. 
Arranged to let out our young^t at an advance of 6^?. per dim, for a 
provmcial engagement.” 


T^ISSTNG. — The Two Quadrant Beadles. They wer^' last seen with their 
AJX stafe in the London Docks. They are supposed to have gone to Oalllornia. 

noyiet, that there is a vacancy, Sf dtther of than shoinld like to 
fuLl the Raseage, when it is made a ^orot^hfkre, at tiie Nortibi Rcdai 
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THE PRINCIPLIS OP PARMING. 


WHIEE’S THE POLICE? 


DESCiKDiifG from our Mgk pEmacle of mcral elevation to the levd ^ 
common humaaity — or not wceM^on iahumaBity — ask ourself 
what we should & with pmpe^ if we farmed them of a parish 

at four-and'Sixpei^ a head, as tin pauper iafants were farmed at 
Tootm^ F We thiak we a&orM ^laiiiBavonr to get as mudi out of our 
foirr-and-sixpence as we es 0 !^id. it strikes b» that we istodd try to 
one bJanket do the wn^k df two, and a bed oriRiiHi%iealciikted 
to acconmiodate tet iliil three. We ^@®ld have frecks and 
trowsers cat Yea:y ^rt hm, with a view to economy oi materiai. 
We sho^d test te limsst the elasticSiy of cloth, worsted, and 
hanneb m tImatteiiti(ptw#lLa ^ited extent of fabric to clothe a given , 
body. We shonM ®e»t mgaire very dcwsely Mo the mgalbess or wax^ 


number of innmtes into the smallest dimertoions of and to wsarm 
the Mter with as little fuel m we coaid. la our dietetic arraagemenfes, 
fammesm and vegetable esppcially, vegefeble would pre^nderate 
giie€i% over animal toad. Ik the event of sickness, we should he dis- 
p^d tolean to the homeeopotbic system, and to trust rather to the 
h^iB^ power of cheap Mature than to the cumtrve eficaey of expen- 
sive medicine. In short, we shotild be for sustaining hiBsiaa life ^ the 
scantiest of means, at the lowest of hguresi andshouM coissider aE &b^ 
Uy for human comfort as extrav^aneoa 

Oar Mmir® ^^emtions would not include a systoi <f extenaiv«e 
drainage, mm tfee field we should ©nltivs^ would not be resutoed 
more prodiaativ® by that process. We should sow the seeds of Aortte, 
but not mrech^ke. We should cut fewn ‘everything on the Mm that 
did Biort brh^ gmt to the mill. Thus, no doubt, we should reap a 
remunerate harvest—- togethaer with such consequences as those which 
have ocemMi at T^idfing. 

It becoures, then, a question for parochial anthorities to esasidar 
whethear they will continue to maintain the system of pauper-farmiag ; 
which, looking down upon it from our reassumed altitude of fbe&grWre 
regard as decidedly scandalous. 


PENMANSHIP POR PHYSICIANS; 

GuiEVoirs complaints have reached Mr. Fmch of the disastrous con- 
sequences which have arisen from illegible prescriptions. Ever anxious 
for the improvement of all bad writers, Mr. Fmch has been induced to 
offer his services to physicians ; and he has great pleasure in publishing 
the following testimonial to the efficaejr of his system, which is simply 
that of writing medical prescriptions in words at length and^in plain 
English 

This is the way in which I wrote a presen^tifim. ba^g sk 
lessons from Mr. Fumh, . . . ? ^ ^ ^ ^ 

’ ^ Acid : Hydrocyanic : tltx 
Tras Hyoscy : 3 vss 
Tree : Dig : 3 iss 
Aq: Menth*. Pip: ^^kss— ft 
Mist : cuj : str giss ter die. 

The subjoined is a specimen of my new and improved style of writmg' 
a prescription, af -.er having received the benefit of six lessons in the 
method of Mr. Funch. 


Os, where md oh where is the new polceman gone ? 

He ’s goase to meat wif^h the oookmaid all 

And I wish in heart I was tks^e to bieak Ms ' 

Oh how and haw k the new polMsmosB ^id ? 

His cape it is of cnlskhi and kh Cfsat *s no mesas 
And I wish in my heart that the dus^ng’lt I MM I 

"Ebe above song gushes from tie Pagination of eweryhoi^holder 
wh^ in the midst of his daily wate, the question ^ to 

police?” occurs to Mm. It is 
hopeless ®£w to attempt to 
bkekade areas gainst 
these i®&bils, whose right of 
visit to oisr sa;^ u/oder the 
pretest ®f “seeing al 
has b^ome A1 

we (m Bsofw expetH; or itsiLto 
is^ tot they sh^ be bomEiito 
|M up some signals or kiii- 
marks, to tell us of theirwiiSre- 
abouts. The cmkiriim wfe® 
work 'm. the r(!^a^ 'm Wmm 
are ces&^ded to 4saii^ dtot 
^witk ihm a. toeiiaed 
a nuitoE, wtek sdr 
upin thetrfekway, for to Mor- 
mitoi of the public; and why should not every policeman be teaid 
to €Exbibifc some ba^e @f the kind, either on the area railings or 
in some otber conspicuoua place ? wh^ instead of quehmg a row in the 
streets, he has got bone to pick” giMlemamk kitchen. 
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Acute Oritidsna. 

A CKiTTO of one of the mcflrtring papers, speaking of the performance 
of Samlet at the Haymarket, says that one of the actors “ gave colour to 
the part of OsrichF 

The extreme astuteness of this remark is quite astounding ; and we 
only regret that the able critic did not go on to enlighten us as to the 
mode employed by the actor in giving colour to Osrich. The ordinai'y 
instrument is a hare*s foot ; but perhaps the newspaper critic* would 
have gone so learnedly into the subject, as to show some other mode of 
giving colour in this instance. We are surprised at his having omitted 
all allusion to the colour given by the actor to Samlet^ whose o^- 
brated remark, ‘"‘To this complexion must we come at laat,” scenm to 
create the sort of criticism the writer has been indulgiiig^in* 


Take ten drops of prussic acid, five drachms and a half of tincture 
of henbane, one drachm and a half of tincture of foxglove, and fourte^ 
ounces and a half of peppermint water, to make a mixture, of wMch 
three tablespoonfuls are to he taken thrice a-day. 

January 23, 1849. Paracelsus Pillioook, M.D. 

Of these prescriptions, one is a literal translation of the other ; and 
since all druggists* apprentiees do not underst-and Latin, and a mistake 
as to a zigzag may occasion au | to be dispensed for a 5, that is to say,, 
an ounce for a drachm, — whereas such a mistake, in the- case of pen 
medicines as henbane and foxglove would prove fatal, therefore it is| 
respectfully submitted to the Faculty that they had much better write 
their orders in words at length, and in their native tongue, than in a 
dead language and in symbols. And Mr. Fmch hereby desires the 
President of the Coll^ of Physicians to teU that learned body to take | 
tMs important matter iifto consideration, and at their next meetjmg 1iO ; 
discuss the question why a prescription should not be as intelligible^ as 
a receipt in a cookery book? There ia now no occasion for concealing 
from patients what it is^ that they have to swallow. Ignorance in this 
respect is no longer bliss, and consequently it is not folly to he wise :, 
for the time has gone by when doctors ordered spirit of earthworms, 
and powder of burnt toads, and Egyptian muaomy. 


WOITDERFUL DISOOTEUV OF A JOtt, 

The gold in California is found, we are informed, in precious 
strata.” Sibthobee declares that if any one there is in a fi^ and trusts 
to his gold to get him out of it, he will soon find it a ^'.precious traitor F 
We have hmd many worse from Sibthorpe. TMs is quite^a Ttofeuf e 
Trove. 


NOT A BAP SOLUTION. 

Mr. Macoulloch, upon being asked by a promising pupil where he 
would meet with the best solution of the Currency Question, recom- 
mended him to dip into the Sacramsaato,^ — or to go through any of to 
gold was Mags in CaUfoxnia — ^and he would have the solution at Ms 
finger*s-ends. 

TAVETrn conversations. 

Old Gentleman. "Waito, this bottle of Port is exceedb^ly crummy.” 

Waiter. “ Crummy, Sir ? never heard of such a term, Crummy, 
Sir?” 

Old Gentleman. “ Yes, I tell you it is veary crummy— all crummy— ^for 
the deuce of a bit of crust do I see in it ! ” 



Country Vrieni to Sporting Gent from Tom. " Wbli, Jack. I tou) tot; wb shotj® hayb a capital lat. YoirsEBTHPPEOSTBqciTBGOiiE! 


the OGtRE oe tooting. 

Wi have hitherto been accustomed to consider ^5™.“ e i 
fabulous being— the mere chimera of the nursOT. Senceforth, ^ t 
Srin oIkbs. History will place it mdehbly on record, ttat ] 

fhpre was once uoou a tnoae sucU a monster at Tooting a 

stomach-pinching, back-stripping Oske. He kmt to \ 

huddled’ m noisome dens, m abommable filth ; 

suffered them to shiver, half-olad, in the bitterest cold, “C i 

starved them to such a degree that they were glad to ® ! 

Affal And so he continued to ill treatment of the poor wretches 
till Death, m consequence of it, at last rushed m and released them 

^”SeM Sen were consigned to the clutches of the OaBS for 6rf. 
a head), by reason of a certain trifling mistake on the part of th 9 se who 
were called their Gaardians. * The mistake was evidently a notion that 
they, being paupers, possessed neither sensitive bo^es nor^ 
sonis. We have described some 9f the outrages which 
on them physically; now for atrocities practised on them both in body 
Let pItbiok Sheen, a boy 10 years of age, speak here, to 
this point, as he spoke at the Coroner’s Inquest on the dead. 

’ « They would not let ns go out for a walk, for *ar we should 
#Tia hnva ran away, they used to heat them and sTiare tfteir for punishment. 
When^hev were caught, some of them were birched, and o^ts had to 
clotitesfw. ^Sometimes they Aad to wear girls^ clothes three or four days— sometimes 

ft ^ 

lanoy this ! Let ansbody, once a high-minded boy, imagine to Mm- 
self the frantic rage, the ferocious bateed which woidd h&ve burnt m 
his heaetyhad he been made the subject of this devtob mockery. 
■Birched, and dressed in girls’ clothes, and kept in the agonies of 
ineffible shame for a week ! And merely for playing truant. Is it 
conceivable that even the most disgraooM offence could ^setye stton a 
torment as this f Thiifir. too, of the “ moral and religious trmmng 
of children thus habituated to •inflict on one anqtter the ttoinres of 
'deiMion— made mutual executioners, like a society of flemu. Ane 
man 'Who could impose so infamous a punishment, would be m- 
adequately requited Dy the brand, the feather-bed, and the tar-bmsh, 
infllctiaiM which, though sufficiently nasty and brutal, are at least not 
unnaturally revolting. 


jk DANCING DNlYERSITYv 7 

In these days of University Beform, we are not surprised at the 
bold attempt of our noble friend Nathan to establish, m to barony at 

^T^the^eirrio^rean artwM^once idratifled •with our ^at 
learning, may be gathered from the fact of the existence t 

Hornpipe, in which it is possible our youths used once to graduate, 
for every step of it is a gradus ad edt^am of a very different 
1 character, mo so fit as the man who, CoUmcOTs-like, yolked the egg 
with an ingenious discovery, to associate the dance with the severer I 
studies, and to found a College m which there sbaU.be such degrees as 
Bachelor of Eeels, Master of Minuets, Eellow of Highland Mmgs, and 
Doctor of Polkas ? In his new Dniversity the Tons Asinomm will be 
passed in a pas seul, and the classical tripos will be arranged as a sort 
of three-legged dance in the form of a pas de det^tc for two competitors. 

We understand that a site is in contemplation for the new Oollece at 
Kennington Oval, the spot being considered appropriate to one whose 
name mil go down to posterity in connection with those oval teats by 
which his numerous ovations have been merited. 


Drinking Gold. 

The grape, we read, is cultivated with the greatest success m 
California. Eancy drinking Californian wine ! How rich it must be ! H 
must be something like our very best "golden sherries,” only with much 
more gold in it. The bouquets alone, we can fancy, would fetch a gum^ 
a-piece, in Covent Garden Market, and the crust of one of their luli- 
bodied Californian ports mtist supply the poor family to whom it was 
thrown, with bread all its life. Only imagine, also, what quantities of 
Tau de Vie de Bantzie must be made every year on the banks of the 
Sacramento ! They have only to dip the bottle into the river to brmg 
it out filled with those little ra^s of gold that you see dicing up and 
down, as if each particle was tipsy, in the above-nained brandy. Ul 
course, the vine wMch flourishes in California was originally imparted 
from the Cote-B'or; and a gown made from such a shp would be a 
sure fortune to a lady. Why, it would he nothing hut a tissue of gold . V 
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MJSS BENIMBLE^S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISSB. ABB THE YICE-CHABCElXOR»S «COBVICTS« OF LITEBATUBE. 
—COBDEB IB BABGEEI-THE MOBKEY ABB THE BALABOE OF 
POWER.— THE POPE^S SPIBER, 

ON my life, Mr, Fmch^ I ’ye a good mmd to lay 
down my pen for eyer and ever. I Ve been read- 
ing all the long law account— spinning off the 
cobwebs, as Baoster, the milkman, says— in the 
Court of Chancery, where the Qubeb and Pribce 
Albert are at this present minute like the 
lowest subjeck. And this is called the [Majesty 
of the Lav, that altogether tops the Majesty of 
the Soy*reign. Well, if I*d been a queen, and 
my fine arts had been interfered vith hy^ any 
bookseller soever, if I wouldn’t have sent him off 
to the Tower, with nothing but a quire of foolscap, 
a bottle of ink, and a steel pen, to get his living 
with I Yes; with nothing to do but to write a 
bocA, and nobody to buy it of him. In Chancery ! 
Well, I do pity poor Petkce Axbert, and our 
sweet Lady the Queeb, my mcious naybor. 
I’m only thinking if the bookseller had been in 
Russm, and meddled with the jjlates of the Emp’ror 
— fthat all our Bed Book fell in love with, he was 
so handsome, and so tall in his stockings— I ’m 
only thinking ihat Nicholas would have im- 
meoitly sent for ^the bookseller’s head in a dish, 
by the very first deliveiy. But with ns there is what is called the 
Majesty of the Law, that won’t let our beloved Queen cut off the 
head of even a boo^eller. A limited monarkie, indeed! Why, it’s 
shameful I 

However, what ’specially set me in a twitter was this. The Tice- 
Chancellor, Kbight Brttce — (whether he won his spurs of knight- 
hood in the Court, or like a chanticleer was bom with ’em, I don’t care 
to know)— the Yice said these stunnin words — There were even now 
callii^s^ in wMchy to he convicted of literature^ was dangerous^ I know 
the *^ce reads Bunch-— awddi he point at me ? Am I to believe, if it ’s 
known that L Matilda Bebdible, who takes care of empty houses— 
mansions I should say— if I’m convicted of pen and ink, that I’m no 
longer to be trusted? That I’m to be turned out of my bis’ness 
because writing’s dangerous ? I’ve known folks convicted of bigamy, 
and other foolish simeifluities ; convicted of stolen spoons, convicted or 
setting a house a nre— but convicted of a book 1 Lor ! Mr, Bunch, 
shouldn’t you and I like to be some of the convicts I could name ? 
There’s that convict Shakspeare, that’s been shaking his chains of 
linked sweetness,” as I’ve somewhere read, afore the Queeb — and 
the convict Walter Scott— and the convict in h^life. Lord Byrob, 
and a whole gang of convicts that, as I said, havse ^nnil^e world— not 
a Botany Bay— but a big flower-garden. And ihen, how very rude, 
even in a judge, sfaeihe convicts that were in Court under his very 
nose ! For im^aaiee, there was the convict Sebjeabt Talfoebb, with 
all his Ion on him (why has he no more Ions in the fire ?), and the 
convict Samivel Warbeb, that writ that sweet big book How and 
When / Why should they have their ink-phials poured upon their 
heads, from the hanc^ of any Yice that may sit upon a bench? It’s 
cruel ; it ’s worse— it ’s low. 

There ’s nothing talked of but the parings-down of Blchard Cob- 
deb, that, as the poet says of beauty— when unadorned’s adorned 
the mast.” He is going to turn the whole government into a Savings 
Bank. All the world’s to go upon a peace ’stablishment ; and what 
we ’re to save in gunpowder, we are to tj^e out in tea ; what we do 
without in ’p^clay, we ’re to get back in butter ; and, saving money 
for gr£^?eH 5 h&, we ’re to sp^d the more in cheap malt. My ’pinion 
is, it never .can be done. What says the Mutiny Act, that was turned 
inside crt by Mr. Milner Gibsob ? It says (I copy from the paper)— 
It is fudged necessary ly the Crown and Barliament to continue a body 
of forces for the safety of the United Kingdom^ and for the preservation of 
the balance of pmer,” The balance of power is aU very well j but 
certainly Johb Bull is always called upon to find the golden weights. 
But I see what Mi. Cobdeb ’s up to : he wants to trim the balance of 
power, just as the monkey weighed the two bits of cheese. When one 
bit was too heavy, he took a good bite of it ; well, this bite made it 
lighter than the other, and down went the other scale ; then the 
monkey took the heavier piece, and bit his name with all ms teeth in 
that, — and of the two bits, why, that of course was made lightest. And 
so the monkey first bit one piece and then the other, that, at last, 
there was not a single crumb of cheese left in either of the scales. 
Now, this, I know it, is precisely what Mb. Cobdeb wants to do with 
the balance of Europe To take regiments and cannon out of one 
acal^ and squadrons and bomb-shells out of the other; and French 
guards, and British grenadiers. Now Don Cossacks, and now Priboe 


Albert’s cherry-coloured Eleventh. This is the unadorned way m 
which Bichard Cobdeb wants to leave Britannia; without a single 
fiounce of cannon,— and then, I should like to know who d gp to 
Brighton ; who ’d visit Margate, Gravesend, Herne Bay ? To h^e 
what is called a descent made when there was no moon, upon peaceable 
families, and be carried off to France, in one’s Right-cap 1— My blood 
runs cold to think of it I 

But, as I understand — (a military family looked at the house 
on Monday, and I ^ heard Major Swallowitbe talking of it to a 
friend) — as I understand, the Clubs perpose to crrcumnavi^te 
Cobdeb; and in this manner. He is to be watched for 
down to Parliament: then violently laid hold on, and carried into 
a hack room of the United Pipeclay and Oakum. When there, 
he "will be gagged with an old Army List, that he mayn’t go into 
his old trick of argiment. He will be made to sit down ui)on a druim 
when Sir William Natier— ready primed— will come in with a crowd 
of officers, blue and red, and read to Eichard Cobdeb the lives— with 
running comments — of Alexabdeb, and Cesar, and Bonaparte, and 
Bluecttr, and Wibbyscraich, and all the heroes that have r^sed 
sprigs of laurels with -the fleah-and-blood of human creturs. Ihen 
another officer, with a good bold voi(5e, will sing a new soi^, to be 
called The Army^ Tailor j or. Laurel and Cabbage; and when Eichard 
Cobdeb is carried out of himself, as he must be, into very scarlet 
fever of glory, why, then, in the moment of gunpowder weakness, 
the Serjeant will come in, give him a shilling, teke off the recruit m 
a cab, and the very next morning Cobdeb will be seen adorned in 
red, and— with Johb Bright, no doubt, weepi^ in the ^stoce— 
doing the goose^tep in Birdcage Walk. This, dear Bunchy 
is the conspiracy against Mr. Cobdeb. A course, I didn t seem to 
hear a word. Oh, no 1 But you should have heard how tl^t hcrrid 
Major grinned, like Sawney Bean at a banquet of baby, as he laid out 
the whole plan. We shall see ” — cried the horrid wretch — ‘we shall 

see whether the Manchester print will take scarlet.” Disgusting I 

I hope Mr. Cobdeb reads Buimh : if so, he is warned smd saved ; ff 
not, he is crimped, drilled— (they call it drilling, I call it boring)— ^d 
sent abroad. And, peaceable as we now are, Mr. Cobdeb, m^his 
private capacity of a military man, maybe leading a forlorn hope agamst 
the guns of the Chinese, instead of standing up for their gunpowder m 
the Commons. And, I must confess, of the two, my feelings dent go 
so much with the cannon as the teapot. After all, it will be a sweet 
thing to save ten millions— (how much, Mr, Bunch, will that be a-piece, 
the poor included ?)— ten millions, .if it ’s only for pocket-money. But 
I look at it in this way. Why, every extra spoonful I put into the tea- 
pot is so much saved from a forty-two pounder. Every extra bit at 
butter— (M r. Cobdeb promises butter with no tax at all)— is so inu^ 
got out of the pitch and tar; every glass of ale — (and I do like my 
pint of ale)— is the cheap blood of Johb Barletcobb, and not the 
dreadful, as well as dear commodity, that runs to waste when it runs to 
glory. 

Only, Bunch, there’s this to be settled. Mb. Cobdeb looks at the 
map of the world ; and, stretching out his hands, says, Peace ; wlme 
other folks— specially the Army and the Navy— cry, War.” They re 
like two folks in a house — one will smell fire, and the other won t ; one 
will send off for the engines ; and one will lock the door, and won t, on 
no account, let the Fenix in. My own ’pinion is— it looks a little thick 
in Italy, As for all the rumpus of 18i8, why, it ’s my notion,’ that, 
like a cat in a china-closet, thePoPB has done it all. He began the game— 
(mindji’m not a blaming him for that ; he meant like a gentleman,! am 
sure)— but what he did in Italy stirred ’em up in France, and so it went 
on. And now he ’s to be taken b&ck into the bosom of Eome— t^^ and 
lodged once more hi the Watercan, astride on a cannon I I have heard 
of the cannons of the Church; but I never thought that even a Pope 
would ride over ’em. But, no doubt, all will by-and;bye be nght. in 
this world, as my poor father used to say— he said it was Latin, but I 
don’t know, I’m sure—** Great is truth, and prevails a bit.* 

To be sure, the Pope, since he’s been in trouble, has taken to odd 
sorts of nets. There’s that iBonbon, the King where the Naples soap 
comes from — (with such soap, why can’t His Majesty keep cleaner 
hands ?)— why, the Pope, poor man, has been saying all sorts of sugar- 
candy of him. Here ’s a bit, that I write from my paper— tl^ Pope says, 
of the Naples Soap that came to pay his duty to him, the Pope says— 

“ The mere beholding the example of your most religious sovereign r^eated 
by the magistrates f and so on. Eeiigious sovereign! Well,! dont 
know ; but if butchering people is rdigion, I suppose a , 

pass for a prayer-book. But 1 know how it is. Trouble i 

poor Pope to this. Wasn’t it Barob Trebok, or somebody^of that i 
sort, who was put into a dungeon by Fredebice: the Great B^st — 
wasn’t it he that made a pet of a nasty spider ?— fiddling and whistling 
to the dirty little reptile, and, no doubt calling the thing att sorts of 
pretty names. Well, the Baron— poor man!— was brought to it by 
trouble. He had tumbled into ul luck, and so made friends of a 
crawling, cruel insect. So, we musn’t, all things! considered, b^ard 
upon the poor Pope. Away from Home— niiseing all the c(^forts of 
the Watercan— we can’t wonder that in his trouble, a little forgetting 
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hisself, he should call EsKDiNAin) of Naples “a most religious king I ” 
We must remember Tiibnck: and the spider : the cases are quite 
asparagous. 

Pimlico. M. B. 

P.S. I see, Kf, Fmel, that your printer altered a good deal of my 
spelling in my last. I merely allude to the fact to show that I Ve 
observed it. Do as you please, but for myself, I think spelling a part 
of style— but never mind. 



Old Lady (loq.) Bless mt heart ! how RinrcuLOusLT small they 

MAKE THE BYES OF THE NEEDLES NOW-A-DAYS, TO BE SURE 1 ” 


was engaged to do the work, and a Queen’s Counsel, now on the Bench, 
was secured, for the look of the thing, my client having said to me, 
“We must have a bit of silk, Me. Beiebless, for ornament ; but it is 
to you I look for the right sort of stuff.” - My client, who was a wag 
although an attorney, referred to the materials of our respective gowns, 
though, after all, the material is ihe most immaterial thing that can be 
imagined. Well, Sir, we went into Court. My leader took me aside, 
and, with a look I never shall forget, a tone I shall never cease to 
remember, and a poke in the ribs that haunts me still, he said to me, 
“Bbxeeless, my boy, we are done.” “How done?” said 1. “My 
clerk tells me he has not had the fee,” said he ; and then he added, 
“Have you got yours?” My vacant stare expressed, I suppose, the 
vacancy of my pocket, for my leader resumed, “ It, ’s a do ; but let this 
be a lesson to you, and never let this do he a ditto, or, to use the ordi- 
nary abbreviation, a do repeated.” I never forgot the advice thus given 
me ; and when I see my former leader, now sitting in banco, with all the 
dignity that a red ridmg:-liabit, an ermine tippet and two pillows of 
horse-hair enveloping his benevolent head can impart, I often feel 
inclined to return that poke in the ribs — of which I still owe him 
one — ^and to whisper to him, as I hand in my accustomed motion of 
course, “I’ve taken your advice, my lord: the do has not been repeated 
at my expense, and T don’t intend it ever shall be again.” 

I see. Sir, that you understand the force and the application of this 
little anecdote. You are returning that brief to your pocket — that 
pccket which you know is unsupplied with the indispensable fee ! Go, 
Sir, elsewhere if you please, but the do will not do, and, as I have 
already hinted, must not be a do repeated here. As the bard has 
beautifully expressed it, “Take back thy brief,”- or, to use still more 
expressive language— 

** Monster, away!— I've discovered your game : 

You want for your papers the use of my name ; 

But back with disdain I the docoment fling ; 

The motion I 'H make when the quiddam yon bring." 

No, Sir, I will not lend myself to these practices. They open the 
door to everything disreputable, and my clerk is almost a party to them 
when he opens the door to you. Go, Sir, and reflect upon my words, 
as I have reflected on your actions. “ Out, out,” as Lady Macbeth says, 
“Oat, out, damned spot” on your profession— get out. 


ON THE MORAL, SOCIAL, & PROFESSIONAL DUTIES 
OF ATTORNIES AND SOLICITORS. 

Delivered in the Sail {of his Chamber^ by J. Beieejjbss, Esq., ^c, 
Baebistee-at-Law. 

LECTURE V. 

Sm, 

My Lectures have lately been suspended, partly, Sir, on account 
of the Christmas holidays, when we, lawyers are employed in eating our 
own goose, instead of cooking that of our clients. But Term has re- 
commenced, and I avail myself of your attendance here to-day with 
that document, which, if I udstake not, will instruct me to ask for 
judgment against the casual ejector Doe — ^that very useful Doe, out of 
whom we make so much of our bread. ^ Yes, Sir, you have come here 
to instruct me, I feel it is my mission to instruct you, and I will do 
so by a resumption of my Lectures in this Hall, whose umbrella-stand 
jingles again in sympathetic response to my eloquence. 

Let me now approach a very delicate subject — mean the nature and 
extent of the use which you oughtito make of our branch of the pro- 
fession. "When ought you to employ counsel? is a question which you 
may fairly ask, and which, when 1 know the state of your funds, I may 
fairly answer. It is an old saying, that he who is his own counsel has 
a fool for his client. But I am my own counsel ; and am I a fool ? No, 
Sir, I am a much greater fool when I am your counsel, if I consent to 
become so without having in hand the required quiddam. In employing 
counsel you must use your discretion ; but counsel, in being employed 
b^*^you, must use his discretion also. Woe to that barrister who, 
caught by the tape-tied foolscap, and flattered by his name appearing on 
the back of it, with the illusory addition of 3, 3, or 5 gas., as the case 
may be, Woe, Gee Woe ! I say to that barrister who shall eagerly 
clutch at *the; brief delusion, and find that the attorney, baser than the 
baseless fabric of a vision, has gone away, and literally . 

, ^ ** Left not a rap behind." 

No, Sir, try not on that desperate game again with me. You have set 
down that cause for trial a little too frequeutly, and I have allowed my 
judgment to go by default ; in future. Sir, you must come with your 
money, as the song says— 

. it Down, derry doiwi, derty down, derry down, down," 

or it is us^gs^ your coming here at- all. This reminds me of a caution 
i once received from.my, leader in a case of some importance, where I 


EVENINa PARTIES. 












Bill, you goes out a good deal. — Tell us, is it the kerrect 
THING to take ONe’s At INTO A HEVENING PARTY ? ” 


QHORTLY WILL BE PUBLISHED, a New Edition ot OTAKSPEARE, 
•^ corrected, amended, and considerably improved, by Colonel Phipps. This 
acting copy, as lately performed at Windsor Castle. The abridgment 
of SwnZst, with numerous cuts, is highly recommended, everything ** shocking" 
and ** dreadM" being carefully removed. To prevent’ disappointment, be sure to^ 
ask for the Phippsian Edition.” 
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ASTONISHING THE BEOWNS. 

'. ' SHI 

cramento, as it 

_ , , is reported that 

every Bbow that goes mto that river comes out a bran-new sove- 
reign* The little Browns, of course, would only he half-sovereigns, 
but a large family of them would be quite a treasure to a parent in these 
hard times. 


THE JOLLY LONLOH BEGGAES. 

A CANTATA (A LONG WAT) AITER BTJBNS. 

Where oyster-shells bestrew the court, 

Or, piled by urchin-hands in sport. 

Compose the mimic »ot ; 

Where cabbage-leaves and turnip-tops. 

Potato parings, scraps, and slops. 

In open keimel rot ; 

One night, at twelve, a ragged set. 

Sham blind, and maimed, and cripple. 

At Stunning Buggins’s were met. 

To revel, sing, and tiple. 

* What whming and fizzing 

Of liver fried, and crow ; 

Tripe boiling, steak broiling, 

Among those shades below I 

Pirst, next the fire, a varlet fat, 

In tatter’d ducks, and oil-shin h^, , 

And nautical roundrjack^ 

With bandaged eye, and arm in sling, 

And curling locks, and ear with ring. 

Kept up a constant racket. 

And still he shouted, laughed, and swore. 

And swill’d with might and main ; 

Now hiccup’d forth an oath the more. 

Now took another drain. 

Thus guzzled, unmuzzled, 

The drunken, foul-mouthed knave ; 

Then hoarsely and coarsely 
He bellowed out this stave 

I am a jovial Tar that ne’er saw a man of war. 

Nor have I scratch or scar, yet the lame-dodge I come ; 

This here patch is all my eye, this bandaged limb a lie, 

And thus the trade I ply, ^ a do and a hum. 

I learnt my naval cant from the Surrey playhouse rant, 

Oh I the broken sailor’s plant bea*s the blind or the dumb ; 
With **Tour honour,” from the gents I wheedle out the pence, 
On a fraudulent pretence, by a hoax and a hum. 

On what I call the "shot,” from the greenhorns’ "locker ” got, 
I enjoy my pipe and pot, or my jorum of rum ; 

But " Avast theret” and "Xohol” now and then I find no go, 
Por a sailor sees at mm that I’m a rogue ami a hum. 

He ceased; the jingling glasses rang 
Amid the laughter’s roar, 

While dingy fists the table bang, 

And spiU the liquor o’er; 

Some'noisy members of the gang 
Demanded an encore : 

A crone, whose gown in shreds did hang, 

Did then her ditty pour. 


I once had some children, I hardly know when, 
But now I go begging, declaring I’ve ten. 

With one in my arms all so sickly and shabby ; 
No wonder I carries that there young babby. 

That child I have hired to pass off for my own, 

I pinch it and make it to whine and to moan ; 
it smreams like a rat in the claws of a tabby. 

Ami so I compassion excites by babby. 

Thus my living I get— and a fig for the wrong— 
Provided it gives me my glass and my song : 

So here’s to the health of each soft-hearted gaby. 
As pities my (arying and squalling babby. 

Then next a fellow, simpering meekly, 
Outspake, with voice so mild and weakly. 

In threadbare black, and white cravat. 

And batter’d, broad-brimm’d, old silk hat — 
WM smirk and leer he thus began 
To sing the Serious Poor Young Man. 

A lazy humbug I was born, 

To earn my bread I held it scmn. 

And found it far a bette^kn 
T© act the Serious Poor Young Man. 

Sing, hey the Serious Poor Young Mm [ 
Sing, ho the Serious Poor Young Man ! 
There ’s not a scamp in all our clan. 

Can match the Serious Poor Young Man 

With cedar pencils in my hand. 

Or sticks of sealing-wax, I stand: 

Soft Tommies’ ” hearts I thus trepan, 

The decent, Serious Poor Young Man. 

Sing, hey, &e. 

I ’m ne’er caught begging in the fact. 

So don’t infringe the Vagrant Act; 

And let the Law do what it can 
Agin the Serious Poor Young Man ! 

Sing, hey, &c. 

So sang the Do; and plaudits loud 
Burst mom the ragamu&n crowds 
Who then, in chorus wild. 

Joined, mendicant impostors aQt 
Tag rag and bobtail, great and smaD, 
la "free-and-easy” tiled. 

CHOBCUS. 

A fig for honest occupation I 
Begga^ ’s an easier tradf ; 

Mendicancy ’s better yBiai 

Abus for ever — ^no employment * 

Labour is a dreary bore ; 

Let us idle in enjoyment. 

Bobbing the deserving poor ! 


PITCH’S GUIDE TO PARENTS. 

The child is the father of the man. 

The pump is the father of the cow; 

The salmon is the Mker of the headache. 

The calf is the Mher of 

FOatEIGN rNTELLIGBNCE. 

The papers are continually announcing " Dates from Smyrna.” 'Eiis 
m strange taste, ^ They will next be publisteg " Saiiiaa^ from 
Bologna,” or " Shrimps from Pegwell Bay,” However, it would be 
quite a treat to devour the newspaper at one’s fereSsJa^, if tiire were 
always so many good things wrapt up in it. 

' " I* " ■ I i ii 

EPITOME OF THE ENGLISH CELIMATE. : 

Skating on the Sunday. 

^ Bathing on the Monday. 

This was really the case in the Eegent’s Park two weeks ago, 

^0 BENEV OLENT MOTHEBS.—A Young Widow> not yet 40, Js ansions 
-A to proceed to California, "’but is only detained "by the Ixarroimig ttioaght of 
leaving ten beloved children behind her. It is only the idea of the separation that 
grieves her; but if any lady of respectability would take care of them in her absence, 
and promise to treat them as ten of her own family, a Uheratrewaxfd shall be given 
on the lady’s return from Galifoarniai, and the kindnesa BiOh quickly fomtten. 
Answers to be sent immediately, stating what masters kind of tal^b^ arei . 
kept, to Mas. Pein-ole, Bellevue Villa, Wapping, 

P.S, They all touch the piano, and are the quietest little Children ever known. 
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DECOY DUCKINGS. 



Thxt respectable and garrulous old “gent”pEPYS, tells us, more 
fban once, of the decoy for ducks that used to be kept up in St. James's 
Park. The thing still appears to exist, with the slight change, that 
instead of a decoy for ducks, the "ornamental water” has become, 
under the auspices of the Roysl Humane Society, a decoy for duckings. 

They have put a very high premium on immersion in frosty weather. 
It is not to be expected that poor persons, unused to warm baths, hot 
brandy-and-watcr, and well-aired blankets, should be able to resist the 
temptation of a tumble-in that is certain to be followed by the prompt 
and liberal supply of such luxurious comforts. It is true they do go 
through the ceremony of putting np a post and tablet marked 
"Dangerous.” But this is like a placard in a pantomime. Enter 


Harleguin as a II.H.S. man with a life-preserver — ^taps the placard with • 
his ice-pike, and it changes to “ Bath% blankets, and brandy-and- 
water, to be had within I ” 

We are writing in very mild weather, or we might shrink from giving 
further publicity to the arrangements made by the H.H.S, for the com- 
forts of the skating public, lest we might irducs a rush to the soft 
parts of the ice, and a run on the accommodation of the tent. 

We offer the above transformation to next year’s pantomime-makers, 
and would only remind the persons who show such a determination to 
break the ice, that those who dive after the comforts of the B.H.S, do 
not always come up again. 


THE OHILD-EAHM. 

A joHiY life the farmer’s life, a hearty and a hale, 

Who sows the seed and mows the mead, gives beef and bread and ale ; 
Blest of a hungry world is he — so said a sage of yore — 

Who makes two blades of grass to grow where one blade grew before. 

A pleasant sight the golden light of a yellow harvest-field, 

With rich ripe ears that whisper to the wind of glorious yield ; 

The laden wains that tell of pains with ample increase crowned, 

The vats that ream, the chums that cream, the plenty all around. 

But if a hungry world cries praise and honour unto him, 

The farmer of the food which feeds the nation’s life and limb — 

What should a crowded world bestow on the other farmer keen. 

Who thins the human crop that grows so over rankly green ? 

If harvest fields be fair to see, with milky spikes a-row. 

There is that other harvest-field where little children grow ; 

So thankfully our country views the increase of the first, 

So with, unloving looks and harsh is the last’s increase curst. 

Not under Heaven’s blue, open eye, not fanned by sweet spring gale. 
But darkly pent in foetid dens, stunted, and shrunk, and pale. 

Wither those listless little ones, or grow to England’s harm. 

The fruits of our o’er-fatted mould, crop of the Children’s Earm. 

A cheerful man the ft^er— -merry, and kind, and bland. 

To Guardians shovelling workhouse seed into his open hand ; 

The o’er-gorged ITnion pours and pours, but the expansive ground 
Swallows all up, and to the crop enlarges still its bound. 

A constant crop— no stsg;, ho stop— no lying fallow there, 

The seed is Want and Wretchedness, the growth Disease, Despair. 

that such shoots from human roots at human hands should grow ! 

0, Limbo-gates with infant deaths inscribed, and tears and woe ! 

About those naked tables grows Hunger, sham and shrewd ; 

In those closc-ciowded sleeping wards grows Sin, unahamed and rude ; 
Through those dank yards grows Pestilence, in scant and squalid dress, 
And everywhejre, rank undergrowth. Disgust, Distrust, Distress, 

A crop for Hell to ?olfe-^a crop for Heaven to blight— 

I see a cloud of infant souls, thick floating up the light ; 

In noce nt souls of infants, by an Almigh^ arm 

Hbnifed from the tender nurture of an English Children’s Earm. 

Eor TiSi^ "^ith Laws and Churches, Vith pulpits and with pens, 
monthly visitations of such unhidlowcd dens— 

Oh well mr ua and well for ours, methinks, it needs must be, 

And, looking on our neighbours’ faults, what spotless things are we ! 


' THE PUBLIC VOICE. 

The Public VoiceVfor ihe last fortnight, has had a frightful cold. It 
has been doing nothing but sneezing and coughing everywhere. 
Jenny Lind’s songs at Exeter Hall were sung to a running accompani- 
ment of catarrhs, and each soft entreaty to “ hush” was responded to 
by a mighty " BCi-i-i-sh-Ha ” that sounded exactly as if the big drum 
had burst. Eeally, an intimation ought to be put at the bottom of the 
bills : “ No CotroHS admitted.” . A song from the Swedish Nightingale 
is one of those things that, should not be sneezed at. A sanitary 
commission should sit at the doors, and take a viva voce examination 
of all persons who enter ; for if the Public Voice cannot remain quiet 
when it is in public, it had, better stop at home, and .take its gruel by 
the fireside, and put its feet in warm water, and get cured as soon 
as possible. Tlie Public Voice, when it has a cold, is very like one 
of Verdi’s operas— all noise and no melody. 


, The Spread of Literature. 

Add the papers have got a fit of enlargement. It is lucky the law 
has fixed the largest size of a newspaper, or else our present small 
houses would never be large enough to read one in. If our newspapers 
keep enlarging at their present rate, London must be enlarged also, to con- 
tain them. By the bye, has any one ever attempted to read an enlarged 
newspaper completely through ? We really think, if the most diligent 
reader began the first thing on Sunday morning, it would take him a 
good fortnight before he could possibly get to the end of -his long 
journey of type ! 


A CHANCE NOT OFTEN MET -WITH.— A young Gentleman, of an 
active, enterprising disposition, is anxious to join a spirited companion with 
£500, — or £1000 would be better. It is his desire to proceed instantly to California, 
where a certain fortune awaits them both. The young gentleman has no means of 
his own, but he would bo too happy to repay any sum, however large, that was 
advanced to him, out of the very first proceeds he clears on the ** Continent of 
Gold.” The young gentleman is lively, cheerful, fuU of anecdote, can sing a good 
song, knows the most entertaining tricks at cards, whistles, fights, shoots, swims, 
all to perfection, and engages to make himself generally useful and agreeable. He 
has also the quickest eye for money, and can tell a piece of gold the moment he 
sees it. Address to Jebemy D— ddl— e. Esq., Swiudal Chambers, (Rieapsidb. 
References of the greatest respectability required, but no premium. 


To the Charitable. — ^Weread a great deal in the papers about 
'Davis’ Straits.” Can nothing be done to help the poor fellow 
through ? 


Printed by William Bradbn 
of No. 7, Church B 

Office in, Lombard 

by them at No, 85, Pleet Street, in the Pariah of St, Btide^hi the «ty of London.— SaTUttnan, 
Jawuani 27th, 1849. 
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MISS BENIMBLE^S TEA-AND -TOAST. 


MISS B/S ACQUAINTANCE WITH MR. LOVELACE, POLICEMAN.— MISS B. 

ON THE QUEEN'S SPEECH. 

( You must not tMnk, Mr, Tunc\ ih 2 ki I ^together give myself up to 
believe in magdalenism or miasmarism. ycu *il allow the eccentfic 
nuid IS not to be denied. Neither is the emetic projection that warns 
you of something just afore it comes. We know that people wouldn’t 
lor a long lime believe in Galvanism; and now Galvanism ’s over-run 
the country, carrying all sorts of inessages. These things are facts ; 
real as taxis. Yery well, then.^ With these things afore us, is it any 
wonder that what is going on in Buckinam Palhs should eccentrically 

affect me here in Street, Pimlico ? If ever — ^as dear Doctor DAPpy 

once said— if ever there was an eccentric subjick in the worli I am 
that subjick. Therefore, not a mouse can stir in Buckinam Pallis, or 
any where else in the naybourhood, but directly I feel that mouse all 
over me. 

With this gift, can it be a matter of ’stonishment that I should be 
ke^t wakin night after night with the thoughts of the Queen’s Speech ? 
Is it wonderful to them who ’ve studied cawsaneffeck that I, knowin 
that the Queen’s Crown — may Her Majesty wear it long as the stars 
shall twinkel — that the Queen’s Crown was being polished up for 
Parliment, that I should be more than ever particular in the starch of 
my caps ? Why, ’twas the eccentric fluid, and miasmarism : for the 
Pallis, I should say, not but what it ’s well known, is in the very thick 
of the latter. 

Well, Mr, TuneJi, it was only last night that Mr. Lovelace and I, 
taking a cup o’ tea and toast with Plato— as Mr, L. observed — that 
Her Majesty’s Speech was, so to say it, laid upon the table. But 
first for Mr. Loitelacb. Mr. L. is praps the most gentlemanlike 
pelisseman as ever looked bine. I don’t know what I owe to Mr. 
Lovelace ; and as true gratitood doesn’t care for exact acconni.s, 
I shall never ask. But you shall judge. Only a week ago, about two 
in the mornin’ I heard a horrid shoutin in the passage. Put tin my 
hand under my pillar, I found my pocket was safe. So, thankful for 
all things, I jumped out o’ bed, and screamed and sprung my rattle, 
which I always carry from house to house along with me. (I woulchi’t 
go to bed without that rattle for any money — not for a million stirring.) 

Opening the winder, I continued to scream and rattle “Murder!” 
bein earnest, I always cry it. “It isn’t murder yet, mum,” said the 
manhest tones I ever did hear^ “not murder yet, but it might have 
been, for you’ve gone to bed with your door open I You might have 
been killed, and had your piotur in the newspapers.” I never was in 
such a twitter. So I went down stairs, chained and bolted, and back to 
bed. Well, every night after that, for I laid awake to listen, I heard 
that faithful pelisseman— about twelve — take hold of the handle, and 
shake the door. Sometimes, when in doubt, he ’d kick it. And, until 
then, Mr, Funch, I ’d no ideer that a door might be shook and kicked, 
in so many different ways, as to convey so many different ^motions to 
the soul. But, I ’m convinced, there VmatdiJenism in it ; magdalenism 
and the eccentric fluid. 

I hope I ’ve said enuff, Mr. Fmch^ to account for Mr. Lovelace’s 
persition at my tea-table. If he wasn’t born a gentleman, he ’s picked 
it up wonderful since he came into the world. He has the blackest 

whisker and the whitest hand that I 

ever see on the same individooal. As 

for his years, he’s of the middle age, // / 

takin it for granted that he’ll live till If 

ninety. Besides this, he has what the J m / mWll 

female hart so much admires— I mean, | ff/ J. / / 

such a sweet touch of meloncoly: he M j I 

carries a shadder on his face that 

speaks of better times. I’m sure 

he’s lost a deal of property ; there is 

all the rex of it in his countenance. m \ 

I don’t know how it is ; butev’rybody 
as loves him ave int’rest in me. 

Sometimes, lookin at him, I think it ’s 
love ; and the next minute, contem- 
plaiin the lines in his brow, 1 ’m ser tin 

But as I was sayin, Mr, Funch, it 
was only last night Mr. Lovelace 

and me talked o’ the Queen’s Speech. Lovelace— bein admitted to 
my table is, you may suppose, a very diff’rent beeiu from that low 
Chartist, Bagstbr, the milkman — ^Lovelace is a Tory of the good old 
school, which as I larfed and said is now so old, that all the scholars 
must be in their second childhood— Lovelace is a Tory; but I like 
him none the less for that, but all the better ; it keeps up wholesome 
opposition atween us. 

“ I wonder,” says Mr. Lovelace, “ what our gracious missus is goin 
to say to Parliment.” 


“Don’t you know, Mr. Lovelace?” says I; and I felt a proud 
smile crumple my mouth all over.^ 

“Not an ideer; not the skintillation of auction,” said Lovelace, 
in his fine manner ; for when he likes he ’s as flow’ry as the month 
of Jnne.^ 

“I think, Mr. Lovelace,” says I, “that I know ev’iy sillahul on it. 
You ’ll think this strange ; for praps you don’t believe in magdalenism 
and eccentricity.” 

“ In both,” said he, “ as a pelissemau,” 

Then, listen, Mr. Lovelace. And, by the way, what a blessing it 
is, Mr. Lovelace, that your beat bein’ so near the Pallis, the people 
aoout Pimlico are ml so well-behaved and honest, you can leave ’em hours 
and hours to gather, while you are taking your comfortable toast and 
tea.” 

“ I feel it,” said Lovelace, and doo, visible doo, sparkled in his 
eyes. “I ought to be thankful for my beat. It ’s strued with roses, 
and with hyson and gunpowder; ’specially the hearth-rug of Miss 
Benimble.” (Understand, Mr, Ftinch, it isn’t my pride as writes 
this ; but only to do justice to the fine mind of the pelisseman.) “ But 
my dear madam.” said Lovelace, “ about the Queen’s Speech, Could 
you waft me the least flavour of it? ” 

“ In the first place,” said I, feelin’ the miasmatic effeck very strong, 
“in the first place, the Queen will say this to the Lords, and 
Bishops, and Commons : — ‘ Take your seats, and make yourselves as 
comfortable as you can for the Seshun.* Everybody bein’ down, Her 
Majesty will read, with her own tones o’ silver, which changed into 
goold wouldn’t be half so preshus — will read in this maimer ; — ‘ 1 have 
the happiness to inform you that I am on the best of terms with all my 
for^ relashuns. King Leopold, my respected uncle (so dear to every 
Briton), has, considerin’ ail things, the best understandin’ with my 
’Chequer. The last letter received from my brother at Coburg, as a 
proof of his kind intentions towards my throne, promises a visit to 
London, early in the summer. 

“ ‘I am gratified to state that trade is improvin. All provisions have 
been in better demand, as is shown by the increased consumption of 
toothpicks. 

“ ‘ The Army Estimates will he laid before you. With the best regard 
to economic, I’ve cut ’em down to the quick. Thus the prodigal xtrava- 
ganz of wearin’ coat-tails is for ever abolished ; and all officers we 
henceforth ordered to confine themselves — ^like oysters — ^to coverins 
that are shells. ^ And further, to retrench the reckless [expenditure in 
the article of pipe-clay, the belts, &o., &c., will receive, for once and all, 
a substantial coat of white paint. 

“ ‘The Woods andPorests will also call for yonr attention. I am 
sorry to inform you that a number of people — who ought to know 
better, being of respectable parents, and brought up, as one would 
think, for better things— that a number of offenofers, Dukes and Lords 
among ’em— for my maternal bosom spares nobody— haunt and infest 
Woods and Eorests, living a disrepikable life, not at all like Hobin 
Hoop and Little John, robbing the deh to^dve ho the poor — ^but vice 
versa, and the more shame for ’em. And it is my maternal hope that 
you will make all the Dukes who cut underwood, cut sticks. 

“ ‘ And to conclude, My Lords and Gentlemen ; let me, before I go 
home, ’specially impress one thing upon yonr minds. 1 ask it as a 
Queen— as a woman. Don’t talk so much. Don’t, As the old saying 
runs, think twice before you speak once ; but — ^improve upon this— 
some of ye think three times, and then — don’t speak at all,’ ” 

“My dear Miss Benimble !” cried Lovelace. 

I jumped up ; bein at once browt to myself by the famil}^arity. 

“ My dear Miss Benimble, you must be dreamin. This can never 
be the Speech of her Gracyous Majesty.” 

“Well, if it isn’t,” said I, gettin out of it as well as I could, for I 
somehow felt the ’fluence of miasmarism—” if it isn’t, it ought to be.” 

M,B. 


THE ROYAL THEATRICALS. 

Sing a song of Shaksbeabe at Windsor t’other day. 
Heal British artists acting a play ; 

When the play was Hamlet, the Frince was Mr. Kean, 
And wasn’t that a pretty oish to set before the Queen ? 


Don’t turn up your Nose at this. 

In the Ear West of America paper is so scarce that a journal published 
there is printed on a pocket-handkerchief furnished by the subscriber, 
who sends it to the wash, and thence to the printing office, to have the 
next number impressed upon We should be sorr^r to write for this 
paper, as we have a great objection to having our writings sneezed at ; 
awd where a pocket-handkerchief is the medium of publicity, we fear 
this result would be unavoidable. We do not know the title of this 
singular organ of intelligence, but the Hasal Organ would be an excel- 
lent name for it. 
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THE SONG OF THE SIRENS. 



ISB old Homee lias sung, in Ms 






How that Ultsses sailed safe by 
^ an isle, 

C Where his sharp eyes could full 
^ many a body see, • 

Mats that the Sirens had managed 
_ to wile ; 

Perth in sweet singing their melody 

flinging, 

< Connoisseurs bringing in shoals to 
their lair, 

^ Sat the weird Sirens, with lays like 
Loed Byeon’s, 

Pleasant but dangerous, filling the 
air. 


Old virtuosi, quife bkss wiih opera. 

Proof to the Geisis and Linds of that day, 

Steaming that road, would call ** Back her ” and “Stop her,” or 
Take headers over, when boats wouldn’t stay. 

Ne’er, e’en in the Panic, was known so gahanic 
A lun, not for sovereigns, but notes, which is rare, 

Till this Siren rush, Sir, would put to the blush, Sir, 

A Jenny Lind crush, Sir, as poets declare. 


But crafty Ulysses, as knowing what bliss is 
To hear these sweet Misses, invented a way 
Of enjoying the concert—like one of the wrong sort. 

Who, anxious to hear, are reluctant to pay; 

To seal his crew’s hearing, he waxf^d every ear in. 

And made them close steer in and venture a stare, 

Where, travellers to take in, the Sirens were shaking. 

And- cadences making that ravished the air. 

Calling “ Avast 1 ” Sir, but lashed to the mast. Sir, 

In Limbo so fast. Sir, Ulysses was laid. 

While the crew toaajm&ttA, as I have related, 

The more that he prated, the less they obey’d- 
So from massacre free, oh he heard stick a trio, 

Allegro! Con brio! delicious and rare; 

And he called o’er the sea-flats, a sharp 1 "You must be fiats !” 
Till they knew that in three flats ’twas singing they were ! 

From History banished, the Sirens long vanished, 

From woman turn mannish, as foreigners known; 

As the practice quite daily is, of Italian abas, 

With singers who fail as productions home-grown. 

In Peru now, now Borneo, now in California, 

Mankind to their concerts in thousands repair; 

Once bodies they ate all, now wits they unsettle. 

Their music’s from metal, and gold is their snare. 



Crowding promiscuous to San Prancisco is, 

From Windsor to Wisconsin, victims a shoal ; 

With pp,%' and with irons, seduced by the Sirens, 
Gold their desirin ’s, the diggin’s their goal. 

Sacraniento’S the bank is where yellow-faced Yankees, 
Colonels whoi^mik is the bowie they bear, 

In true porker fashion, their noses the wash in. 

Are thrusting and thrashing, like fools at a fair. 

lu.ckeyes from Ohio, and merchants from Bio, 

New Jersey Quakers, Down-easters from Maine ; 

Planters from Illinois, sudden turn silly now, 

Flat land and hilly now boring for gain ; 


J ttdges drop ermine, preachers stop sermon ; 

Fustified Germans their pipes fling in air. 

And long-headed Britishers, grown wild and skittish. Sirs, 
Cutting the city, Sirs, start for their share. 

The Irishman grabbin’ the rent of his cabin, 

The grave Jewish Habbin, the Scotchman so Wate, 

And the cow-hided nigger, who plucks up a vigour. 

To greet with a snigger his master of kte — 

All, slaves of the dollar, unlettered and schblar, 

Each kith, kin, and colour, are hastening there. 

To this new El Dorado, where folks of each grade owe 
Allegiance that ’s paid— oh ! ah few debts were e’er. 



adrising', ’Tis best to be wise in 

Oet pte SaTslttl?fhnt“”® 

To^e IfSif 

B« fesrariS” “r ’ 

Wien the Siren goidiindies we 
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y S, aised a crop, and their treasure iaStjSeT^. 
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Cism JOE THE opnnoif oj mebbieemss. 




right Ss In®??* ^i*ting 

ngM naUs on their heads-and it reouiret 

a niny-baZ« 

tL nrnw'’“ f«“ 

^ companion to 
™ J? s. a series of Bkiei’- 

I»ESS S Leading Gases would bo ‘‘treiiipn 

^ popk?**'’ 

X ® ^^erefore sent a. “snecial to 
r 0>^>med friei^K/^: 

“ retainers ” always waiti?® h our M 
Smrass has conSd to“fnrniih^ erraods-ana Mr 

afe;‘aaT£s‘£r»3iSr 

gu%fwhen°te*^UMflros® Prisoners were fowd 

on the ground that thSwrequires a reception of the verdict, 

and that one of the ju^s ffit a *>? twelve men 

&"SCT{ft?csis£i"i^F^ 


of thejury absent at the time^raKSvS" one member 
the ti^^JhoapouSly'lf*^*® 

|thejury-b03;; bat then the quesMon win tvL. ? ^°®ting in 

cannot hive had the benefit ofSWt.fni Prwouers here 

was a jarjinan ia prcmsion; for when there 

of a wwden lea I thi^bfi*terestf oflS- consisted 
tion, though it is diSfealt ina c2a 

pinches. If I may reason i this, to say where th» shoe 

should saythe d^oS iL I 

pro»cutioii, b8oaMeirkclear^noBX^th!f ®®*w the 

in ths hands of a jury ttere miS h!vM Prisowrls ftrte is 

jury complete; and, ^ a nariYv of to make the 

tour feet whfflre there are twentv.four*]hanSi'^*,;^t twenty- 

out justice by one uniform tweS;v°^rfnAti,’Si^ measure 

of legs must be indispen^^ ^ niWlie eiai^.oomplement 

Ffi* M., 

but: Im. disposed to think ''®“,* “^‘o the box ; 

IS cowardly, mid repnwant to tL ® wooden leg 

an absent limb neTSt be t£n The objection tS 

the right one. And I mnsi- nn at least if my view is 

opinion that the verdict cannot stmd'w® distinct 

almost in the same predSnt wm 

with perfect ease such steps ahe ma? 

a JWman must not have ^ LnL ^ proper ; and, as 


ST. STEPHEN'S SCHOOL, WESTMINSTER. 



Mr. Ptmeh (the Principal) begs to inform his 
youDg political friends, that the period for 
their re-assemblhg has been fixed for Thurs- 
day next, the Isn of Tebruary, when he 
expects them all to be in their places at the 
appointed hour. 

He will take an early opportunity of exa- 
mining them in their holiday work, when he 
trusts he will fiud that they have not spent 
the period of the vacation in mere amusement 
or sheer idleness. . , . ^ l 3 

A. rigid system will in future be adopted, 
under the superintendence of Mr. Tunch, who 
has seen with regret that St. Stephen’s has 
been looked upon hitherto as a school adapted 
more for “liberal professions” than for 
pracical utility. ... a. 

The study of figures has been grievously neglected; and, though 
Master Hume has shown laudable industry in this useful branch, and 
has attained au honourable proficiency, it has been too much the custom 
to underrate such attainments as he has exhibited. Mr.Funch has 
therefore resolved to institute a very sharp course of an^metic, with 
a view to the keeping of accounts, and Master Richard Cobden, who 
has lately shown great diligence in this respect, will be called upon to 
act as Monitor. It is a lamentable fact that Masters Goulburn, 
Babino, and others, who have been at the he»d of their class in 
matters of figures, have gone very little beyond Addition as applmd to 
outlay. Multiplication as applied to taxes. Division as applied to offices, 
and Subtr<ic-ion as applied to the public money, while they hpe shown 
no aptitude for the higher and more useful rules of arithmetic, such as 
those which teach the art of getting at the roots of things, or halancmg 
and proportioning income and expenditure. 

Though oratory is to some extent au agreeable and useful ait, Mr* 
Funch cannot but feel that by making every day a speech day, too 
much time is wasted on this branch of the studies of Sc. Stephen s 
School, particularly when he perceives how sadly deficient some of the 
speakers are in their English composition. The written exercises or 
Acts, which emanate from the school, are absolutely disgraceful, no less 
from their want of grammar than their want of sense and Mr. Funch 
thinks it would be much more creditable to those of his young friends 
who are fond of showing off in set speeches, if they womd employ 
themselves in correcting the written exercises of the school, by the 
rules of Lindxey Murray, or some other grammarian. 


Mr. Fmch has remarked with pain, that Procrastination is one of 
the greatest faults of his young friends, who idle their time away m 
talking or playing during the best part of the term allotted to their 
studies, and, by leaving everything to the last, do nothing well, hut are 
in a scramble and hurry to get their work done before the time for 
breaking up comes round again. lu the hope of correcting this serious 
fault, Mr. Fmch will give a prize to the introducer of the Bill that shall 
first pass into an Act ; and, to prevent the evil of talking, a prize will 
also be given to him who shall have spoken the fewest words between 
the 1st of Eebruary and the Easter holidays. 

Master Cbisholm Ahstet, who has received a had mark for 
inveterate taikingr, will, it is to he hoped, endeavour to earn a good 
mark in ihe ensuing half year, by conducting himself in a silent and 
orderly manner. , , . r 

Master Benjamin Disraeli, who has frequently had a lesson for 
bullying the other boys, and particularly for his spiteful conduct to that 
generally quiet boy Master Peel, will be severely chastised if he 
continues to interrupt the general business of the school by his 
annoying practices. 

Master Russell, and the other head boys of the school, were 
treated with great indulgence last year ; but they must work very hard 
if they do not wish to lose their places, as there are a great many other 
boys, some of whom are very clever and industrious, who will do their 
utmost to get into the top form of St. Stephen’s. 

The following subjects for essays and tasks are open to the whole 
school,^ and valuable prizes will be awarded to the most successful 
competitors : — 

Reduce the military and naval expenditure to that of 1835, without 
impairing the efficiency of the United Service. 

Work out the problem of which Ireland furnishes the data. 

There being abundance in the country for all, solve the question 
how enough may be given to everybody vvithout taking anything from 
anybody, but rather by adding something to the store of those who 
seem at present to monopolise everything. 

JV.R— Notwithstanding the apparent difficulty of this task, it is to be 
worked out, if the principles upon which it is to be done were 
thoroughly understood ; and the wealthy, as well as the poor, would be 
the richer by applviug them. 

lu conclusion, Mr. Fmch has only to say, that he will meet his'young 
friends of St. Stephen’s School with the kindest disposition to assist 
them in their studies, to give praise where it is due, and to reward 
merit ; but he nevertheless must add, that he has a quantity of rods iu 
pickle for those who may deserve chastisement. 



ChUdr ^stream and without my stops). “ Hannsr Maria ter tiresome haggerwatin’ little 

VSSEY COSm^OUT OP , THE ROAR DO WITH TER LITTLE BROTHER DIB TER WART TO BE RUNNER 
OVER BT OHNIBUSTES AND KILLED DEAD OH DEAR OH DEAR WHO ’d BE A NUSS I ” 


Z. S. 2). AT LEOMINSTER. 

Sir E. B. Lttton has bidden characteristic 
farewell to the contemplative men of Leominster. 
He has in a manner tickled their noses with a 
bank-note, showing them that he perfectly 
understands their political wants ; and, with such 
understandiug, has a like determination not to 
meet them. In a word. Sir Edward has buttoned 
up his pockets, and taken his hat. He -will not 
bribe; he will not buy the men of Leominster, and 
they — ^the swine with voices^-must carry their 
own pig’s-meat to another market. Sir Edward 
is charmingly ingenuous. He says — 

** I know of nothing, within my power, to prevent the 
votes seoarating themselves from the inclinations, and 
fljing off at the last hour in an utterly opposite direction." 

That is, Sir Edward cannot couple the t5tes and 
the electors : 

** Those sweet hirds that fly together, . 

Link’d with a yolden hook-and-eye." 

He therefore leaves them 

" With a profound sense of inadequacy to solve the 
douhts of the more cautious deliberators whom this fare- 
well may And still stretched on the rack of consc.entioiis 
euspense." 

Ha, Sir Edward ! There is an exquisite edge 
to this ; it is keen enough to cut through a rhino- 
ceros, but not through the hide of him who comes 
to sell himself iu the market-place. 


MOUNT UN-PLEASANT. 

Yesuvius, after a long period of tranquillity, 
has commenced launching out rather fmriously 
within the last month. We are not astonished at 
this, and we only wonder the mountain contained 
itself so long, for it had really become the only 
party in Italy that had not indidged in an 
outbreak. 



5 SCHOOLMASTER AT HOME. 

Mind, YouNa Gentlemen, mode attention to Arithmetic this Half,** 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ENGLAND IN 1869. 


Frm ffie “ Gfaji^etie ** of the period, 

Testebdat liORD John RtjsshixL 
enter lamed at dinner, at his 
mansion in Great Russell 
S^eet, the Secbetaby BOB 
Toreign Abfairs and the 
Countess Grey; the Se- 

CBETARY BOB THE COLONIES 

and Laet Wilhelmina 
Eliiot ; the Abchbisbop 
OE Cantebbuby and Mbs. 
Grey; the L obb Chancexxob and Lady Gbey (of Grej beard); the 
Mabquis oe Minto and the Ladies Lbedebica and Anastatia 
Elliot. 

After the banquet, Lady John Russell held an assembly, at which 
her ladyship had the honour of receiving iheir Royal HH. the Pbincje ^ 
Canute and Pbince Hengist; the Lube and Duchess oe Bed-' 
EOBD ; the Dube and Duchess oe Palu^ebston ; Earl and Countess 
D ISRAELI; the Countess oe Stockport and the Ladies Cobden;: 
Right Hon. Sib B. and Lady Hawes; the Tice-Chancellor oe 
England ard Lady P. Ehliot ; the Pibst Lord oe the Admiralty 
and Lady (Gregory) Grey; the Bishop oe TanDieman’s Land and 
Mrs. X. Elliot ; H. E. Sir Grimes Grey, Governor of Canada, and 
Lady Grey; Messrs. R. Grey, Oxford Grey, Erench Grey, J. 
Grey, P. Grey, and L. Grey ; Messrs, L. S. D. and E. R. S. Elliot ; 
Mesdames a. Grey, G. Elliot, S. Grey, L. Elliot; Mesdames A. B. 
and E. Elliot; Misses S. P. Q. R. Grey; Mr. Jone^ Mb. Smith. 

\ Dancing occurred in the course of the evening, when H. R. H. Prince 
Canute opened the hali with Miss Z Russell, having for his vis-^vis 
H. R. H. the Prince Hengist and Lady Katinka Eliiot. 

The Archbishop oe Canterbury danced a Scotch strathspey with 
Lady RobinaRoy Grey; and the festivities were kept up until a 
late hour. 


Some disturbances have occurred at Pekin, by the tax on Mandarins’ 
pig-tails, lately ordered by His Excellency Governor Sir MmTo 
Elliot. Three Mandarins who refuse d to pay the tax, had their tails 
cut off three days before the Jgamemnon (Capt. Grey, G.B ) sailed, 
and they hung themselves in consequence in front of the Government 
House, and in ijresence of their wives and families. Riots were appre- 
hended ; but, in consecfuence of the energetic measures taken by 
Governor Elliot, who has incarcerated Whang and Ling, two of the 
principal Mandarins, and tlureatens to remove their tails in case of out- 
break in the City, the inhabitants (by whom the Mandarins in question 
are greatly beloved) are deterred from open violence. Chew^ the 
great Hong merchant, expired lately at Quangtung, and is said to 
have amassed an immense fortune by opium. The Ladies’^Bhoe-tax 
is working well ; but attempts have been made the 

Chinese ladies (who are very artful),, and who wear large slippers Med 
with hay, over their little shoes. 


who is distantly related to the Eirst Commissioner, and to a family to 
whom England owes some of the most, illustrious of her statesmen, was 
to be appointed to the vacant broom. The rumour is utterly groundless. 
We have reason to believe that the Reverend Zebedee Elliot sails 
speedily for Caffraria, whither bis duties as Archdeacon of Hippopota- 
mustown call him . — Ministerial JEvening Print, 


Marriages oe the Royal Eamily.— Why should our Princes and 
Princesses be compelled always to seek in Germany for ma’^rimonial 
alliances? Are the youths and maidens of England less beautiful than 
those of Saxe or Prussia ? Are the nobles of our own country, who 
have been free for hundreds of years, who have shown in every clime 
the genius, the honour, the splendour of Britain— are these, we ask, in 
any way inferior to a Prince (however venerable) of Sachs-Scblippen- 
schloppen, or a Grand Duke of Pigwitz-Gruntenstein? We wodd 
breathe no syllable of disrespect against these potentates — we recognise 
in them as in ourselves the same Saxon blood— but why, we ask, shall 
not Anglo-Saxon Princes or Princesses wed with free Anglo-Saxon 
nobles, themselves the descendants if not the inheritors of kings ? 

We have heard, in the very highest quarters, rumours which, under 
these impressions, give us the very sincerest delight. We have heard 
it stated that the august mother and father of a numerous ^ and illus- 
trious race, whose increase is dear to the heart of every Briton, have 
determined no longer to seek for German allhmces for their exalted 
children, but to look at home for establishments for those so dear to 
them. More would be at present premature. We are not at liberty to 
mention particulars, but it is whispered that Her Royal Highness 
the Princess Boadicea is about to confer her royd hand upon a 
young nobleman, who is eldest son of a noble peer who is connected by 
marriage with our noble and venerable Premier^ with the Eoreign and 
Colonial Secretaries, and with H. G. the Archbishop oe Canterbury. 

The same “ littel bird” also whispers us that His Royal Highness 
Prince Hengist has cast an eye ot princely approbation upon a lovely 
and accomplished young lady of the highest classes, whose distinguished 
parents are “frae the North;” whose name is known and beloved 
throughout the wide dominions of Britain’s sway — ^in India, at the 
Admiralty, at the Home and Colonial Offices — ^in both Houses of Parlia- 
ment — and who are allied with that great and illustrious family, who 
have rendered such priceless services to the country in the maintenance 
of that cause for which Hampden bled on the field, while they wd | 
their part on the scaffold. But enough of this delicate theme. We i 
wish good speed to the gallant Prince who woos the lovely ladye 
X-x-NKA E ! — The Snobserver— Government Print j 


GENTILITY ITS OWN REWARD. 

Among the Times advertisements, the Principal of a Eirst-(^ss 
School” wishes, naturally enough, to ^‘increase his connexion. ' The 
Principal’s *‘avetag€l'#^OiiKaie? guinea^ But to increase his con- 
nexion quickly, he— 

« Will take a few aaditioTial pupils at 40 guineas, provided they be gentlemen. To 
save trouble, none but gentlemen can be treated with.” 



Despatches were forwarded yesterday to H. E. Sir Goost Grey, 
Governor of Jamaica, to Sir Ebenezer Elliot, Governor of New- 
foundland, and to Sir Eliiot Grey at Demerara. 

Dr. Grey had an audience yesterday of the Colonial Secretary. 


The Bishop oe Melgundia was yesterday consecrated at Lambeth 
by his uncle, the Archbishop oe Canterbury. Twenty-three pre- 
lates were present at the solemn and interesting occasion. The 
Venerable Prelate and his lady, who is a cousin of the Premier, 
and allied with many of our principal families, leave England and its 
pleasures without regret, content to do their duty in distant climes. 
His Lordship’s see extends from Port Woburn to Cold Missionary Bay, 
where the Episcopal residence will be. 

; We believe we may announce that the Lord Chancellor has con- 
ferred the valuable living of Porkum cum Crackling upon a near 
relative of Eis Grace the Archbishop oe Canterbury.— 

Journal: 


The Lady of the Chancellor oe the Exchequer was brought to 
bed yesterday of twins, ^ in Downing Street, Both the infants and 
Lady Jane Grey are doing very well. 


Some absurd rumours having been promulgated at tbe Clubs with j 
regard to the appointment vacant by the demise of Mr. Brush, who 
for so many years swept the crossing between Waterloo Place and the 
AthensBum, we have, once for all, authority to state that the Woods 
and Eorests do not intend to interfere in the appointment of a successor 
to the lamented gentleman. It has been erroneously and maliciously 
said that a young gentleman. Bellow of All Souls’ College, Oxford, and 


We hardly know how to take this. We presume, however, that what 
the Principal means, is this. He has already a certain number of 
vulgar little boys,” at 70 guineas each ; but in order^ to give the 
general vulgarity of bis school a smack, an odour of higher life,^he 
will take a few gentlemen at the lower rate, in each case strikmg 
thirty guineas off. Thus, gentility is its own reward. Vulgarity .pays 
the fufl penalty for its coarseness: now, the true, gentleman saves 
thirty guineas a year on the strength of his refinement. The additional 
pupils — ^the “gentlemen” — ^maybe considered as the sprigs of lavender, 
thrown in to sweeten the homely dowlas and coarse brown hoUand, 


NEW TITLES BOR REGIMENTS. 

It is proposed (by Mr, PundH) to confer new titles upon certain 
'egimeuts, to be borne by them until a due economy shall have been 
effected in our Military Estimates. Eor mstamm, it i^suggested t^t 


he Household Troops generally shall be styled the Rumation Brigade. 
Dur armaments having been placed on a satisfactory footing, a furtner 
ihange may be made iu our regimental nomenclature, and instead of 
[light Divisions we may have Large Subtractions and Great ^tetions 
imong tbe various corps. The lOf^h Reasonables, the 11th MePtf^ates, 
-.he Clipped Greys, the Docked Buffs, the Thrifty Hussars, the Cheap 
aifles, the Brugal Busiliers, and the Retrenched Lancers would be 
aames no less euphonious than pleasingly significant. The .crack 
regiments,” by way of a well-merited compliment, may be denpmm^ated 
Dobden’s Unadorned, and Joseph Hume’s Own; otherwise^ the Horse 


les. 
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INTethe was ttere sncli a dust kicked up with gold as there is just 
now about that precious stuff, the precious metal in California. Talk 
of the Great Charter, — ^it is insignificant compared with the unirersal 
chartering of vessels for California. Everything that will float — and a 
great deal that will not— is being advertised for California direct ; and 
we are beginning to fear that the whole of the Thames Navy will be 
withdrawn from our native seas — our old friends Chel and Batter— to 
ply with passengers between the Old Swan Stairs, at London Bridge, 

I and Goose’s Point, at San Prancisco. We shall expect the shores of the 
Horseferry Road, and the bulrush-bound coasts of Wandsworth, to be 
deserted in the course of the spring and summer ; for how is the passage 
to be made along the bilious billows of Father Thames, while every 
craft is engaged in the yellow jaundice regions of California ? 

The following are a few specimens of the advertisements that may be 
looked for ere long in the morning newspapers : — 

F or CALIFORNIA DIRECT.— THE DAISY, Captain Buttercup. 

This fast-sailing:, barge-hiiilt, canvas-bottomed, pitch-fastened steamer has 
been chanered for California, and will he ready to take in passengers to any extent, 
on or before the first of April. This superb craft will have an excellent table, with 
abundance of wine, her port-holes being fitted up expressly with one of port in each ; 
and arrangements have been made to boil grog instead of water, so that there will 
be a constaut supply of the delicious beverage throughout the entire pa^8age, For 
freight or passage, apply to the Jack-in-the- Water, Essex Stairs, any day between 
Monday and Tuesday next. 


T O SAIL FOR SAN FRANCISCO, the superior old wooden-railed and 

stripe-chimueved steamer the WIDOWER. Captain Mopus, long distinguished 
as the pAde of Millbank, or the Darling of the Doggerbank. Her tonnage being 
only twenr.y.four pounds and a few ounces, admits of her stepping to take in coals 
at all the intermediate stations ; and, as she only draws halt a fathom of wate^ 
she will keep close in shore the whole way, to enable those 
whobecome tired of the monotony of the passage in cases where the tide or the wind 
may impede the vessel’s proaresa. She carries a surgeon, together with an. 
apparams for maldng Cockle’s 
Pills— fresh from the cockle— in 
the course of the voyage. Appli- / 

cations to be made to the skipper 
on deck, at any time except when 
he happens to be skipping his 

npHE GOLD REGIONS 

JL direct.— T he FIREMAN- — v. 

WATERMAN, Captain Wrap- AWml ^ 

rascal. This well-known fteamer 1 UFfify L muBm 

will start in a few days, with every 1 1 I w JItiP y 

I arrangement to render the voyage V / / ttt ^ 

agreeable. She carries a set of 
skittles, a bagatelle-table, and a 

cribbage-board, with an extra ^ 

charge for bumble-puppy, and a 
babv-jumperfor infant emigrants. 

Apply without loss of time to the the earth, AT THE ehd of the niOGiNOS. 
Captain, on the paddlc-btix. Pag- ^ ^ 

sengers are recommendei..to come early, as, in consequence of the rapidity with 
which ibe diggings are proceeding, the crust of the earth is already nearly gone, 
and those who wish to pick up some of the crumbs must proceed at once to 
California. 


NUTS FOR GENERAL NAPIER. 

“Snt WlLUAM, 

“You have lately invited attention to an assortment of articles, 
written in defence of the character of the British Officer, and parlicu- 
larly of the Clothing Colonel, against the charge of uutradesm^-like 
conduct, brought against it by the Liverpool Financial Association. 
There is, perhaps, something in what you say for your cloth, and for 
those who have the cutting of it out. But, dear Sin William, may I 
venture to observe that you come it a little too strong ? Your snyle is 
spicjr — areally you are quite a dealer in vinegar, mustard, and pepper. 
But in respect of dignity, its quality is below par; excuse me ; decidedly 
inferior. The Liverpool parties twit your firni with cabbage, and you 
retort by allusions to ‘ devil’s dust.* Is this quite worthy of a distin- 
guished military geut ? Isn’t it. Sir, more like a small spirit-merchant 
squabbling with a chandler, and .when reproached with watering his 
rutf; replying by the demand of ‘Who sanded his sugar ? * 

'‘^ffiie^other day, the Public received by the Tims a favour of yours, 
in wMdr you put the following question : — 

*“ But bkve those financial reformers who honestly seek the public good considered 
how the' Tract 4; has dishonourably involved them in slanders, conve^/ing insults the 
least of which, offered by one of them personally, would draw down instant cbas- 
tisement where a^ and wounds had left the insulted officer power to inflict it ? ’ 

I ' I always thbuglii you Army gents were rather hasty, but hardly | 
fancied that you were qtiite so handy with your canes and horsewhips 
as this. Are you aware; that such a mode of resenting an affront 
4b kaking the law into your own hands, and breaking the Queen’s 
peac^ 3^0 you know that you would be charged £5 for it, at the 
Icwe^ feure, at any police office ? To be sure— taking the salaries of 
general'Om^rs at an average quotation— you may say that expense is 
no objpct— but don’t you think, now, that it is better, as well as cheaper, 


in every way more reasonable, to treat a calumny with silent contempt, 
or simple denial? Among you nobs I know it is a custom to maintm 
your honour by calling the abusive party out ; but is it not a superior 
plan to challenge inspection of your accounts, and to defy competition 
in your mode of doing business ? Take my advice, and content yourself 
with proving that your shop supplies goods better and cheaper than any 
other house in the trade. If you show temper, you will only create an 
impression that you feel your cause to be queer, and thus increase the 
agitation for reforming your army tailors’ buls, which nhust end in 
cooking your Colonel’s goose. 

" I have the honour to be, Sir, to you, 

“Most obedient Servant, 

“ Ooose and Gridiron. “ A. Bagman.” 

Jan, 31, 1849.” 


ANOTHER DRAUGHT FROM « ELLIOT’S ENTIRE.” 

The Secretaryship to the Board of Control was recently vacant, and 
of course there was no one so well qualified to fill it as an Elliot. 
Lord John Russell was well aware of this indispensable qualification, 
and gives it accordingly to his uncle-in-law, the Hon. John -Elliot. 
This “governing family”^ seems interminable. The public will only 
eventually know the possible extent of it by every Government situa- 
tion being filled by an Elliot. If the Buoy at the Nore^was to die, an 
Elliot would be found somewhere to fill his berths Say what you 
will of Lord John Russell, no fault can be found in his appointments, 
relatively speaking ; and we are only too glad that this “ omnivorous 
race” of Elliots (as the Morning Chronicle calls them) is put under 
some sort of Control at last. 
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THE COUET— THE PULPIT— THE STAGE. 

The intense interest shown by the Queen in the fate of the British 
Drama— for it is now an allowed truth, that without royal patronage 
plays and players are nought— has awakened the zeal of the pulpit. 
Pearful that the example set at Windsor should be followed throughout 
society, and that not only the nobility and gentry, but even the illiterate 
vulgar should rush to the playhouse, Doctok Drew, of Christchurch, 
Belfast, has delivered nimself of “Porty-Eight Thoughts on the Drama, 
Stj^e, Players, and Amateurs.” 

At the next levee the Doctor will endeavour to lay the work at the 
feet of Tictoeia. Of the “ Porty-Eight Thoughts ” we may take some 
three or four: they will be a sufficient sample; for all have a family 
likeness, as like as ass’s ears to ears of ass. And first — of the Drama 
as applicable to woman : — 

Womatiltind is degraded by the licentious mode in -which the sex is often, 
defined, illustrated, and insulted in the Drama ; and it is particularly incumbent 
on the sex to rindicate their rights and the proprieties due to them, by discounter 
nancing the Drama.’’ 

This is very true. Desdemona, for instance, is not only insulted, but 
stabbed and smothered. We are convinced of it : this horrid event must 
have been unknown to the Court at Windsor ; otherwise Shakspeare 
would never have been permitted, not even for an hour, to lodge here. 

Many persons, esj^cially young persons, have made shipwreck of reputation, 
health, and piety, dating their ruin ftom the hour when they were induced to visit 
the theatre.” 

And yet the little Prints and Princesses — see that terrible Conrt 
Circular—^ upon the dais in the Ettben’s Eoom^ and did not retire 
to their night-gowns and night-caps until nine ! Wtat mil become of 
’em? And now of players t — 

•'May it not be believed that many, who have been ensnared into this soul-de- 
stroying, professimi, would gladly be relieved from it, if a way of escape were given 

We have made it our business to solve this question. We have sent 
to all the London tkeakres a tabular form, to be duly filled up, and the 
result is — so grievous do many of the players find their horrid trade, 
so willingly would they escape from it — ^that not less than one hundred 
actors are willing to retire ufpn full salaries for life; only some half- 
dozen or 80 (whose names it is not necessary to give) further stipulate 
for apartments at Hampton Court, with the run of the royal stables. 

If, however, Jhe Eev. Du. Drew pour merely a small phial of wrath 
upon the he^a of the professed player, he cracks a full quart bottle on 
the crown of the amateur ; — 

The AMA.TEtia is sometimes * encouraged to strut his hour upon the stage’ under 
the abused name of chamtt ; but tuue charity disowns the alliance. True 
CHARITY is love to the souls of men — true chaeiti is love to the bodies of men, and 
the STAGH IS an enemy to body and 6001 ! True charity can have no connexion 
with aught, the origin of which is blemished by things mean or sensual.” 

This may he very true. But how can~D'ocTOH Deew vouch for its 
veri^ ? Does he know True Charity ? Has he the honour of even a 
bowing acquaintance with the Yirtue ? ” The Phincb Eeobnt says he 
knows you,” said somebody to Noethoqte. ” Nonsense ! ” growled 
Noethcote, “ ’twas only his brag.” Now Doctoe Deew may, in the 
affair of Charity, have Im little brag. 

There is no doubt, however, that the Doctor means virtuously, 
nobly. Dreadmg the example set at Windsor, he believes that the 
Aristocracy of England will nightly crowd our theatres, as inevitably 
carrying after them the vulgar, as the lordly lion carries after him his 
tail. As without Court mfluence the Drama was, from the first, 
nothing ; so without it, in nothing it must end. It is a fact that, oddly 
enough, has escaped the vigilance of Chaehes Knight and Patne 
CoLidEE, that Shakseeabe was, in very truth, never born. No : he 
was brought into the world by Act of Parliament. It was the will of 
Majesty that Shakspeaee should exist for the delectation of the 
Court, and he lived accordingly. Thus, for aught we know to the 
contrary, there .may be, at the present time, a Bill already drawn for the 
better encouragement of the Drama, by taking the earliest measures 
to insure the protection of half-a-dozen first-rate dramatists, with actors 
and actresses to follow. If this can be done by Act of Parliament, 
why, then we are willin g to acknowledge the good conferred upon the 
Art by the patronage at Windsor. 


HNNATUKAL LITIGATION. 

A CASE occurred the other day in the Court of Common Pleas, 
reported as “The Dean and Chaptee oe Elt 'omus Cash,” We 
never heard of a Dean and Chapter having any objection to Cash before. 
This law-suit can only be a lover’s quarrel. 


THE OLD MOTE. 

A Loed, we are told, is to move the Address on the Queen’s Speech 
in the House of Commons. Beally it would seem that^Ministers, iu 
the very smallest things, could not move without a Lord. * 


The foolery of the 
Eashions must be 
upon the decline, 
when we find the 
practice has com- 
menced of dressing 
up dogs in the style 
of ^ the figurines 
which profess to 
give the Modes de 
Paris, Since every 
thing else has gone 
to the dogs in 
Erance, we are not 
astonisbed that the 
Eashions should at 
last have found 
their way to the 
“ demnition bow- 
wows.” We are 
glad to find that 
canine instead of human puppies are in future to be turned into blocks 
for the tailor and the milliner. "We shall expect shortly to see the usual 
monthly rubbish, in the Magazines of Eashion, about ball-dresses and 
walking-dresses for ladies and gentlemen, replaced by some directions 
for the costume of poodles, greyhounds, and terriers. We may recom- 
mend at once, that all dogs should adopt muslin for supamer wear, and 
during the dog-days watered silk, to prevent the necessity for recurring 
to shots in the very hot weather. We have seen several dogs en toilette 
in Eegent Street lately, and we expect, before the spring is over^n 



regular canine Lon^gcJiamps will be established. Pet dogs wear their 
dresses very much decollete^ and we have seen some with sleeves en gigoi^ 
which, so far from having a becoming effect, give the very 

sheepish appearance. 


Latest Pa^ioxis 

A Smoke Nuisance m the^ dim- 

neys at Birmingham. We tteds the C 3 €flEQmittee must be ike 
Irish snuff, completely high-dried by this time. We da-not exactly ikfflow 
what they intend doing with the smoke, toprevent itsidnganidbaaBce, 
but we have heard of a hair-dresser in the town.iaOTi®itmdetti^^ to 
keep the smoke “gracefully curled,” accordii^g> of 

the Woodpecker. This will improve the appearamce m fthe^wsoke, at all 
events ; and, as the look of the thing goes some way in matters of 
nuisance, the arrangement may be satisfactory. , 


LE TAOITB D’AUJOITEDTUUI. 

OiaE of Napoleon’s great merits was, that he spoke very Hiile, but 
always to the point. Louis Napoleon, however, goes much fuaMier, 
for he never speiis at all. This is the only point in which the nephew 
has as yet surpassed the uncle — at least, the only point worth speaking 
about. 


The Countet oe Ildusions.—A Erench newspaper is publishbig 
weekly a series of articles, called “Ze Chapitre des lllzmonsP We are 
afraid it will be some time before Erance will get to the end of that chapter. 


CANINE FASHIONS. 
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OUR COURTS OF LAW. 

No. II.— THE. PALACE COURT REVISITED. 

The world will be a little surprised to fiad such a place as the Palace 
Court in the same category as Yarrow; for, who would think that the 
former stood any chance of being voluntarily ** revisited ? ” 'Bmch has, 
however, been “at it again/’ for it is quite impossible to be nice when 
scavenging has to be done ; and this legal sewer must be thoroughly 
explored before it can be cleared out, and measures taken to prevent the 
disappearance of the public money down its manifold gullyholes. 

It is customary for every Court to have its published book of 
practice, as a guide to the public through the straits of the law ; but the 
Palace Court allows no such chart to be issued, preferring that the 
legal wanderer should flounder about among its shoals and quicksands, 
founder on its reefs, or split upon its rocks, in order that he may 
become an easy prey to those who have the special privilege of piracy 
in the neighbourhood. No other chart of the perilous region is to be 
had, but that which is afforded when the danger has been all incurred, 
and when the track traversed is laid down in the map presented by 
the attorney’s bill — a sort of map that exemplifies longitude by testing 
that of the victim’s purse, and latitude by the excessive amount of 
that quality which the Court and its myrmidons have allowed them- 
selves. No Itinerary of the dangerous voyage is to be met with 
until the voyage itself has been made; and the pilgrim of law only 
knows what he^ has gone through, when he is called upon to pay the 
expenses of his journey. 

Justice at the Palace Court, instead of being blind herself, bandages 
-up the eyes of all her customers, and her temple in Scotland Yard, like 
the cave of the Porty Thieves, must be entered by those only who are 
quite in the dark as to where they are going to. If the visit were to be I 
made with one’s eyes open, none would have the folly or the courage 
to attempt the rash enterprise. ^ 

Though the Palace Court is irrevocably doomed, the spoil is still an 
object of competition and even of quarrel among the participators in the 
produce, just as the stirring up of foul and stagnant water causes the 
occupants of the corrupt mass to turn against each other in that lively 
style which has been represented to us by the power of the solar 
microscope. The Palace Court officials are fighting about the pro- 


A CASE 


REAL DISTRESS. 


A POOR LITTLE GENT IN THE PIT FALLS IN 
LOVE WITH A BEAUTIFUL GIRL 


IN A PRIVATE BOX. 


SUCH IS LIFE!! 



officer; for, to say nothing of his admitted integrity, you have only to 
look at* him to be convinced that there would be no getting round 
him in Ms official position. The acting prothonotary is, it seems, 
only a deputy for some higher dignitary, who happens to be a Colonel 
in the Army,— as if such an onslaught as the Palace Court makes on 
the public pocket should have a soldier at the head of it. 

We do not wonder at one of the superior officers of the place 
I being military, when the underlings are scarcely civil, and the whole 
'practice is one of warfare on Ihe purses of the suitors in general. 
“ Upon them charge 1 ” is the great watchword that resounds^ from 
the whole rank and file of the Palace Court. Amongst the military 
reductions that are now talked about, we trust that the abolition of 
this rifle corps will not be forgotten. The public voice has distinctly 
cried out, “Up, and at ’em!” — so we are “up,” and will be 

“ at ’em” till there is not an atom left of them. 



HUMOURS OF THE BOARD' QlF ORDNANCE, 

From a statement of “Emeritus” in the Times, it anpeafs that the 
mode of doing business at the Board of Ordnance very closely resembles 
that of creating amusement at AstIiBX’s Theatre. When a washing-shed, 
an exercise-ground, a burial-place, a facket-court, or a school-room is 
required to be constructed, drained, fenced' in; run up, or erected, and 
! information to that effect reaches the Government, the Secretary-at- 
War tells the Chancellor of the Exchequer to tell the Board of Ordnance 
f o tell the Inspector-General of Fortifica^^ions to tell the Engineer 
Officer in command to tell the Clerk of the Works to carry the hecessary 
proceeding into execution. Surely this very funny method of trans- 
mitting an order must have been borrowed from Messrs. Ce'owtn and 
WlDPICOMBB. 


A NICE OPENING POR AN ACTIVE tOUNG MAN. 

A French paper says that Louis-Napoleon receives not less than 
2500 letters every day. Bravo ! The Hero of Strasburg has found at 
last his real cachet de genie. If good for nothing else, the Prince is not 
a bad hand, at ail events, as President of the Republic of Letters ! ^ 


thohOtary’a place, which is at all events thoroughly occupied by that 
funetionary, whose “fulness”— the result of reading, no doubt— has 
been alluded to in a former article.^ 

.We unhesitatingly declare that if the worthy prothonotary is ousted 
from his ledg^ the Court will lose full half its weight, and three 
.quarters of its dignity. - An application has been made for a mandamus 
vtq compel him to say hOw he occiipies his present place; and cer- 
xtaanly, when we look at the matter altogether, we think the question 
dois arise, not how the respectable prothonotary fills his place, but how 
he got into it. N one can for a moment raise a quest ion as to capacity, 
^ there is any affinity between capacity and caphciousness. 

There can be no exercise of an undue influence upon this excellent 


A POOL’S errand. 

SoMEBODT who says he has invented a Tooth-powder, advertises to 
sell it for £15, because he has “not time to carry it out.” Surely, 
while there is a Parcels Delivery Company or even a Poat-tffifice in 
existence, there is no occasion for any one to relinquish » profitable 
tooth-powder, on account of the difficulty of “carrying "it -out.” It is 
to be hoped that whoever buys it will not find more of. the? “ take in” 
than of the “ carrying out ” in the bargain. 

Printed by WUliam Br&dbur]^ of No. 6, York Place, Stoke Newiojitoa, and Frederick Mulfott Eyana, 
Nenrmgtou, both in the County of Middle«ex« Frintere, ■ at their 
Omce in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whttefriars, in th* City of London,. ’'And Publiehed 
hyth*m at No. Si, Fleet Street, in the Paris i of St. Bride, ii the City of London.— SATonn at, 
FcnauAat 3rd, 1849. , „ » 
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PARIS REVISITED. 

BT JOT OM) PABIS 

EVERED Ptjech, — W hen yonr 
ull 1 i/ 1 mxiititudinous readers ape put 
^ ^ possession of this confiden- 

1 J lu l{5u knows what 

« A V \ Wt^ happen in that time ? — 

C \f y yK nJ 1 / Lodis-Napoleoe may be Em- 

\ 1/ \ 1/ poror, or Louis-Blasc may be 

nI N{ S^hig, or the devolution that 

U 0 to have broken out last 

\r ^ ^ Monday may be performed on 

N ^ \ the next;— meanwhile, permit 

\ 1/ m V ^n\ / me. Sir, to lay at your feet the 

xj? >/ few brief observations which I 

J fffiiSEx ,! msAe during a twenty- 

^ ' Y four hours residence in this 

VSj>SSUm^''\i Vi'j ' ■ ancient and once jovial place. 

S stroke of 

-■ ^ V' ■’' '■ night. Sir, on Wed- 

^ nesday, the Slst of January, 

• ■ ' \i ■i'’'i' ^ traveller might have 

..VllrVi been perceived plunging ra- 
• ' ''AW‘\ through the shingles of 

' j |‘|.y j Dover, towards a boat which 
‘ '; il!i'''!i lay in waiting there, to bear 

‘ i'i''l other exiles to a 

'J 1 iJ-' ' steamer which lay in the offing, 

' r‘\^l j' ^ ! her slim black hull scarcely 

' visible in the mists of night, 
through which her lights, of a 
green and ruby colour, burned 
brilliantly. The moon was 
looking out on the fair and 
tranquil scene, the stars were twinkling in a friendly manner,^ the 
ancient cliffs of Albion loomed out of the distant grey. But few ii^ts 
twinkled in the deserted houses of the terraces along the beach. The 
bathing-machines were gone to roost. There was scarce a npple on 
the sluggish wave, as the boat with The Traveller on board, went 
griding over tbe shingle, and we pulled to the ship. In fact, waters 
of Putney were not more calm than those of the Channel, and the night 
was as mild as a novel by the last lady of fashion. 

“Having paid a shilling for the accommodation of the boat. The 
Traveller stept on board the deck of the famous steamer Fimd, com- 
mauded by the intrepid and polite Captaik ; and the Mails 

presently coming in in their boat with the light at its bowe, away went 
the Fzvid at the rate of seventeen miles an hour, and we^were dff Calais 
almost before the second cigar was smoked, or we had had near time 
enough to think of those beloved beings whom we left behind. 

“ Sir, there was not water enough in the Calais harbour— so abawimg 
pilot swore, who came up to us in his lugger ; and as she came plunging 
and bumping against the side of the Fmd, Captain SinTHETT caused 
the mail-bags first, and afterwards the passengers, to be pitched into her, 
and we all rolled about amongst the ropes and spars on deck, in the 
midst of the most infernal bawling and yelling from the crew of Erench- 
men, whose howls and contortions, as they got their sail up, and other- 
wise manoeuvred the vessel, could be equalled by men of no other nation. 
Some of us were indignant at being called upon to pay three francs for 
a ride of a ndle in tliis vessel, and declared we would write to the Times; 
but there was One Traveller who had not heard that noise of Frenchmen 
for four years, and their noise was to his soul as the music of bygone 
years. That Man, Sir, is perpetually finding something ludicrous in 
what is melancholy, and when he is most miserable is always most 
especially jocular. 

“ Sir, it was the first night of the new Postal arrangement, by which 
the Mails are made to go from Calais and not from Boulogne, as here- 
tofore. Our goods were whisked through the Custom House with a 
rapidity and a courtesy highly creditable to Frenchmen, and ^ enthu- 
siastic omnibus driver, lashing his horses furiously, and urging them 
forward with shrieks and howls, brought us to the St. Pierre Station of 
the Railway, where we took our places in the train. ’Twas two in the 
bleak winter’s mom. The engine whistled— the train set forth— we 
plunged into the country, away, away, away ! 

“At eleven o’clock, Sir, we dashed into the encdnie of the forts that 
guard the metropolis from foreign invasion, and a few minutes after- 
wards we were in that dear old Paris that One amongst us had not seen 
for four years. 

“How is the old place P How does it look? I should be glad to 
know is the nightingale singing there yet ? — do the roses still bloom by 
the calm Bendemeer ? Have we not all a right to be sentimental when 
we revisit the haunts of our youth, and to come forward, like the 

Count in the opera» as soon as the whips have peased cracking, 
and tsm^*Cari luogi?* Living constantly with your children and 
the beloved and respectable Mfs, Funch^ you don’t see how taH 
Jackt and Tommy grow, and how old— (for the truth must out, and 
she is by no means improved in looks) — ^how old and plain your dear 
lady has become. So thought I, as I once more caught sight of my 
beloved Luteha, and trembled to see whether years had affected her. 

“ Sir, the first thing I saw on entering the Station, was that it was 
crammed with soldiers— little soldiers, with red breeches and grey 
capotes, with little caps, bristling with uncommonly fierce beards, large 
hairy tufts (those of the carroty hue most warlike and remarkable), that 
looked as if worn in bravado, as by the American warriors, and growing 
there convenient to cut their heads off if you could. These bearded 
ones occupied the whole place ; arms were piled in the great halls of the 
Debarcadere : some fatigued braves were asleep in the straw, pots were 
cooking, drums were drubbing, officers and non-commissioned officers 
bustling about. Some of us had qualms, and faintly asked, was the 
Revolution begun? ‘No,* the omnibus conductors said, laugmg, 

* everything was as quiet as might be : * and we got into their vehicles 
and drove away. Everything was quiet. Only, Sir, when you ^go to a 
friend’s house for a quiet dinner, and before he lets you into his door, 
he puts his head and a blunderbuss out of window and asks, *"^0 xs 
there?’ — of course, some nervous persons may be excused for feeling 
a Kttle dashed. 

“ Sir, the omnibus drove rapidly to the hotel whence this is written, 
with a very scanty cargo of passengers. We hardly had any in the 
Railway; we did not seem to take up any on the line. Nothmg 
seemed to be moving on the road, or at least, the people not^caring to 
do so. In the streets there was not much more life. Wnat has 
become of the people who used to walk here ? — of the stalls, and the 
carts, and the crowds about the wine-shops, and the loungers, and the 
cries of the busy throng ? Something has stricken the pjace. Nobody 
is about : or perhaps there is a review, or a ^ grand fete sonacwher^ 
which calls the people away as we are passing through a deserted 
quarter. 

“ As soon as I was dressed, I walked into the town through the 
ancient and familiar arcades of the Rue Castiglione and so forth. The 
shops along the Rue de Rivoli are dreary and shabby beyond beuef. 
There was nobody walking in the Tnileries. The palace, that used to 
look so splendid in former days, stretches out its great gaunt wmgs, and 
looks dismally battered and bankrupt. lu the Carrousel there were more 
troops, with drummii^, and trumpeting, and artillery. Troops Me 
perpetually passing. Just now I saw part ^of a regiment of Mobiles 
marching outward with a regiment of the line. Squads of ^the yoimg 
Mobiles are everywhere ia the streets, pale, debauched, darmg-looking 
little lads; one looks at them with curiosity and interest, as one 
thinks that those beardless young fellows have dashed over barricades, 
and do not care for death or devn, 

“ I worked my way to the Palais Royal, where I have been any time 
since 1814 ; and oh, Mr Funch^ what a change was there \ I can’t tell 
you how dreary it looks, that once cheerfuUest garden in the world. 
The roses do not bloom there any more ; or the nightingales smg. All . 
the song is gone, and the flowers have withered. Sir, you recollect 
those shops where the beautiful dressing-gowns used to hang out, more ■ 
splenffid and gorgeous than any tulips, I am sure.^ You remember that ; 
wonderful bonnet-shop at the corner of the Galerie Yitree, where there 
were all sorts of miraculous caps and hats ; bonnets with the loveliest ' 
wreaths of spring twined round them : bonnets with the most raviahmg . 
plumes of .marabous, ostriches, and birds of paradise. 

* Once in their htiws. 

Birds of rare plume 

Sate in their bloom,’ 

as an elegant poet of your own sings— they are all gone, Sir; the’ birds 
are flown, the very cages are shut up, and many of them to let — the 
P^ais Royjd is no more than a shabby b^aar. Shutters are up in 
many of the shops — ^you see nobody buying in the others — soldiers and 
a few passengers go about staring at the faded ornaments in the wm- 
dows and the great blank Daguerreotype pictures, which line the w^s 
as dismal as death. There is nobody there : there are not even English 
people walking about, and staring with their hands in their pockets. 
Has ruin begun, then, and is Paris going after Rome, Carthag^ Pal- 
myra, Russell Square, Kilkenny, and other famous capites ? In the 
glass galleries there were not a dozen loungers, and the line of shops 
facing the Palais Royal proper is closed down the whole line. 

“As for the square of the palace itself, which always used to look so 
cheerful— where there used to be, you remember, piles of comfortable 
wood, giving ideas of warmth and hospitality in the splendid rooms 
within— that too is, to the last degree, shabby and forlorn. I saw 
soldiers looking out of the windows, and more, a couple of thousands of 
them, I should say, were in the court. Many of them with their coats off, 
and showing very dingy under-vestments, were cooking about tbe court ; 
there they formed in squads about the square, without their arms, in their | 
slouci^g grey coats ; and, drums and bugles beginning to make a noise, , 
a small crowd of black^ards and children issued somfliowfrom some of 
the dark recesses and black passages about the place, and formed »(Sptt 
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of audience for the ^oiaantic military spectacle. A tree of Liberty is 
planted in the square : the first I have seen, and the most dismal ^nd 
beggarly emblem I ever set eyes on. A lean poplar, mth scarce 
any branches, a wretched furcated pole with some miserable rags of 
faded cotton, and, it may be, other fetishes dangling from it here and 
there, 0 Liberty i What the deuce ihas this poplai; or those rags to 
d:> vath you ? 

My sheet is full— the post hour nigh ; but I have one word of 
rather a cheerful -and consolatory nature to say after all this despondency. 
Sir, I happened in my walk, and from a sense of duty, just to look in at 
the windows of Chevst’s, Yfeicun’s, and the Trois Pieres. The show 
at all k very sati&fadory indeed. The game looked very handsome at 
Ohevbt’s, and the turbots and ^dtes uncommonly fine. I never saw 
finer looJcing troufl.es than those in the baskets in YfepoxTB^s window ; 
and the display of fruit at the Preres would make an anchprite’s noouth 
water. Mere this, however, anon. There are some subjects that are 
not to he treated in a trifling manner by your obedient servant and 
(^tribator, 

“ JOIKSTONB CAlfTEKBXGELX.” 


A JOURNEY ROUND THE WORLD. 

HIGH is the way to Pompeu P ” we inquired 
in Leicester Square. “ You turn, Sir, 
W ^ the' right, then to the left, go down 

a small passage, and when you come to 
a laige do<n:-mat, that is PompeiL.” 

We followed these simple directions, 
and found ouxselves, in less time than 
Jl l ilW \ UoxFDiir does one of bis wonderful 

- / mxIM tricks, in the centre of Pompeii— that 

^ mummy of a city, which has only lately 

y been unrolled to the antiquarian gaze 
\Vd| |||[ jHiy f of man. It took us about five minutes 
fi^om the Sabloniere Hotel to leap more | 
than 1500 years back into the past. | 
Ho wishing-cap could have done it 

^ It is curious to have the roof of an 

^ entire city lifted off, as if it were 

nothing more than a pate de foie gras. You have bare walls— every 
interior exposed— the most sacred recesses disclosed — ^temples, theatres, 
ladies* boudohs, all thrown “open from morning tiU dusk.** Jsmodeus 
could barely have done the thing better. 

I The E-omans must have had a pleasant time of it. All their rooms are 
as richly decorated as if Cbaoe or CictiRi had worked upon them ! It 
is true their apartments are rather small ; but what matter ? They had 
baths and theatres, and amphitheatres 
with wild beasts and men — every living ,u 

iacctecement -to tempt' them ‘Ufepoad. ii-is 

city is a pretty pli^-ground, • 

abounding in , amusem^ts. It leaks 
snug and comfortable, even in its pre- ■ .J i' \ | 
sent desolation. Poverty seems to , \ 

have run away frightened froni the 'j 
place; and the only visible taste of ■ 

labour is here and there the vine-leaf. 3^" '. ' f fif * i 

We can imagine when the thunder of ; 'i|i/ 

Ycsuyius was first heard, that the h7-‘'| .'| vji/ i 

inhabitants were too lazy to move, or '' , \ 

too jolljr to take heed of the warning, p/ ^ 

A beautiful atmosphere of luxury still p' ! 

han^ over the place, and we can fancy i 

jold Diomede, when told of the fearful jW/ ^ 

; m^xiption, took no more notice of the i 'IJl 1 ^ 

I matter than quietly turning round on 
^fouch, and bidding his slave “to 

&)r the engines.** By the bye, the Ph» Offices of that period must 


Jwv© lo4 tremendously ; though Pompeii, we should say, naust have 
bec^E^la^gely insured in the Phcenix, as the greater part of the city has 
already risen from its ashes. ' 

We advkaall persons who do not mind going backwards a little — 
and ladies do not mind it at all when they arrive at a certain age — ^to 
visit PompeE *Lie journey is very short, and the expense quite ridi- 
culous. Leicester Square is the utmost boundary, and a shilfing is the 
^ly p^sport required to cross it. By following the direcstiona we 
hove given abyre, theyv^ bemtroduced, at a moment’s notice, to that 
of the Dead, which, like a jar of filberts, has been pre- 
seasug sc long, by being kept under the ground. It is the greatest 
and persons- of taste comd possibly crack, b^ore or 

TravelliBg!has indeed become cheap! Mb, Btoeobd’s Panorama is 


like the Messageries Royales of Paris, or the Docks of London; you 
can go to almost any part of the world you please, by paying for it. 

' And as lor expedition, a railroad 

^ ^ f is slow by the side of it. Bal- 

looning is nothing to it. A flight 
^ J divides one 

capital from another. A room 
POMPEII ig ^ continent. A garret fre- 
quently comprises a chain of 
1 1 i mountains ; and we have seen in 

||iiri^ a cupboard no bigger than a 

! j ; fj. china-closet, such views of Hong 

Kong and the Celestial Empire, 
would make the most thrifty 
k ■' housewife break with envy, every 

Willow pattern she 
house. At present 
you can visit Pompeii, Yienna, 
and Paris, all three in less than 
an hour. Erom the Past you fly to the Present ; and, auch is Me. 
BtORPOED’s rapidity of travelling, we should not wohite that he will 
he giving us shortly a view of California as it will hef^ a twelvemonth 
hence ; or a map of London as it ought to be when all '^be^iaog-talked- 
of sanitary and architec^-ural improvements are CMW.4flEto effect. 
Decidedly the Panorama is Travelling made Easy, a^^W '^aiMikes. 

Mb. Bubeobd is a pictorial Captain Cook, and we^dc^Bbtfif §iere is 
a spot on the entire globe that he has not already Ecmi!rfei'''irith his 
painting-brush. Of the power of that brush we must not 8|seak ; for, to 
be properly felt, the reader must have it in his eye ; but this much we 
can say, that when last we were at Pompeii, the distance lent such 
wonderful enchantment to the view, that we saw a lady use an opera- 
glass to enable her to take in the Apennines; and yet those very 
Apennines could not have been the len^h of her parasol from the tip 
of her beautiful nose ! Can the force of painting— or praise either — 
any further go ? And Echo, who always answers when poiitely j^oken 
to, exclaims in the affirmative, /‘No ! ” 


BOTTLED ETHICS. 

We are glad to see a very practical character apparent in the last 
batch of Cambridge Examination Papers. In one we find the question — 

** II, On what principle is the guilt of a crime committed by a drunken person to 
he estimated ? Suppose a man half--drmhj and show on this principle la what 
degree he is responsible,** 

This is indeed a question involving very curious considerations, and 
reminds us of EiELDiua’s discussion between Jonathan yrUd and the 
Ordinary of Newgate, on the various degrees of sinfulness implied in 
getting muzzy on port and on punch. 

The answers to the question have delighted the Examiners, from the 
thorough knowledge they display of the nice degrees which divide 
the stages of intoxication — “ sprung,” “ slued,” “ left to yourself/* 
“glorious,” “roaring-drunk,** “blazing drunk,” and so round again 
to “sick,** “seedy,** and “ soda-waterish.” 

One of the youthful Examinees takes this very profound view of the 
subject, in his answer to the question: — 

“Much dei|ends on the ‘lush.* Gin, brandy, and rum produce a 
.spirituous excitement, and are likely to lead to heresies in matters 
spiritual: many ‘goes* will lead a man great lengths in matters of 
opinion; and a man beside himself with ‘hot wim’ may become a 
New-man, though he can hardly be a Rationalist. Under these circum- 
stances a man’s private judgment is suspended, and he is not responsible 
for his belief. On the other hand, a man half-drunk with * bishop’ is 
likely to be more than usually orthodox ; and indulgence in this episcopal 
beverage, as it strengthens his attachment to the Established Church, 
is likely to dimmish the chances of his getting into the station-house. 

“ Negus is sure to end in imbecility; and perhaps a man half-drunk with 
that feeble compound should not be held responsible for his actions, 
more than other persons of weak mind. A man half-drunk with milk- 
punch feels a, great increase in his milk of human kindness, and Ms 
errors— as likely to be on the side of benevolencs— should be leniently 
dealt with. 

“ It is, however, very difficult to say when one' is half-drunk ; and it is 
hardly possible for a judge to be a judge of the matter, as the proverb, 
‘ sober as a judge,’ indicates that the state is strange to that Jeatned 
class ; and ‘ they best can judge it who have felt xt most.* Jf mce 
questions of intoxication are to be decided by the bench, t|ere ahould 
-fee a jury of undergraduates cmpannelied to try the ^sli<m, with a 
proper classification of verdicts, such as, ‘ Knew what he was about ; * 

Saw double;’ * Didn’t go for to do it;’ ‘Lushy, but legally 
re^^ible;’ ‘Sprung, but sensible;* ‘Doubtfully dria^;’ /Djunk 
and desp^are ; ’ aud so on, down or up, to ‘Drunk aapd insem^ble,’ M; 
which point responsibility may be said to .cease alMgether ; and such a 
verdict, it is subnoitted, would not be ‘voM for hasmsibiEi^.* ” 
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ON THE MOEAL, SOCIAL, & PEOEESSIONAL DUTIES 
OP ATTOENIES AND SOLIOITOES- 


When eni?aged for a client, beware of making imprudent admissions 
— ^tbongb, by the way, there are many imprudent admissions made 
every Term, and your own admission as an attorney comes under this 
head. 


Delivered in Wall (pf His CJumb&ri^ hp J. Baimjess, Esq., 
' BiLKRISTEErAT-LA.W. 


LECTURE 



AinsHED, Sir, and scouted as a client, you have sought 
me once more as a pupil, and in that character you 
are wdcome to this Hall, which my luminous 
lectures have turned into one of those poetical pas- 
sages which have been alluded^to by the song writer as 

** The haUs, tie halls, the halls of dazzling light.” 

You would become at the same time a better at- 
torney and a better man — a simultaneous improve- 
ment that vulgar prejudice would deem impossible. 
To become a better lawyer, you should attend the 
Courts, and get your legal learning as you would your 
ginger-beer, fie‘«h from the fountain — I mean the 
mouths of the Judges. Come, Sir, to Westminster 
Hall, and hear me when I am in my glory, that is to 
say, in my wig and gown. With my head encased in forensic horse- 
hair, I am anr^her being; my eyeballs roil like marbles in their 
sockets, and at times, moved by a passionate indignation, my tongue 
cleaves, the bones of my knees trembly until, amidst agitation of 
these marrow-bones and cleavers, I shriek aloud for justice. 

Come to the Hall of Westminster, and listen to the briUiant banter 
of Bauierbash, Q.C., when, wi^h a scowl of angry defiance^ at the 
Bench, with a dagger in each eye for the whole Bar, and with his lip in 
stiff curl at the whole Court, he asks, “Where and oh where ” is the leg 
that his adversary has got to stand upon ? ^ 

Come, Sir, to Guildhall when I am twisting a jury round my thumb, 
or am lacerating a witness in my forensic fangs, having him “here, 
there, and everywhere,” until I have tom him into so many pieces that 
he cannot collect himself. Again. ^ Gome, Sir, when I am making that 
dreadful demand for speedy execution, at whicu the sternness of J ustice 
itself will sometimes pause, and will check my impetuosity by refusing 
me anything more summary than “ execution in a week ; ” as if the 
Bench should say to me, in one loud chorus— 

Pray, Bbiefiess, please to moderate the fervour of your tongue ; 

Why flash those sparks of fury from your eyes ? 

Rememher, judgment in a week makes execution strong : 

Defendant you must not surprise. 


It is by listening to our oratory that you improve yourselves, and wb 
become your tutors gratuitously without knowing it— I may weU say 
without knowing it, for what ia'^er would do anything gratuitously, 
unless it were without knowing it, indeed P 

In addition to the lessons obtidued by Mstenfe^^swar speeches, there 
is much to be learned, by reading oupwerks. ' You must not look at 
the exploded legal literature, such as Boot’s Suit* for that would be 
bootless indeed mow; or Sattndees On Uses^ for these are now almost 
useless ; or Tdod’s Fraciice, which, with the exception of a few Tidd- 
bits, must be voted Eococo. The volumes you should read are of another 
character. Smother yourself in Coke. Pile up bushels of it over your 
head, and it will illuminate your brain. Stuff yourself with Bacon, and 
then, to aid your digestion, rush to the Digests, where you will find relief. 

If you would learn a great deal in a little compass, go to Nor, where, 
without the annoyance of plodding through volumes, you will find 
in his Maxim the maximum of wisdom in the minimum of space. Eor 
your Equity reading, let me recommend you to Story’s JwispTudence; 
and remember, that he who is “ famous in Story ” is sure to win renown. | 
But you must not forget the Law of Bvidence^ and here let me entreat 
you to make yourself perfect in Starkie, who will assist you in getting 
at the stark— I mean the naked— truth ; while, if your memory requires 
further fillips, you will find in Phillips all that you require. 

I now come to a matter of the greatest import, for I would speak with 
reference to references, when the parties substitute arbitration for the 
arbitrary rules of law. When you resort to arbitration, do not basely 
leave your arbitrator with his award on his hands, out of heart with his 
client, out of pocket for his stamp, and out of patience with all the 
world. I havexiiowp some cases of this kind, where a young and ardent 
barrister placed his talents and his chambers at the service of parties, 
who, after giving him the trouble of listening to their altercations, filling 
his ante-room withnoiay, and thirsty witnesses, who sat saturating them- 
selves in beer till their .evidence was required, left him nothing but his 
own refiections and the publican’s pots, returnable on the morrow of 
Hilary^the day after this hilarity— for all the trouble he had taken 
on their behalf. If I might condescend to levity, I should call this 
“a case in pint but I see, Sir, that you cannot comprehend ajokei 
and I at once withdraw from circulation this very puny pun. 

Booi:*s SmM cat Law, 


I remember a curious case of cross actions brought on an assault, and 
a bill of exchange. The payee had presented the bill, and the 
acceptor had payed out the payee with a kick, as he turned to leave the 
room. Both parties brought actions, and both admitted the endorse- 
ment— the one of his own hack, the other of the bill of exchange. 

Be careful about the stamps. But this opens up a subject which 
ought to impress itself upon the attention; and I will therefore 
attempt to pick to pieces tins to-pic in another Lecture. 


THE DIRGE OF THE CORN LAW. 

(Ob. Pabraaiyjl, 1849, aged 

Froiectiofml Lmdlords, 

British Farmers, wi^ and weep^ 

Wo to all who sow^and reap ; 

Shatter’d is the 
Cease your toil on Bill dd[e. 

Break the sickle, bum tie fail. 

What’s the matter mm2 
Trot, Smite the bosom, hang the head, 

For Protection’s decease : 

All is o’er — the Com Law ’s dead — 

Farm, And a happy release ! 

Frot, We have lost it at last ; 

It is gone, it is past ! 

Farm, Let it rest in peace ! 

Frot. , The death-bell toll. 

Farm, Smgfol-de-rol-loL 
Frot, Bleat, ye sheep, ye heifers, low; 

Cry aloud, ye beeves and swine I 
Farm, Nay, good folks, but whearefore so ? 

Why should you tempt us to repine. 

And our flocks and herds exhort 
Thus, in melancholy sort. 

To bellow, grunt, and wl^e ? 

Frol, Both yourselves and your live stock — . 
The land’s united interest — 

Will suffer in the common shock. 

Farm, Our own affairs wc'know the best, 

Frat, Think of corn’s tremendous fall. 

Farm, Tha^ is no gmund hr discontent; 

As Produce is, so must be Eent; 

That is all 

Frol, Oh dear I oh dear ! 

Farm, There, never fear. 

Exempt from fiscal pillage 
Our pasturage and tillage ; 

Onlv give us a fair field. 

And we ’ll take care to make it yield. 
Frol, Alas I but what is to be done ? 

Farm,^ The Malt Tax taken off, for one ; 

And then you ’ll have no cause to be 
Oi failing rents afraid ; 

Procure us but Free Husbandry, 

And never mind Free Trad®: 

This is the way to speed the plough. 
Together with the loom; 

So come, no longer snivel now 
Above Protection’s tomb. 


ESTIMATION OR THE ESTIMATES, 

Her MLajestt told the House of Commons that the Estimates “ will 
be framed with the most anxious attention to a wise economy.” Should 
the Eoyal assurance prove true, the Estimates will deserve not only, to 
be framed,' but glttzed. , 

GOOD NEWS ROR GOVERNMENT. 

It is not probable that any firm stand against Her Majesty’s 
Ministers will be made in the Hduse “of Commons. The head of the 
Opposition, it is understood, is decidedly Dizzy. 

Borrowed rrom the Court Oircitlar. — 'Why is-Peinob Albert 
like cold meat ? Because he is always brought in for luncheon. 


Motto roe Hbr MiJ’ESTx’s Dockyards. — Fibmi Wrecks el Fegha. ^ 
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Matilda. I wonder, Maria, you don’i! put AuGUSTtfs into Jackets and 

TrOWSERS ; REALLY HE GROWS TOO TALL FOR THAT KIND OF COSTUMB.” 

Maria. Perhaps, Matilda, you will be kind enough to allow me to dress 
MY own Child in my own way. I am much obliged to you all the same. 
I don’t like the practice some people have op dressing Little Boys like 
Little Men ! ! ! ” 


THE BEST BIDDLE ETEB MADE. 

Ws are fond of riddles, mysteries, conimdriims, and puzzles of all kinds, and 
flatter ourselves that we are rather clever in guessing them. We have at last, 
however, found our match. We have been fairly beaten. We are not ashamed 
of our defeat, for there never was, and never will be again, a Biddle like it. It 
stands alone ; and perhaps it is as well that it does ; for we are sure if there were 
many Riddles of the same sort, the country would be ruined in Lunatic Asylums. 
We devoted a whole day to it— took it to bed with us— and began it again the first 
thing in the morning, but all to no purpose ; not a word of it could we understand. 

It is certainly the best Biddle ever invented. The most gemine Yankee would 
give it up. Of all the Mysteries of London, there is not one that comes at all 
near it. It beats all the Chinese puzzles in the world, and we are still lost in 
wonder, how ever it was put together. Should any ingenious reader wish to try his 
hand at it, we do not mind tellmg him what it is, leaving it entirely to his generosi^ 
to let us into the secret, supposing he should succeed in making anything out of it. 

We canuot imagine a greater Biddle than a man sitting down to read the Debates. 
If he understands a speech every now and then, he must be a clever, and decidedly 
a very lucky man ; but what must it be, then, when he attempts to read ihe Debates 
isimtFonetic Nuzf We call that the hardest Biddle that has ever appeared in 
ptnik. We should like to see Loud Brougham with a copy iu his hand. He would 
nfever*^' guess that he was the original of BettmI How disgusted he would be 
too, to find himself so little ! What notion of greatness could you connect with a 
name like BIw ? 

^ ^ 4 ^ The Golden Ass. 

The American papers, which are richer than ever since the discovery of California, 
gave^ account of a donkey escaping laden with gold. This donkey, it would seem, 
m nSR the only one by thoufsands who has gone quite wild, and allowed himself to 
be earned away in this new pursuit. We wonder how many donkeys are at 
present imidng after the first one P If he gets safe out of it with all the gold on 
nis back, he is decidedly the cleverest donkey there is in California. 


THE OPENING OP PABLIAMENT. 

Soi wore rather a solemn aspect on the 1st of Pehruary, 
the day appointed for the opening of Parliament by Her 
Majesty in state. The servants at Buckingham Palace 
rose with the lark, and for the lark, on that eventful day 
which is expected as an annual bit of fun by the underlings 
of Boyal^. Even the horses in the Boyid stable seemed 
to grin with delight through their respective horse-collars. 
The eight beautiful creams were roused from their stalls, 
and as they drove round to the Palace door, thev presented 
the appearance of so many whipped creams, followed by 
an enormous piece of gilt gingerbread, in the form of the 
state vehicle. 

Por some time previous to the starting of the procession, 
a body of Life Guards had been performing the customary 
gallopade along the line, for the purpose of clearing it, and 
we heard of no such untoward event as a sma^ed toe 
among the entire multitude. We believe that the hoofs of the 
horses are, on these occasions, humanely wadded with tow, 
in order that they may come light as thistle-down*' on 
to the high-lows of both high and low forming the crowd. 

Without wishing to underrate the value of show on state 
occasions, we do think that Madame TussAtiD should be 
entreated to name her price for the carriage, which should 
thus be got off the national hands at the highest figure 
possible. It must be, at any rate, worth its weight in wax 
to that ingenious lady, and its removal to Baker Street 
would prevent many a shock to our beloved soverei^. We 
often wonder that the absence of everything in the shape 
of spring does not summarily send Her Majesty into the 
arms of the Mistress of the Bobes, or leave Prince 
Albert in the hands of the Master of the Horse, by one 
of those convulsions to which wheels, when in a state of 
reYolution, are liable. The vehicle is, moreover, getting 
shabby, and Neptune’s nose must be fresh lacquered, his 
fork must have its prongs re-plated, and the wheels must 
all be "picked out” with Dutch metal, if the rickety old j 
concern is to be continued as part of the paraphernalia of 
Boyalty. Even the Lord Mayor is beginning to get 
ashamed of the state coach, and makes the City Bemem- 
brancer form a blind with the City Mace, behind which the ■ 
civic sovereign is glad to hide himself. 

To return, however, to the procession on the opening of 
Parliament, which we had the pleasure of witnessing from 
the top of an ■ iron railing, where we occupied a rather 
con-spike-uous position. We were particularly struck by 
the immense number of women with children in their arms, 
who came out to see the sight, as if on this occasion there 
had been a turn-out of every baby in the modern Baby-Ion. 
When the cannon fired, the squalling of these helpless 
babes caused a salute of infantry to be added to the salute 
of artillery; and, what with the big guns and the little 
sons of guns, the noise was almost unbearable. 

We hailed, as an indication of economy, the absence of 
the usual gravel, which it has been customary to lay dow’n 
throughout the route, and the cortege passed over the common 
earth, which has never, until now, been thought good 
enough for a Boyal cavalcade to travel on. We shall anxiously 
look out for the unused gravel in the next year’s Estimates, 
and shall expect at least six cartloads to be carried over 
to the Commissioners for the Beduction of the National 
Debt. 

The arrangements for seeing the procession were on the 
usual scale, and all sorts of people were sticking up all sorts 
of forms, which were offered to those who were ready to 
stand upon forms, however trifling, at so much or so little 
per footing. We witnessed one luckless individual who had 
taken a ten minutes* lease of a rush-bottomed chair, but who, 
when the rush redly came, was suddenly carried away by 
the torrent, and will, no doubt, regret his temerity in having 
ventured to take the chair at such a very large meeting. 
When the first of the Boyal caniages came in sight, the at- 
tempts to gain an elevation above the mass were at once 
absurd aud desperate. We saw two enthusiasts perched, 
at threepence each, tete-artite on either side of a ^fi^'Can. 
^ another part [of the crowd a speculator, in a fa^cklayer’s 
jacket, was announcing his readiness to admit one to his 
unfumished hod, for the small sum of sixpence. No one, 
however, seemed disposed to make one at this Very dan- 
gerous game of ^^kid man;” but the incident is worth 
recording, as characteristic of the curiosity that prevailed 
on the occasion of Her Majesty’s opening Parliament. 





A SCENE FROM “THE HAUNTED MAN.” 


Tett&rby & Oo. {Mr. John BulV^. “ Johnht, itt chjxd, take cake op heb, por she ’s the briohibst oem nriT eti-b 

SPABKIiED OK TOOK EABLT BROW ; TAKE CASE OP HER, OR NEVER lOOK TOUR KOTBEB IN THE PACE AOAIK.” 
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DISTEIBUTION 01 NAYAL MEDALS. 

We are happy to aanoxuice that the Lords of the Admiralty have 
issued m Order for the distrihatioji of Medals to the Officers and 
JSeamen who served in navjd actions hereunder specified. We un- 
derstand the Medals sore of gdd, set round with diamonds of the most 
costly description. Great maimL will be used in the distribution, to 
£^event fraud in personaiiz^ deceased officers, &c. 

A. D. 876. Ejng Aeekbd^s engagement with and destruction of the 
Danish Meet 

— 1850. Great sea-fight between the English and the combined 

fleets of France and Spain. 

— 1588. Deskucticm of the Spanish Armada. 

— 1702. Atowtrat. Benegw^s engagement with the French. 

; — 1761. Siege and capture of Belleisle. 

. ILB. No officer or seaman will he entitled to a Medal in respect of 
the last-mentioned siege, unless he can satisfy ^their Lordships that he 
was there all the while.” 


EAILWAT CIIECULATING LIBEABIES. 

"Those who run, 

possibility of at- 
tending to your legs and your hrains at the same time ; for even a ballet- 
dancer, who generaily throws his whole soul into his feet, cannot succeed 
in raising the two to an equal height of excellence ; aud does the 
reader suppose be is any better than a ballet-dancer ? If he does, let 
him take a book, and begin a hand-gallop through Cheapside about 
twelve o’clock, and before he has run through one sentence, he wilx 
soon find himself, like Sebjeaht Talpottbd at the last election but one, 
shamefully floored for Heading. ,3 . . j 

* However, this is too reason why those who ride, should not read. 
is to be tried, at all events, on the North Western Hail way, wmch 
promises* if the plan succeeds, to become one of the .^eatest engines 
of literature. Circulating Libraries are to be established at 
station, where Iohh Smith, on making a deposit, may borrow JAe 
Mysteries of a BlacJc-Fudding, or any other novel in three, voli^es,—- 
which deposit will be returned to him (minus a smau payment) at his 
journey’s end. We see several difficulties attending this new race 
of letters ; but it is hardly fair, we think, to start them before the scheme 
itself has started. , . 

Eirst of all, it is very clear the Company 
carriages, or else the reading will be a complete blind, and that is 
scarcely wanted in a tunnel, or in carriages which vie with the v enion 
Gfidlery in darkness. Even illuminated books will not be able to 
enlighten the reader, and what is called the literature of the da;^ 
will be completely put out, unless^ a candle is lent with each book | 
borrowed. .. .n r 4 . 

The rate of payment is easily settled. Of course, it will be at so 
much a line ; but the longer the line, the more the borrower will have 
to "pull out ” to meet it ; thus, a Greenwich serial will cost less than 
a Hichmond one, and a Brummagem novel will go into a Manchester 
one at least twice, and a small ipsampMet over. 

One great obstacle will be, that every station must be proyided witn 
the first and third volumes of every noveL The second volume 
not so much matter, as it is rarely read ; but ihe third is indispen^bie. 


as every well-bred young lady begins with that, and thra, if she ^cs 
it, asks for the first. Now, as on each line there wm be somewhere 
about (say) forty stations, it will involve forty copies of ever]f new 
work. Messes. Beetlet, and Coibubh, and Newet, will rejoice at 
thiR new opening for novels, wMch had never been connected with 
railways before, in any other capacity but that of sleepers. 

t 


innru, 




a” gentleman who has been caesied away by his subject. 

One mighty effect of these Hailway Circulating Libraries will be” its 
laying down a new line of literature. 'Works will have to be written 
for each particular railway. What the Sheffield man would relish, the 
Cambridge man would not touch; and the Scotchman on the Caledonian 
would require a different mental food to the Frenchman hastening^home 
by the South Eastern to join in a new Hevolution. But this subject is 
too large for compression, so we must keep it till next week, in the 
hopes of finding room for it. In the meantime, we must confess that a 
EailTOy is decidedly the best vehide going for cironlatiiig a library. 


VEET ODD FELLOWS. 








We see at Oxford there is a Society, tjafled '*‘The Cemeh^b 
Bbichs.” We are not inventing. We can assure the reader this is a 
positive fact. We should say that Bricks were just the members to 
form a Lodge that would be likely to stand. The fact of their bemff 
cemented, we suppose is to prevent any particular Brick fallmg out, and 
so pulling the Lodge to pieces. We see these Cemented Bricks had 
a Ball on the 5 fch instant. What a dust they must have kicked np I 
— ^that is to say, if they at all danced like Bricks. 


THE SOURCE or PERPETUAL 

This great principle has at length been discowed. A reference to 
the present and past debates in the Houses of Baiiiameiit will proveut 
to be neither more nor less than— Ireland. 



62 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE GOOSE STEP. 



EESE hare always been connected; 
with ndlitary operations of an im- 
portant character. Oar old friends, 
the Eoman geese, * distinguished 
themselves eatljr in history, and to 
this day the Goose Step is the first 
that must be taken by a recruit 
entering on a militar:^ career in the 
Birdcage-walk, wherein a goose in 
a cage onght to be suspended as the 
genim lod. We must confess, that 
the “goose look” is ofcen the cha- 
racteristic of the military counte- 
nance, notwithstanding the impres- 
sion of our respected contemporary, 
the Times, that the Army ^ves the 
tone to English society. There are 
some capital fellows in the Army, no 
doubt ; but the best of them shine 
rather in the held than in salons. 
Such of them as give, or attempt to 
give, a tone to society, impart to it 
something between a whine and a 
drawl. If we are to take as the tone 
of society, the tone in which the 
drawing-room soldier is in the habit 
of expressing himself. 


THE FRODDYLENT BUTLER. 


" 'MX Punch, Sie, 

“ The abuY is the below ritten Pome, on a subjec of grate 
d^casy, wich as a butler, I feel it a disgrase to the cloth that any man 
calling hisself a butler, should go for to get wind on false pretences, 
and such wind, (as reported in the papers of Tuesday last,) from 
Richmond; and in justice to seif and teller servants, have expressed 


my feelins in potry, wich as you ave prevously admitted to your enter- 
tainin columns pomes by a futman; (and also a pleaceman), I t hiTik 
you ave a right to find a plaice for a pome by a butler, wich I beg to 
subscribe myself your constant reder, 

** 14, JmUngfm Place West, BelgravyJ* “ J OHN CoBKS,” 


It ’s all of one John Geokge Montbhsoe, 
And Bbiggs, Esquire, his master kind ; 

This retch, all for ms privat plesure. 

Did froddylently order wind. 

To Misteb’ Ellis, Richmond, Surrey, 
Were Beiggs, Esquire, he did reside, 

This wicked John druv in an uxry. 

On Jtthe the fust and tenth beside* 

And then, this mene and shabby feller 
To Mistbk Ellis did remark, 

Bbiggs ad gone out aud took the cellar 
See away across the Park ; 

And cumpny comeng on a suddent. 

Ad stayed to dine with Missis B., 

Whereby in course the butler cooden’t '] 
Get out the wind without the kce* , 

So Missis B. she would be werry 
Much obliged if e M send in 

Arf a dozen best brown Sheriy, ' 

And single bottel ’OUans gin. 

But this was nothink but a story as ' 

This wicked butler went and told, 

Whereby for nothink to get glorious, 

Wich so he did, and grew more bold. 

Until, at last grown more audashus, 

He goes and orders, wat d’ye think ? 

He goes and orders, goodness grashus, 
Marsaly, wind no gent can drink. 


It wasn’t for his private drinkin— 

Eor that he ’d Beiggses wine enuff— 

But, wen the Sherry bins was sinkin 
He filled ’em with this nastg stough. 

And Bkiggs, Esquire, at is^own tabel \ 

(To rite such tilings my art offends) J 

Might ave to drink, if he was abul, 

Marsaly wind, hisself and frenda ! 

But praps John ne’er to tabel brort it. 

And used it in the negm hne ; 

Or praps the raskal, when he bort it, 

Anew Bbiggs was not a judge of wind. 

At aU ewents, all thro’ the seson 
This villui plaid these orrid games* 

Eor butlers to commit such treson, 

I ’m sure it is the wust of shames. 

But masters, tho soft, has there senses. 

And roges, tho sharp, are cotcht at last ; 

So Bbiggs, Esquire, at last commenses 
To find his wine goes werry fast. 

Once, when the famly gev a party, 

Shampain, in course, the bankwet crown’d ; 

And Bbiggs, Esquire, so kind and arty. 

He ordered John to and it round. 

No wind in general ’s drunk more quicker. 
But now his glass no gent would drane ; 

When Briggs, on tastin, found the licker 
Was British arf-a-crown Shampain \ 


That they ’d not drink it was no wunder, \ 
A dredfuL look did Bbiggs assoom, 

And ordered, with a voice of thunder. 

The retched butler from the room. 

Then, rushin edlong to the cellar, 
Regardless if he broke is shins, 

He found wot tricks the wicked feller 
Had been a playin with the bums. 

Of all his prime old Sherry, raelly 
There wasent none to speke of there. 

And Mb. Ellis’s Marsaly 
Was in the place the Sherry were. 

Soon after that the wicked feller’s 
Crimes was diskivered clear and dene,, ’ 
By the small akount of Me. Ellis, 

Eor lickers, twenty pound fifteen. 

And, not content with thus embezzlin 
His master’s wind, the skoundrel had 
The Richmond tradesmen all been chizzlin. 
An’ a doin’ every think that’s bad. | 

Whereby on Toosday, Janwry thirty^ 

As is reported in the Times, 

He wor ad up for his conduc dirty. 

And dooly punished for his crimes* 

So masters, who from such base fellers 
Would keep your wind upon your shelves, 
This int accept— If you ave cellars. 

Always to mind the kee yourselves. 


A GLOHIOTJG beginning. 

^ Tia two first nights of Parliament were engaged in talk. An Address 
IS moved— opposed for two sittings— and then agreed to. If this is 
the kind of amendment we are to expect during the Session from the 
Opposition, we must say it has not gained any sensible improvement in 
its habits, much less in its address. 


EOTAL OTTTSPEAKING. 

We have heard a great deal of grumbling about the ambiguity of the* 
Queen’s Speech from the throne. Now, the Times says that Her 
Maiestt laboured, with complete success, to be heard in an apartment 
90 feet bng by 45 in height. ^ Others may think and say what they 
please ; but if this is not speaking out, we do not know what is. 
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MISS BENIMBLE'S TEA-AND-TOAST. 

MISS B* EEYIEWS THE OBENIN& OF PARLIAMENT* 

^ THE.Parliment *s begim ; and— I do assure yon, Mr , JBanck 

— -when I spread ttie Tirm ^ and see the 20 columns of 
talk, my heart— ^saving your presence— seemed to drop 
into my stockings ! In course, everybody says there’s 

t nothin m the Queen^s Speech — ^there never is— and the 
Speech as is always just delivered is always worse than 
every Speech as ever went afore. It’s clear that, next 
to pamts* and cockytoos, Kings and Qaeens are the 
worst-used of people— havin such nothins put into their 
mouths to chatter I 

‘The Momin^ that "speech was given” to 

man to hide Ms thoughts.” Tallteanb is said to have 
discovered this in high life; but Mb. Lovelace — ^the 
gentleman in the pelisse, as I hope you’ve not for- 
gotten— says, “ there ’s twenty claimants for this golden 
' J. 1 - it ’s one of the stray orfins that have grown grey 

in the world with no nghtfnl father or mother to own ’em. Beautiful 
loundlins, flang upon the publick for the pubHck service ; ” and, I must 
worked, bein put into harness as reglar, 
^ the openin^ of every Parliment, as the Queen’s Scream-colours. 
Howsumever, if man only uses speech to disgise his thoughts, what 
superior creturs cats and dogs must be, as can’t talk at all ! They 
must, in the end, beat Christians to Styx. 

I iiappy to see that the vaults and sellers of Parliment was dooly 
sertched afore the Pears and Pearesses and Bishups took their seats, 
•^d it, s a blessin to think, should the House ever agin get aMe, there ’s 
wet blankets in the shape of Jester TJbkuart and ANSTEvto smother it 
in the very bud. As for blowin up the House, why it’s impossible, with 
some heavy Members I could name; there’s nothin in powder or fire- 
works as could lift ’em. 

Mr. ]^velace tells me, the Hoyal Percession was bewtiful. The i 
Queen s Scream-colours, like the Chancellor of the Checkers, seemed 
P^o^d of their truly nasMonal burdin. The trumpits flourished like 
laugbrng silver. "The Queen looked ’’—says Lovelace— "like one entire 
83id perf^t pearl, set in the heart of the nation.” The Ion Duke had 
rubbed m any rust he might have ; and the Duke of Diners-out— good- 
nat^ d Cambridge — seemed (says my informint) ekwal to any number 
of champagnes at the London, the George and Yultur, or Freemasons. 

After the Speech come what ’s called the ecko of the same. When 1 was 
a gal, I remember Miss Stefhens— who, as the Countess of Sx, now 
wears a comet on her brow — I remember her doin an Ecko Dewet. 
She sung firsjvand then a flute or fife went tootle-tootle-too behind 
the scenes. Well, Earl Bruce " moved the Address : ” took the part 
m the Ecko, and, for a young musicianer— I will say it— did Ms tootle- 
tootle-tooing very well. 

In course, Lord Brougham had the fust word. fHis LordsMp — ^bein 
a sort of self-a^oinfeed -Barman atween France and England— giv his 
notions of the Eepubh'c of raris ; and, abusin.all Precedents, went for 
the entire raimal, or, to speak without a Agger, for Louis-Fillip. 
^(\then, Ms LordsMp give it the Chartists and Radicals, and took ’em 
m Ms arms, embracin all the Landed Interest. Oh, law ! And when 
Brougham shaves, can he see in the glass— the mirror of Parliment, 
so to speak— can he see the same "little Henry” — as Mtss Stephens 
used to say iu the " little Henry” of the House of 

Commons ? As is so often the case with Ms Lordship, when he *d made 
his speech, he went away. "If it was a rap at Ministers,” as Love- 
lace observed, "it was, at best, only a runaway knock.” 

Next riz Lord Stanley with Ms ’mmidment. He talked aginst 
meMation anywhere or with anybody. Bein a lover of peace, Ms 
pollicy is, " Let ’em fight it out all over the world.” There is an old 
story of a gal who dropt nothin but purls and di’monds. Lord 
Standet, for^an hour and more— and all for peace— talked cartridges 
with bullets in ’em. Peace is painted as a sweet, dehcat femMe: 
nevertheless, accordin to Stanley, her toylet-powder— if any— must be 
made of charcole and saltpeter. And then, how Ms Lordship spread the 
honey of Ms ellikwence upon the King op the Two Cicelies ! As 
proprietor of Yesuevius, he was made not only the Rose of 
Kings, but the Flower of Brimstone. (If the King invents, as it ’s 
said, the Order of the Lucifer, won’t he send a speshial box to "the 
Ruepot of Debate,” as Ms LordsMp ’s called in the pome of The Modem 


Lord Lansdowne told Lord Stanley, in the words of the sweet 
song, to wait a little longer. Borne good papers were coming, and then 
Stanley should see what he should see. But it was very clear Ms 
Lordship didn’t want enlightenih on a subjick, to talk about it. A red 
polytitian, like a cat, always sees best in the dark. 

The Duke of Reohmond — like double XK-^was preshus strong 
upon barley. 

Then came the Ion Duke; and '’he Idndly give the wait of Ms 
mettle to Ministers, The Ion Duke’s very good; always ready to 


lend ’em the loan of a crowbar. For all this, the Wigs only beat the 
Opposition by a’ couple, which, as that wag Lovelace observd„is 
scrtinly nqt 2 strong. 

When the Ecko Dewet was done in the Commons, up gits ^ the 'best 
man the Tones have to their backs — I mean, in course, their Upper 
, Benjamin. I’m told all was so silent, you might have heerd Peel’s 
; courage drop. Well, Disbeally made hisself up to speak — ^took Ms 
^ persition ! And I can liken that young man on the floor o* the House, to 
nothin but a penknife of a hundred blades— and every blade open— like 
the very thing as is offered to the ’busses by aCawcasshun at the White 
Horse or the Elefant. Yes; Disbeailt, the Penknife of a Hundred 
Blades — the Porkipine with steel quills !— (Bat to drop Aggers, and 
perceed). Benjamin b^n carm and cold — ^yes, cold as Yenom Ice. 

; And then he took up the Royal Speech as an awdacious imperdent boy 
would take up Ms little sister’s wax doll, and pull the Wig of it to hits, 
and poke out its eyes, and knock its nose to nothin aginst the table ; 
and then, with one of them blades he ripped up the body, and shook out 
all the bran as made its witals ; and when he’d torn, and knockt, and 
smasht the doll to bits, what does he do, but puts Ms hand in his waist- 
coat pocket and pulls out a little wax doll of Ms own— a thing not 
longer than your little finger,''and drest in very shortest close? And 
then Benjamin, with his own wonderful face, laid his two-inch doH 
upon the table, sayin’ in a most magnifleient way,— he’d make a 
present of that doll, every morsel on it, to the wants of the ccHinto 

And then Mr. Grattan made an Irish amendment, and Mr. John 
O’Connell seconded it; but that "first flower” — that early ’tato 
blossom of the Seshun— was in no time blighted and dead. Afore 
that, however — 

Lord J. Russell riz to answer Benjamin. Now, I’ve always 
said, if Lord John is not quite a great man, he is the miniture full 
length of a great un. Like so many of the Wigs, with a big model, 
he ’fi in a diminished state ; a giant with all his feet brought down to 
inches. Lord J ohn hasn’t the pint of Benjamin. Lord John wasn’t 
bom with ion pens— (tho’ he ’s dipped ’em in red ink for a deep tragedy 
—so deep nobody ever saw to the end on it)— for all that, he puts so 
hard a face upon a matter, he’s hard to cut. Indeed— as Lovelace 
says — he ’s like a grinstone (not that he’s gone round so very much) 
that, though it may sharpen others, is very little touched by ’em. And 
so Lord John, in bis own strong way, answered Benjamin, givin a 
good slap o’ the cheek— it made my heart warm to hear that alap-^to 
that Lucifer king, that Kikg of Naples. 

And then Joseph Hume rose, and opened his mind— like a Beady 
Bechoner—dCLdi then the House went about its business ; that is, went 
to bed at i past 12— and took up the end of the talk the next day, — 
when I was pleased to find that Kernel Sibthobp was still alive, and, 
in course, Jackin Ministers. Wonderful Kernel ihsk^ Mr. Bunch / 
Perhaps the only; Kernel known, as ever lasted so long with so noany 
droU maggots in it. Lovelace tells me he looked young as ever. But 
then* you know, some oreturs never B&. Mr. URKWARTwas also there; 
and Raid ‘-^he eoulch not give a i^ewfe vote.” ’Why,« eouisse net ; ^as 
soon expect a goose to give a silent ^gaggle. 

Lord Palmystern made a nice speech. I was charmed with what 
he said of France. Every word was an olive (and he must have used a 
whole bottleful) thrown irom the banks of the Temms to the banks of 
the Scene. Good cretur ! He cooed like any dove. Never did the 
British Lion rore so like a pet-lamb. He owned— at once— that he 
loved peace ; owned that he had agin and agin " been engaged in 
mediation ” Much cheaper, and, I think, much prettier engagements 
fought with ink and pens than with fire and' bagonets. Sertinly, 
dressing himself to Diseeally, Ms. Lordship shut up agood jnanyof : 
Benjamin’s blades; but that was no matter to Ben: the blades hM 
glissened and cut, and that was quite enuff. Shut ^em up, fifty times — 
can’t they be opened agin and agin ? 

Well, the Address was voted, and the tuning -of the Parliment fiddles 
and trumbones finished. Next week I may teU you what I think of 
the Government overture. M. B. 

A Tremendous Hardsliip. 

" As you make your bed, so you must lie on it:” But this is rather 
hard u^on the ships in Her Majesty’s Dockyard,, for not one of them 
makes its own bed, and yet for monihs and months that they are laid 
up, they are compelled to lie in it. What is the consequence ? Many 
ot them never get up again, and Mie few that do rise never go on 
swimmingly. 

ALAS I BOOR JSiEBTBORPE. 

Colonel Sibthorte, in the midst of an harangue in whieMhe^eaDed 
for the impeachment of all the Ministers* and expressed articular 
desire to see Lord John -Russell shaken in— or rather out of— Ms 
seat* made the touching avowal that it was "painJhl to. him to use 
strong language.” We wonder the gallant Colonel p'efsists in giving 
hhnself so much unnecessary pain. 

Infallible Cube for Long Speeches.— O nly report the good ones. 
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SPADES CALLED SPADES. 

(a passage PBOlf THE PATOOEITE 
PAEOB OP “IHB QTOlaf’S SPEECH.”) 

Lobi> 

Chai7C£xlo& ov the Exchequex. 

Me. Johst Bull, 

John Bull {jsuUoning his pockets toUh 
energy). Not a shilling more— like it 
or lump it— you must make that do, or 
do without. 

Chancellor of the 'Exchemer, But 
the state of Europe— 

John Bull, Stuff! 

Chancellor of the Exchequer, The 
emciency of the public service — 

John Butt, Eiddlesticks ! 

Chancellor of the Exchequer^ Then 
you really won’t, Mb. Bull ? 

John Bull, I won’t I {ffe has hy this 
time buttoned all his pockets). 

Lord John {aside to Chancellor of the 
Exchequer), Well? 

(^ncellor of the Exchequer {aside 
to Lord Johit), He won’t. * j 

a sigh — writes), \ 
The present aspect of affairs enables i 
me to make large reductions on the 
Estimates of last year.” 


COALS FOR LORDS AND COMMONS. 


^ stating ^ that the Best^^loah^or 

The Intelligent Bbader is requested to imagine that the Gates in the above Cabtoon have quents of 

JUST been thoroughly cleaned, and fresh painted. On his return from the City, Mr. Briggs finds Parliament) are to be had at his 
THAT rude Boys (totally regardless of his feelings), have been farther decorating them. Wharf, 85, Pleet Street. 


England’s the place for our Money. 


— M ^ wwv Vi 

Oto reascms for not going to California are very simple. The worth To raise prices, t 
pi a ttogt it IS said, is what it will fetch. Now, as Califomia is not settle it afterwards, 
less thaii_ 13,000 niffes from England, we do not think that any gold is 
worth gomg all that distance to fetch it. We have other reasons, hut 
one will be eimugh— we can make as much gold as we want in Elect ^ 

Street. Our C^orma is at No. 85, and the diggings in the till are 
quite inexhaustible. The gold is always found there in the happiest vein. 


What will he the ultimate effect of the discovery of the Biggins, 

To raise prices, to ruin fools, to demoralise a new country first, and 

ffla if off A‘i*nroi>rla ’ 


THE GOLD SEEKEE^S MANUAL. 

A King’s College Professor having come forward with a seasonable 
work the above title. Bunch begs leave to enter, against the 
learned Professor’s volume, his own 

DIBECTIONS^FOE THE’dIGGINS. 

What Class ought to start for the Biggins. 
who have nothing to lose, except their lives ; and it would be 
as well they should start without these, if it were possible, as they are 
not unlikely to lose them in California. 

Things you should not take with you to the Biggins, 

a tastd for dvilisatiott. ah appetite, a conscience, 
a respect for other people’s throats, and a value for your own. 

/ ^ Things you will iind useful at the Big^^ 

treatmg gun-shot wounds, a 
a determination to hold your own, and 
|Sd-du 3 ^^^°*^^ power of eating, drinking, and wearing 

^ Society you will meet with al the Biggins. 

Thosefor whom the United States are not big enough; those for 

gfold, and 

those who come to clean out the gold-finders. 

V. What is the best thing to do when you get to the Bigoms, 

Go back again. 

Mow Cold may be best extracted. 

By supplj^mg, at exorbitant prices, ‘the wants’of those who gather it. 


d 


To Political Capitalists. * ' 

^HEATRE ROYAL, ST. STEPHEN’S. — A Reserved Seat may "be secured 
of LeoiSnst^^* terms. For parliculars canvass the free ebad uidei»endeiit Elec^S^ 

Printed by- Wlll^B^bror, of No. Pl^. Stoke Newtnjrton, and Frtdeifck MuUett Enmv 
Ol£J*In County of Middlesex, Printers, at thei^^ 

hvrtf.™ M the Preclnet of^VUiitefl^rAln, the City of London, aud ]^ablished 

SvTaflOth: WdS?®** ^ na^lTthe dity of LSidon.^;?;SS.x, 
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csm/yK OP THE Chbckeb’s ]Mcket tremble tbeirselves int 9 fouipemiy' | 
luiicc RCKiifi/im ETJC TCA«AKir% Trr%AC*T“ bits; XtOKD JoHH fastens bis bat upon his bead, and ties bis arms ma 

MISS BENIMBLE S TEA AND-l OASi • knot across bis stumack, till tbe i^nkiiife of a Hundred Blades bas 

flashed and glissened bis sixty minutes : whilst tbe Pertectionists set 

MISS B. COMMENTS ON THE PLAT AND THE PARLIAMENT.— STRANGE dose, and tbeir €315 grow wisiblj, like tnistles ^er a sbower.** 

REVERSE OF FORTUNE, Wby tbistles asked Lovelace. But with a motion of my band 

I waved tbe kwestion. 

"Hiss Benimble ”~says that pii^ of p^semen, Love^ce, tbe « Well/’ said I, not to be stopt;^ *'tbe Member with tbe gl^^s afore 


MISS BENIMBLE^S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


REVERSE OF FORTUNE, 

'Miss Benimble/’ — says that pink of pelissemen, Lovelace, tbe 


tiAiau piujs. ux « Well, 831(1 JL, not TO DC stopT ; Tue jMLemDer warn tne glass aiore 

last feme be come-; Miss Benimble/’ says be, * you smell bke a bai^ ^tb tbe sand in bis eye, begins. It ’s a fair race atween words 
of wiolets.” Meamn, m course, tbe tea, wbicb— I own it— I had made o^ife and tbe more 

strong tbe afternoon in kwestion. Wel^ Mr, Fu/tck, seeing that tbe santi runs out, tbe 


strong tbe afternoon in kwestion. Wel^ ilfr. Fu/tck, seeing that 

Ed’ard — (that’s Lovelace; bis name being Ed’akd, as I drew from more tbe Speaker must 

him in tbe confidence of markin bis two pocketbandkercbers)— seeing ^ run after it, and never ' 

the dear feUar was sufferin a little from what tbe French call nui— tipon no account is be 

why I let him take bis six cups, and go bis three roimds afore I bust to be aloud to turn up ; 

into dyealog. Howsumever, when be put bis spoon in bis cup, wiped the subjick, aud go on 

bis lips, and stretcbt bis legs, I thought him ekwal to tbe kwestion, agin.” 

which I venfeird. “ What ’s^ your pinion, Mr. Lovelace,” says I, ML “ind suppose/’ said ; 

“of tbe stage as it is, and as it isn’t ; as it might be, and as it never Lovelace, in bis- : 

^ That ’s a compound question. Miss Benimble,” — said Lovelace ; “ suppose a speaker 

aud I’m sure he’s been a schoolmaster,* — “a question bke your cat, only wanted' balKn- 

tbat nms upon four legs. Just now, however, tbe stage is like a pA-, hour; would be be per- 

five-sbilling piece; none tbe worse for tbe royal countenance. The mitod to part with” — 

Drama’s been to Court aud kissed bands ; and people run to see bow it “ Not a bit on it,”" 

looks after so severe a trial. By what I bear, Mr. Charles Kean is said I, jumping like an 

quite as well as could be expected.” ^ envelcjpe at wnat was 

“Well!” cries I, a bttle stounded at tbe bappytby of Lovelace — '' coming. “ISTot a bit 

“Well! I should think so, after that ring Her Majesty sent him, on it, no loan of sand, 

tbro’^ Kernel Fipps. Don’t you call that ring an honor and a Not a minute’s worth, 

blessin?” Ha! Mr. Lovelace” 

“ Humph ! I don’t know/’ says Lovelace, crumpliu bis brow with a says I, drawin to the 

little sat^ in each eye — “ 1 don’t know ; it ’s open to debate. I think v fire, and growin warm 

Her Majesty bad a sly meaning in t^t present. I think tbe Queen ^ with tbe subjick — 

seut tbe brilliant to Charles Kean, in the hope that a player, like a “’twould be a sweet 

watch, might act all tbe better on a diamond.” t- « • 5 x moral sight to see Benjamin with Ms glass : to see Mm hurry' after tbe 

“Whatever tbe meanin was, Mr. Lot^i^ce,” says T, .it caut as it fell and fell in a little pyramboid ; sand being in Ms eye 
mwalidate tbe property. That bttle di’mond— bke tbe lectnc bgbt— as so much dimond dust, wMcb be was takiu tbe shine out of, by the 
must luminate tbe whole perfession. Not a cawl boy that musn’t feel i^^ndred blades be was a flasbin. A sweet sight, Mr. Lovelace.” 
tte brigMer for it. For my ow part— I am not ML^ed to o\m « j ma’am ” said the Pelisseman after a little a musin. “I see ; 

feel myseH aU over to the play-hoime by t^t rmg— dravm as if it occasionally represent the object of tie speaker ; might 

WMaloa^one,andmyMtnr TOSstealfi]ji^s. in his own ^d typify his object.” 

Just hke you women,” said L^lact, with a sardonyx larf. j ^jn’t qnite get at this, Mr, PtmeL hut a womau is a giant at a 

"Don’t tell me,’’ says I. " That di’mond ring will gen^te the ^ ^ Sertinly, Me. Wiace. In this manner 

dramma, and that tMs very sprmg. For when people come from tbe f ^ wbpn bp nf Dparp TYiiffbf spp M sand Tinfbms’ 

country to Xeter Hall and^ASE Tooso’s, won’t they-and all along K ItoM^Tie^r’hus^th^ 

"I see,” said L^LAjE^dIfearhe’sakw-"Isee: anactor ^ .g ^ ^^eet theory, ma’am,” said Lovelace; "hnt it won’t do. 
may be promoted from astarto aplanet. A player, hke Satnm, may By the way, you see they ’Vesnsp^dedfi»««MCb>y»; again in Ireland.” 

I j V, • V T L .+ " Just hke ’em.” said I ; “^ways suroendia ^tedy in that unfor- 

week for all the world bke a bit of cold mutton without a pickel I ’m ^ ^ i pt. p / -d , 

surej’ve nodded over ’em, as if they’d been printed in poppy jews.” And about ^e rebellion, Mr Lovelace ? Thai Bagster-^o be 
“ Very bad, ma’am,” said Lovelace, crirnpmg Ms ibrows bke bttle ® ^ Chartist that Bagstbr says it s gone to bed comfortable, 

snakes. “Long talk, and bttle busness. The fact is, the tongue of • n 4 - 1 , t • -u Tv,r +t, ++i, 

Parl’meut ’s grown too Mg for its mouth.” ./ some folks say-speci^y the Insb Mernbers-tbame 

“ And I see,” says I, “ that they won’t biad tbeirselves to speak no P^e is Wd ne^r to come up ; and that the charge is drawn tom 
more than an hour a-piece. Now, I do think anybody can do tbeic best the nfle. But the Souse of Comm^ 275 against S3 believe the pike 
and tbeir wust in an hour. And I must say it— not that I ’m souper- ready^ to nse with tbe spring, and tbe rifle to Be still loaded, and at half- 

“S,p»- , ;w'. 

stition ma’am ' ” comes on it.” 




\f A nL- 
'Sr»\ cr^ 


OC^JULU UIX^ UAAJULLCUJLU n n AJL 

watch, might act all tbe better on a diamond.” 


“^tdo^rm'e4'KBE=^^^ "Super- , “Let’s hope ttie beet.” said L "for hoping does uo hi«m, whatever 

stition ma’am ' ” comes on it.” 

“TVV, an hour is a hit of the wisdom of our aunt’s sisters. Inthis “ Talking of luct’’ said Loveiac®, mth an'odd twiakel of h^^^ 
way : we hai^ for an hour, don’t we ? Very well And before it was , ^ e^aord^ cha;^e of fortune that feh 

’boLhed we put oriminals-some on ’em the^ most hardened of onr last we& on S^Dotoe^ he West^s er wrier . 


benefactors — ^in the pMory for an hour. Therefore, as we, take an hour 
to what is called fimsb tbe law, why not— at most — ^sm hour a-bead 
for them as make tbe laws ? And I’d have it done in this way. At tbe 
meetin of Parbment, the Speaker should serve out, to tbe hole House, 
658 hour-glasses. And when any Member rose, be should get up with 
bis elass iu Ms band. wMcb be should put down on a table more him.” 


Not seen it m tbe paper ! What is it ? ” says I. 

Why, tMs it is,” says Lovelace, stretcMn bisseH for bis story, 
tds it is. Poor Sam Dowes was as good a fellow as ever broke 


his gto £ Hs han^which he sMd put dowi on a table sifore him.” M^es, or 
“Not to be done,” said Lovelace. “TaMes don’t run round tbe at Ms door. Poor Sam Downes.^ 

House ” ' ' rubbmg more and more taking tbe sMne off bis edges.” 

“ Nonsense ! There might be a few bttle tables, sicb as they play at c^dlestick, ^^says 1. 

■nAa-flTi/l.fen'mblA with at t.liA Tfl/»,As ■ that ’ud do beutiful. And. Mr. _ Ex^fly> Miss B^iraLE, says Loveiace. However, let none 


House.” 


“ Nonsense ! There might be a few bttle tables, sicb as they play at 
ea-and-tMmble with at tbe races ; that ’ud do beutiful. And, Mr, 

XI • 1- .P -r\ L. XA_A J. r\ 1 T 


pea-ana-tmmDie witji at tne races; tnat ua ao Deutnui. nna, mn, . 

Lovelace, do think of Disbeaily, that ebqwent Corkassbun, rism 

xxrT+'K TtIg LmiT-oeluGQ IiTta vnimoc TiniA ixntb bis Inr in rnrl. TTft mits bis M Ms heart ^an there w^as bread m bis cupboard Sam fouud him- 


t“ ffbi/iSS !«« W.tm nver, mj ra, ™ . 


river Thames, that for forty years, man and boy, 'bad been a 

V II • ' /» X x1 xl". T\*_J Cl-- X- “Li TJ. 


* Aafl wTwi ng Miss B, to be correct in her supposition, Mr, Funch. feels it only due bofeom of it. ^ 
to the scholastic character of Mb. Lovelace, to let him appear in decent orthography. Jjrown mi 


Drown bisself?” says L 


VOL, XVT. 


H 
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" He^d all but done it, vrheu bis good genius gave bim a puH, and 
whispered something in his ear. 'Whereupon, Sak Dowites changed 
his poiipose and his name ; and in .twelve nours was a rich and happy 
man/^ 

Why, how ? " cries I. 

" Jh tms way/^ says Lovelace with a solemn look. " In this way. 
Sam Downes went home. Changed his name before he went to bed 
from Downes to Elliott^ and the very next morning, by the first penny 
post, comes a letter making Samuel Elliott, Esq., a junior Lord^of 
the Admiralty 1^’ 

“ Is it possible says I. 

‘^The jSist levee is held on the 22nd ; and Samuel, with ah the other 
Elliotts — (they wiU go to St. Jameses in two omnibuses)~will be 
duly presented." M. B. 


IN THE DAYS WHEN WE WENT GIPSYING." 


WANTS A PLACE! 

The following is a correct cony (address omitted) of an advertisement 
from the Tims Supplement, Eeb. 7. 

o' you WANT A SERTANT? Necessity prompts the question. — The 
advertiser OPEERS Ms SERVICES to any lady or gentleman, company, or 
others in want of a truly faithful confidential servant in any capacity not memal, 
where a practiGal Temwle^c of Jirnian nature in various parts of the world would be 
available. Cou'd undertake any affair of small or great imporUmee, where talent, 
inviolahle secrecy, or good address would be necessary. Has moved in the best and 
worst soeieUes without being contaminated by either ; has never been a servant ; begs 
to recommend h mself as one who knows his place : is moral, temperate, middle- 
aged, no objection to any part of the world. Gould advise any capitalist wishing to 
increase his income and have the control of his own money. Could act as secretary 
or valet to any lady or gentleman. Can give advice or hold his tongue, sing, dance, 
play, fence, box, preach a sermon, tell a story, he grave or gay, ridicvlous or s/ublwnej 
or do anything from curlirg of a peruke to the storming of a oUadel, but never to 
excel his master. Address — , — , — , 


To Mr, Punch, 

«SlE^ 

a large father of a family, that is, a father of a large 
family,^! heg you will direct your powerful pen ditto pencil aga^t 
the nuisance of the strange outer garments which one is huHiea into 
wearing by one’s wife, or cajoled into purchasing by the cheap tailors. 
Of ah these—Paha (3^cas, Syriaa "Paletots, Nicoll’s E^stered, 
Alpacas, Vicunas, Pallium Tepidums — ^there is none equal in. incon- 
Yenience to the garment under which I am at present suffering. 

‘‘ Sir, the thing has a hood to it, and I beheve it is sometimes called a 
Bumoos, and came originally from Algeria. I should think it did; for 
since I’ve worn it, I’ve been no better than a gahey-slave. In wet or 
cold weather, my wife insists on my wearing the hood over my hat, and 
so makes me ridiculous. In fine weather, when ont walMng or shopping, 
she insists^ on using it as a supplementary reticule, makmg me carry 
various articles in it, such as a new bonnet, or a basket of mushrooms, 
or a bouquet (I was once actually obliged to carry home a leg of Welsh 
mutton from Tucker’s in this way), and oecasionally our hoy Adolphus, 
who is growing stout and heavy, and insists on putting straws into ; 
my hair, and raising miniature dust-heaps on the rim of my hat, while in 
tms commanding position. The habit seems borrowed from the gimes, I 
who are used to carry their brats in this way ; or perhaps from thePrish 
vagrants who infest the metropolis. 

“ I really wish you could write down the abomination and relieve 

“ Your subscriber, 

‘Aonas Meek," 





Bxtraordinart BBRTH:^--''Biere are no less than seven Grets who 
berths in the preseoit Adimnistration. What is mca:e extraor- 
oma^they have haf these same berths for years. Everyone of the 
little Greys is doing remarkably well, and still retain their faculties in 
addition to their salaries. 


There can be no donht of the individuality of the advertiser- Without 

aWestion, the man is L ^d B h m 1 Every line—we can 

only touch upon two or three— is a line of likeness. He has '' a practical 

knowledge of human nature.” To he sure ; has not his L ^p worn 

stuff and horse-hair ; speaking a great deal of the one, and, to " springe 
woodcocks,” using a good dem of the other ? 

Is he not equal to any affair, small or great?” No doubt. Has 

not his L brought in Tweed trowsers and the Diffusion of 

Knowledge ? 

Moved in ^tthe best and mrst society.” Here we are pnzzled. Of 

course his L ^p means both Houses of Parliament. But we must 

ask, which is one — and which is t’other ? ” 

" Can give adviqe or hold his tongueP Here, certainly, the likeness 
fails : but we take it, this was written for a purpose ; namely, to mislead 
the otherwise suspicions. 

Dance, play, fence, box, preach a sermon, tell a story, be grave or 

gay, be ridieulons or sublime.” Everybody wll allow that his L p 

can do and be all but the last ; the last being, in has opinion, that which 
he is most frequently and the best. 

Gan curl a peruke or storm a citadel.” Eor a ^'peruke” read a 
Whig ; and for a " citadel,” the stronghold of Truth. Eor what says 
Sir Thomas Browne ? ‘A man may be in as just possession of truth 
as of a city, and yet be forced to surrender.” 

The touch conveyed in the promise " never to excel Ms master ” is 
admirable in its fine knowledge of human weakness. There is nothing 
better in the whole of the wnfer’s Eistorical Sketches. 

The confession, however, that prefaces the advertisement is affecting. 
*^Do you want a Servant? Necessity ^prompts the guesiimP Poor 

L J> B H M ! ^ And is he in such despair of a Place ? Well, 

Punch benevolently c^ies the advertisement, knowing that now it must 
meet the eye of the Ministry. 


PUNCH’S ART‘MANXJEACTUEES. 

Without wishing to offer any opposition to the speculators who have 
been for some time engaged in domesticating the Arts by applying 
them to the manufacture of articles of every-day use, there are a few we 
have to suggest, wMch we have some idea of bringing^ out on our own 
account, should the ideas be well received by the public in general : — 

1. A Milk and Water /ar^.—MR. Chisholm Anstet delivering, by 
way of spout, one of his dreary diluents against Lord Palmerston. 

2. Rushlight Shade.— Urquhart. 

3. Extinguisher. Palmerston. 

4. Zathering or Shaving Lord Brougham. 

5. A Paper Weight. — ^Jenkins of the Morning Post. 

6. A Champagne Glass. — “Bubbles Bursting.” — ^The Eailway King. 

7. A Mustard Pot.— ^ The Bitten Tongue.”— Mr. Beni. Disraeli. 

8. The Pace of a Clock,— L Portrait of Mr. Brotherton, M.P. 


Hducate the Amiy« 

The Duke op Wellington says, and his saying deserves to be 
written in the largest letters,^ over the Horse Guards, and round every 
camion’s mouth. “It is time that ignorance should cease in the 
British Army.” And it is high time; but we hope none of our 
nulitaiy readers wiU have their vanity wounded, if we venture to put 
the fottowing question “ When the aforesaid ignorance ceases, how 
long will the British Army last?” Is it to be expected that some 
40,000 men will quietly walk into a field to ’kSl, or to be Mlled, when 
they are in a state to reason? Depend upon it, they hot do it to 
please anybody I But stiU we cry, as lou% as the Phake, ^‘Educate the 
Army” 
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THE BALLAD OP BOUILLABAISSE. From the Conxbibuior at Paris. 


A STREET there is in Paris famous, 

Por wMch no rhyme our langjo^e yields. 
Rue Neuve des petits Champs its name is — 
The New Street of the lattle Kelds; 

And here an inn, not rich and splendid. 

But still in comfortable case: 

The which in youth I oft attended. 

To eat a bowl of Bouillabaisse. 

This Bouillabaisse a noble dish is— 

A sort of soup, or broth, or brew. 

Or hotc^otchof all sorts of fishes, 

That Gre^wich never could outdo 
Green herl^ red peppers, muscles, saffem. 
Soles, onions, garnc, roach, and dace ; 

All these you eat at Terrels tavern. 

In that one dish of Bouillabaisse. 

Indeed, a rich and savoury stew ’tis ; 

And true philosophers, methinhs. 

Who love all sorts of natural beauties. 
Should love good victuals and good drinhs. 
And Cordelier or Bene(hctine 
Might gladly, sure, his lot embrace. 

Nor fiid a fast-da^ too afflict%. 

Which served mm up a Bouillabaisse. 

I wond^ if the house there is? 

Yes, here the lamp is, as before ; 

The smiling red-cheeked ecaillere is 
Stni opening oysters at the door. 

Is Terke still alive and able? 

I recollect his droll grimace ; 


He ^d come and smile before tout table, 

And hoped you liked your Bouillabaisse. 

We enter-nothing’s changed or older. 

" How ’s Monsieur TereIi, Waiter, pray ? 
The waiter stares and shrugs his shoulder — 
Monsieur is dead this many a day.” 

" It is the lot of saint and sinner. 

So honest TerrIi ’s run his race ? ” 

What will Monsieur require for dinner ?” 
Say, do you still cook Bouillabaisse?” 

‘‘Oh oui, Monsieur,” ’s the waiter’s answer ; 

“Quel vin Monsieur desire-t-il? ” 

“ TeU me a good one.”— “ That I can. Sir : 

The Chambertin with yellow seal.” 

“ So TEBEfe ’s gone,” I say, and sink in 
My old accustomed comer place ; 

“ He ’s done with feasting and with drinking, 
; With Burgundy and Bouillabaisse.” 

My old accustomed comer here is. 

The table still is in the nook ; 

Ah ! vanished many a hu^ year is. 

This well-known chair since last I took. 

; Whffli first I saw ye, Cari luogi, 

I ’d scarce a heard upon my face, 

I And now a grizzled, gnm old fogy, 

I sit and wait for Bouillabaisse, 


The kind old voices and old faces 
My memory can quick retrace ; 

Around the board they take their ptoes. 

And share the wine and Bouillabaisse. 

There ’s Jack has made a wondrous marriage; 

There ’s laughing Tom is laughing yet ; 
There ’s brave Augustus (Mves his carriage ; 

There ’s poor old Peed in the Gazette; 

On James’s head the grass is growing ; 

Good Lord ! the world has wagged apace 
Since here we set the Claret fiowm^, 

And drank, and ate the Bouillabaisse. 

Ah me ! how quh^ the days are flitting ! 

I mind me of a time that ’s gone, ^ 

When here I’d sit, as now I ’m sitting. 

In this same pbce — but act alone. 

A fair yonng form was nesaWi near me, 

A dear, dear face looked flondly up. 

And sweetly spoke and smiled to cheer me 
^ —There ’s no one mm to share my cup. 

I drink it as the Tates ordain it. 

Come, fill it, and have done mth rhym^ : 
Till up the lonely glass, and drain it 


Where are you, old companions trusty. 
Of early days, here met to dine ? 
Come, Waiter 1 quick, a flagon crusty — 
I’H pledge them in the good old wine. 


Welcome the wnae^ whatever the seal is ; 

And sit you dowit and your grace ^ 
With thankful he^rt, wha^’er the^meal k. 
— Here_comes smoking BouSbbaisse ! 


SILENCE ! PRAY SILENCE ! ! 

E of the most useful labours with 
which the Commons have com- 
menced their Session, has been an 
attempt to lay down some rules for 
conflnii^ Parliamentary speeches 
within proper limits. Among other 
things, it was proposed that every 
oration should be confined to an 
hour; hut ^ even this would be a 
serious inflictioBi unless the Mem- 
bers were permitted to talk in 
batches of twenty or thirty at a 
time, when an hour might be very 
fairly allowed for the exhaustion of 
so much pent-up eloquence. Some- 
thing must he done to keep the 
talk of the House within proper 
limits ; for it is unfair that Chis- 
holm Aestey should deal in un- 
measured abuse of Lord Palmer- 
ston, when the application of some- 
thing like measurement to the 
efusion would show at least half of 
it to be superfluous. We are strongly inclined to the adoption of some 
plan for keeping the tongues of the Members within hounds ; and we 
think it wouH be a good arrangement to let each speaker^ light a 
wax-end directly he commences a speech, and continue until it is con- 
sumed, unless the Member next to him takes upon himself to blow out 
the wax when the speech begins to wax tedious. 

^ Another ingenious jprocess that has been also suggested, is the intiroduc- 
tion of a krge quantity of hour-glasses of diflerent sizes, and containing 
various quantities of sand, so that they may be delivered to Members 
about to speakj the htilk of the hour-glass being proportioned to the 
magnitude and interest of the subject about to be touched upon. We 
think an egg-boiler would be a capital allowance for the Borthwicks 
and the Urquharts,^ and the air of Turn on, old Time, thine hour- 
glass, might be sung in chorus by the clerks of the House, to drown 
the voices of the garrulous M.P.’s, and hurry them in their movements. 


The Best Substitute eoe Silver. — “I wonder, my dear,” said a 
lady, looking over the paper, to her husband, “what is the best substi- 
•tute for silver?” “1 know, mamma,”^ screamed out a precodous. 
specimen of the Rising Generation, “ It ’s Cdifomy ! ” 


THE YALTJE OT WORDS. ' 

Who can estimate the value of a Word ? Once from^ our lips, who 
can teh what it will go for ? In kindness, or in anger ; in scorn, or in 
approbation ; in criticism, or in good nature, who can weigh what a 
word too much, or a word too little, may amount to ? 

The merits of many men exist only in words. They wiE pour out of 
their mouths, like the water over the Tails of Niagara, and make much 
noise, and much smoke, and after all it will only be an infinite deal’ of 
“Bubble, bubble, toil and trouble.” Othmr men labour under a parsi- 
mony of words. Iheir ideas outrun their knowledge of Jhe dictionary. 
They would express themselves very well if they could only find words. 
Such men are rare (such women are still rarer), and it^ is a great pity, 
for it really does one good, in this period of tum-coaterie, to meet with 
persons who keep their words, or whose words are worth keeping. At 
the Bar tMs difficulty is wouderfully increased, and who can wonder at 
it, when Counsel are paid for words, and he who has the largest number 
invariably clears the greatest cqllection. A dumb man in horse-hair 
would be an absurdity ; for it is very plain he never could be an utter 
barrister. This verbal secret has been lately explained in a very few 
words. It seems, from a trial lately tried before Lord Deiocan',. tha^ 
in taking reports, the short-hand writers are paid so mudh for so many 
words. 

Thus, the’ Counsel who makes the longest speech, cuts the greatest 
figure in the bill of costs. What a friend Lord Brougham must Iwe 
been to the copyists ! One of Ms long sentences must have been Hte- 
r^y worth its weight in gold. A parenthesis, probably, was equivalent 
to a dinner : and a small parenthesis, withm that, equal to a good 
luncheon. But it appears from the same trial, that wor(k in Chaneeay 
are cheaper than in Common Law— and we think this unfair, for a word; 
once in Chancery, must be immediately shut up, and become so close, 
that it cannot necessarily go far. Every word,^ however, shonld have the 
same value in the ears of the Law— for if Justice is blind, she is not deaf, 
though perhaps it would be better for her if she were deaf, instead of 
b fti-ng blind^ considering the nonsense she is condemned to listen to, 
and the mistakes she is guilty of whenever she attempts to look into 
a case. ^ 

But it is nonsense talking. Words must he very cheap at the Bar,<xr 
else they would not have been flung about so very freely upon atf oetsac- 
sions, and especially lately at the Court of Common Pleas. B^“'wards 
are generally very low ; and those who hold them sink vmy rapimy m the 
estimation of their hearers. Such words as Sir Tredeeick TfiBSiGffiR. in- 
dulged in on the above occasion, must be dear at aar pikse ; and we are 
sure he would give many pounds per foHo, to he ^le to recall them. 
Words of that extravg^ait nature are always put down at the expense of 
the barrister who utters ’them. 
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HOW TO MAirff. CULPRITS COMFORTABLE; OR, HINTS FOE PRISON DISOIPLINR 


A mw WORBS WITH THE BISHOP OP NORWICH ABOUT 
JENNY LIND. 

AB.TrMOTrB is cim-eii.t that the Bishop. ob NoinnoH “.spirited 
away” Jennt IaEND from tlie stag^^'by intimating to net tnat its traps 
are pitfalls of ioiqmty, its flats mere skoals, on. whick virtae must 
founder^ and tkat tke stag:e is,^ in fact, only one stage removed from a 
place we are not in tke kabit of mentioning. 

We will give tke liberal Bishop op Nohwich credit for greater 
liberality than tke report we allude to would impute to km. If the 
Opera is to exist, and if it is an evil, we think tke W9rtk7 Bishop will 
allow it is, in our days, a necessary evil ; we are not mclined to think 
tkat tke way to improve it is to draw away from it one who has shown 
she can not only adorn it with her talents, but exalt it by her virtues. 
If we are to withdraw tke good from all admixture with tke bad, we do 
nofc make tke good better, but we go tke sure way to make the bad 
worse. 

Tke Bishop op Nopwich should rather persuade Jehnt Lind to 
remain, on tke stage tkan to guit it ; for there is surely an influence m 
example ; and, unless tke Bishop means to tek us tkat the whole corps 
of a theatre must be irretrievably doomed to eternal perdition, he 
scsarcely argue tkat one who happens to have been equally eminent for 
her virtties and her abilities— not oy any means the only one, we believe, 
whose virtues may ke eqiial, though their talents are less — he will not, 
we say, argue that suck a person should leave tke stage, as if she were 
too good for it. , * , | 

We wul ’nptyet believe that suck a cruel slur can be thrown upon 
tke whole class of dramatic artists by a prelate having tke reputation for 
liberaKty and ^od feeling which the Bishop op Nobwich enjoys. 
Surely he must be ignorant of certain Charities established and kmt up 
by actors for tke support of their distressed brethren, and ke doubtless 
never heard of tke subscriptions they contiauaHv make among them- 
selves for tke widows and orphans of those members of the profession 
vrh^iwe keen prematurely taken, away. We would refer the Bishop 
oplfoBwicH to the “Elton Eund,” and we could tell him of a few other 
similar matters if he thought it worth his while to inquire. But we will 
not believe that the Bishop op Nobwioh has made himself so busy, or 


that Jbhhy Lend has been weak enough— the former to mrge, and the 
latter to yield— to such a proposal as that attributed to the right reverend 
prelate. We have more faith in the goodness and purity of qur favourite 
Jenny than to fear any evil consequences from her continuing upon the 
stage. Her spirit of goodness is more likely to act as a disiafectmg 
fluid upon some of the corruption around her than to become absorbed 
in tke pestilential vapours which are to be fpund in a theatre, as they 
are, more or less, in every other part of the civilised world. 


ATTENTION, GENTLEMEN, TO A TOAST ! 

We are sorry to say that a toast of the most objectionahle nature is 
now continually drunk iu ak societies. It is washed down with every 
tumbler of hot grog, glass of punch, negus, egg-hot, bishop, cardinal, or 
sherry-cobbler. The very mikat pledges it in his currant-wine, as wek 
as the adult in the home-made beverage which he fondly imagines to be 
Port. Even the disciples of Father Mathew drink it in lemonade and 
ginger-beer. Not a cup of tea is taken at the domestic table unaccom- 
p^ed by this skocking toast. It is most disloyal, unpatriotic, un- 
English, and, we only wish we could say, unpaxkamentary. What makes 
the matter worse, it is fuky sanctioned by Ministers. The toast to which 
we akude is, “Destruction^ to our West Indian Colonies,” drunk^in 
every variety of liquor containing a particle of slave-grown sugar, wbich 
we forbid our colonial dependencies from producing, whilst we^ hypo- 
criticaky partake of the sweet iniquity at the hands of foreigners, 
simply because they are able to sek it to us at a cheaper rate tlian our 
colonists are., 

"HAMLET'S COMING 1” 

The Tragedy of Charles Kean at Windsor Castle, as was to be 
expected, wikkave a lasting influence ontbe minds of the Royal cbildren. 
We have tke best autkority for stating, that when any of the mustnous 
infants are at ak refractory. Lady Littleton .has o]fly„ to exclaim 
“ Ecmlet coming and the pretty rebels are stik as mice. 
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THE TTRANNY OE EASHION. 

If we were disposed to be sentimental— wMcb we are not— we might | 
grow melancholy over the havoc committed by Tashion on the fair, 
the young, the bright, the free.’^ How many a blue-eyed, pink-fac^ 
rosy-lipped, dark-haired houri has fallen a victim to the restrictive 
pphcy of tne stay-lace, which in her days of gushing womanhood has 
feen employed to check the exuberance into which she would have 
otherv^e gushed,'and caused her to waste away in a slenderness of waist, 
until life has proved itself indeed a mere span. ^ The tyrant Pashion 
at last seized upon our children; and, though it did not exactly lay 
them by the hee6, it grasped them by the legs in such an extraordinary 
manner, that we saw them walking about with calves so bare, that the 
cold was barely bearable. 



The absurd fashion then’'prevaLled of making every little^hoy " a High- 1 
land lad;” and<;uiifortunately absence of trowsers forms the regularly 
recognised feature of the SQghland character. Our Parks abounded 
in a juvenile population of miniature Hob Hovs and duodecimo 
HhodeeiceDhus, until the discoveir was made that the cold imparted 
to the leg flew often to the head; and the sneeze^ the sneeze, invariably 
follow^ the breeze, the breeze, when the little victims, having been ont 
in a stiff wind, got home to their nursery. This led to the invention of 
that clumsy article, the worsted legging, by which the infantine calf got 
much worsted and very little improved, for the contrivance formed a 
great impediment to exercise. 

Pseudo taste has since expended its vagaries in covering these leggings 
with all sorts of fantastic devices, and pa^cukrly with large red spofe, 
until every father sees so many swts on his son, tSafc it isre^ guite dis- 
hearteniag. We must protest, m the name <i cmmm seosei, 2 ^;amst these 
masquerading freaks of Pasifion- whidi, witont putting our (Mldren 
into pantaloons, m^es them look ii^e so. mmiy clowns in a pantomime. 


THE UNBOUGHT OF LEOMINSTER. 

{To Mr, Fmck) 

Snt, — ^I HAVE to complain, for myself and my fellow electors, of the 
misrepresentations of the Press, in ascribing to corrupt motives our 
hesitation to pledge our votes to Sm Bulweb Lyttoit. We have been 
used shamefully by the journals, and treated shabbily by tbe*Member of 
our choice— that is to say, Mr. Peel has not treated us at alL The 
rasult, therefore, shows th^ we have been sold in a way that was not 

“Yours ina^namfly, 

"A Leominsteb Pbeb and Independent.” 


A FIRST ATTEMPT AT JOEING. 

It is so easy for a Prince to be witfe for when he is not witty himself, 
he is sure to find some one who will be witty for him. Besides, the 
smsJlest witticism in the mouth of a Prince goes such a dist^cc. 
Pbince Louis-Napoieon, as yet, has not been very lucky. This is the 
more strange, as he is surrounded with persons who make them very 
polilics a joke ; and we wonder Thiebs has not come to the assist^ce 
of his beloved Emperoris nephew. But somehow or other, the Pmce 
has immortalised^himself with a little saying. It is not much of a joke 
— ^the point is rather mild— but still, there is an intention in it. There 
is an attempt, though, like other attempts in which the Strasburg hero 
has figured, it is not venr successful. Fauie de mieax^ however, we must 
praise it, and hope it will lead to better thin^. 

The Prince was determined to rush into me crowd, supposing there 
h^ been lately any fighting. “If you do,” said his Mfinsters, “you 
will certainly he 3dM^.” bien!^* exclaimed the witty Loins- 

Napolbon, JM me tue^ rm foi ! m me tneraF Every Minister 
appl^ded. 

This little saying is perfect, and is to be recommended most highly 
for its fruth— a ment not always prominent in historical sayings. 

If lam Mlled, mhai then ? I snail he hilled i ” Who could deny 

such an evideid condusion. The great Napoleon could not have put 
it better. All Paris is in ecstasies, and in the evening there was a 
f universal cry for “ Bes Lampions j'” 

We implore the Prince to persevere. After such a good b^inning, 
it would be utter stupidity to stop. Talletband’s sayings will soon 
be edipsed ; and we riidl shortly have published, in annual volumes, 
like Hood’s Comic Anmal^ ^^Les JBonrmots da Pbince Louis-Napoleon, 
p(mr servir a VRistoire de la Bepnbliquef 


LONDON NAVIGATION. 

We think Sib John Boss, as soon as he is at liberty, should have a 
commission from Heb Majesty to explore the passage of the Lowther 
Arcade. All communication has long been biocked up between 
two adjoining districts, and no one can tell wbat exists in the interior. 
Many have attempted the passage, but have always been beaten back, 
terribly discomforted, and been obliged to tack for the nearest tailor’s 
to pnt in for repairs. The fine portly vessel Lablache attempted to 
steer through onithe night of Jenny Lind’s Concert^ but the current 
was so strong, that after the deverest sailing;, and tnimning on every 
possible side to escape the dangerous shods cu shells, on which maiw 
a large craft has split before .now, it was fairly compdled to turn roun^ 
and was thrown on the Strand with -the loss of^ a coat-tail and three 
waistcoat buttons. 

There are, apparendy, two tmposmg strums of great strength- 
one wMeh r«ms fete' m Martinis Church and leaves the 'Grand Turk 
who sells rhubarb on the immediate left, and the other, which flows 
from the fountain-head that takes its rise somewhere about Wabben’s 
Blacking, and diverges on the right through the pastry-cook’s shop. Any 
navigator, ignorant of these two opposing streams, and the numerous 
under-currents of children that run in and out in all directions, is sure 
to be tossed about, and carried round and round in such a continnal 
Maebtrom as will make him regret he ever plunged into the gay and 
giddy throng. ^ . 

We believe the passage was formerly navigable, and^iras’^oririiially 
discovered for the purpose of establishing a shoit cut between the bay 
of Trafalgar and the hus^ commerce of the Strand. This short cut, 
however, is now a day’s sailing^amdmay be comp^^ to Davy Jones’s 
Locker, for it is extremely improbable whether the unfortunate fellow 
who once falls into it wm ever *ca>me ^out again. A sqnadron should 
hnmediately be appoint^ to cs^ore ihe mteor, and to report whether 
the passage is stm pracrioaHe, or whether it is not lost to the navigable 
world altogether. We regret to say the devoted Beadle has not been 
seen for months. It is supposed he is blocked up somewhere in the 
interior. 


A BALLOON HAIDWAT. 

One J. Bbowne, Esq., advertises a “Balloon Bailway” to take 
folks to Csdifoniia! The “Balloon Bailway,” says Bbowne, “would 
not cost one-fiftieth part of the expense of the steam-rails.” It also has 
“the means of lanmng passengers safe.” Very good, Bbowne; but 
are the passengers required to bring their om ftrait-waistcoats, or are 
they provided for them ? 


OBOSS INCONSISTENCY. 

A Genbbal Practitioner, adveitisiag in the Times for a pupil, de- 
scribes himself as residing in a de%ht£ul and healthy neighbourhood. 
He also says, that the pupil will have evOT opportTunity of acquiring a 
thorough knowledge of the profession. What that profession is, how- 
ever, must be doubtful ; for surety a heallhy neighbourhood is not the 
place that can afford ever# of studying medicine, g 


A CAKB. 

MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT. — Gentlemeii intending to make them- 
selyes ridiculous during the Session, are requested to send in their Portraits 
to I£r. JPvimh, 89, Fleet Street, where speaking Lik^esses of Sibihokps, Akstet, 
B. Diseaeli, and others, are kept stereotyped. 

N.B. No Portraits of Mr. John O’Ccnheb, Mr. FeaEOuS 0*Coknoe, or ABr, Ceat- 
TAN can be accepted. Principles not treated wi^ 


CAtilFOBNIAN SLAVERY. 

It seems to be a quesion amongst the Americans whether or not 
slavery shall be introduced into their newly-gotten territory of Cali- 
fomia^ Whilst this pohrfc is under disaussi^>n, jiie #bole iminigrajit 
population of H PicKcado in course cff bdbg reduced to a state 
of utter servitude by that invefrrate^and notccrioiis cM%i5ini^G4d. 









ILlcattla.t wrote a “book, 
la whicli if once you look. 

You ^re fast, as with a hook, for yolumes two, two, two ; 

And this hook shows ’WinLiAM Penn 
B eha^?^, now and then, 

like something ’twixt a donkey and a ^'do,^^ '' do,” do.” 

The Pennsylvanian strand 
Penn purchased out of hand. 

When for toys and trash their land Eed-men sold, sold, sold ; 
Though the natives of the State 
Have been avenged of late, 

Knee with Pennsylvanian honds was bought our gold, gold, gold. 

The Priends thought truth too bad 
Of one who virtues had. 

Such as wearing garments sad, and a broad brim, brim ; 

And refusing, fair and flat. 

To the king to doff his hat, 

Tho’ the king politely took off kis to him, him, him. 

Only worldly wits who scoff— 

’Gainst such graces would set off, 

That Penn of slaves made profit in sales, sales, sales ; 

That he managed Court affairs, 

^ And up and down hack-stairs 
That he carried heavy bribes and light tales, tales, tales. 

Thus Macaxtlat did arise, 

Having nbt before his eyes 
The grace in brims that lies, and in drab, drab, drab ; 

And did wickedly declare, 

That for nothing Penn did care. 

So the Quakers got their share of the grab, grab, grab. 

That his brims they were so broad, 

Kone could see him hbish at fraud, 

And that he^who groaned and pshawed at a lace, lace, lace ; 

Por the Maids of Honour, screwed 
Their gold jhom those who sued 
Por themselves or guiltless children for grace, grace, grace. 


So the Friends, extremely wroth 
At this stain upon the cloth — 

Por Macattliy pledged his troth to the fact, fact, fact — 

They filled a Clarence cab 
With valiant men in drab. 

And off to the Albany packed, packed, packed. 

The historian unscared. 

Primed, loaded, and prepared. 

Stood there with papers hared, and a grin, grin, grin ; 

When, prepared his facts to fioor. 

They knocked at his door. 

And were most politely asked to walk in, in, in. 

Then their batteries they let fly. 

But Macaulay, in reply. 

At their heads he did shy such a hail, hail, hail; 

Prom memory and from note. 

Of reading and of rote, 

There was nought he didn’t quote, fresh or stale, stale, stale f 

Not a single “ thee ” or thou ” 

Could they put in, I vow, 

But'he counter’d, where and how they scarce knew, knew, knew/; 
Till, faint and flabbergast. 

They backed— backed— and at last 
TJnqnakerishly fast down stairs they flew, flew, flew ! 

And, sad as their own drab. 

Mounted ruefully their cab. 

By the gift of the gab overborne, borne, borne ; 

And, aU Piccadffly thro*. 

In their faces plain to view. 

Was "Lo! we went for wool and came hack shorn, shorn, shorn.” 

Then, worthy Friends, take heed. 

When next a truth you read, 

Tho’ unpleasant, ’tis agreed, to your pride, pride, pride; ' 

Don’t suppose it can’t be kue. 

Since it hits at one of pou^ 

But vexation in humility pray hide, mde, hide. 


, Conveetibi^s.— iWly are Sie RaBEET Peel and the The Univeesal Instructoe.— A Book has been published 'with the 

buJlipBi^s e^ent for philanthropy ?— Because they are distmguished title of Who’s Who in 184^9.” If anybody wishes to khoV’ ‘‘What’s 
asfriends of then specie. - What ” during the same period, let hm read ' 


during the same period, let him read ^uncK 
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A YERY SERIOUS NUISANCE. 


REDUCTIONS IN THE ARMY. 


g {To ths M^or 

I WAS an Underfeakor. I h&re jnst retired tom bnsmess, 
Yntn a fortune of some thousands of potmds, half of wHch it is my inten- 
tion to lay out, as conscieEoe-mcsfeey, for the relief of widows and 
oipha^^ since my ill-gottc® wealth been principally derived tom 
impositions practised on sudh bodies, 

^The occasion on which our services are required is generally one of 
overwhelming affliction and distraction of mind ; whence we are left to 
make whatever arrangements we please, with little restriction but that 
of our own hon^ty; and I am sorry to say that I have always taken 
advantage of this circumstance to run up as immoderate a bill as I 
considered likely to be paid. 

instance, when implored to conduct the affair intrusted to my 
management in the cheapest manner compatible with decency, I have 
made it amount to tom twenty to for^ pounds. I have charged thirty, 
on an average, for a matter involving, with some irifling extos, a 
wooden box, a few yards of cloth and pairs of gloves, the, e:^ense of i 
digging a hole, and two horses and six men for half a day. To these, | 
when any license has been given me, I have added other items, at the i 
most extortionate rates for each, whereby I have frequently contrived 
to swell the whole sum to several hundr^ pounds. 

The thing. Sir, that we are hired to do, may be, and often is. done 
effectually to all intents and purposes, at the cost of a few shillings. 
But this is when our customers are parochial autibcrities, who look 
sharply after our proceedings, thdr minds not being mfiuenc^ by grief, 
but <^posite feeling. 

We ag^vate the most grievous of losses, add a pecuniary infliction 
to a natural calamity, and increase the embarrassment of means too often 
sl^tened already. And wherefore? To dispose of a chrysalis-case 
wmcm the butterfly has left, an egg whence the bird has flown. 

But, Sir, while I take all shame to myself for this iniqui^— for 
which I meau to atone — let me observe that the responsibility of it rests 
partly upon society; for public opinion in some measure commands the ! 
sacrince, of which we are the priests, and bereaved families the victims. 
Tie world persists in seeing respectahili^ in scarfs, and dignity in 
plumes of feathers, and a tribute of affection in money flung into the 
earth. Therefore do we pay these wasteful honours to the ^morial 
coil,’ which has been shuffled off by the immortal. And ‘ the spirits of 
the wise’— who regard it as their c^t-off clotlmg— *sit in the clouds 
and mock us.’ To them let the iaibate be pai(^ in reverent memory, 
which usually goes (in hard cash) only into the pocket of 

'"Ait Undekcakeb.” 


A EMDUCTEO AD ABSURDUM. 

Sm B. IiTGiis gave his opinion the other da^in Mouse 
Commons, that "" every colony ought to be aminiature England.^’ When 
the worthy Barcmefc would carry out Ms views so far as Canada or New 
South Wales, we are scarcely preyed to go all the way with Mm. We 
do not see how our English establishments are to be adapted to colonial 
use, nor do we understand how they are to be reduced to the proportions 
suitable for their new and contracted locality. 

Would Snt. it. Ingues suggest a throne on tiie scale of one inch to a 
foot of pur own beloved mece of upholstery? But even then, unless a 
succession of royal Tom Thumbs could be found, it is difficult to say 
where we are to get a duodecimo edition of sovereigns. There shouldl 
on Sm E. Ihglis’s principle be in every colony a House of Lords and 
House of Commons in little ; but these bodies sometimes make them- 
selves so very little iu England, that the operation of making anythiug 
smaller on the same pattern womd be impossible. Whatever reductions 
it may be necessary to make in the pubhe service, we fear that there is 
a good deal at home wMch has already reached a minimum point of 
littleness \ and therefore, to make less of the same thing would be a task 
not capable of accomplishment. 


Curious Erratum. 

The E^tor of a country paper, speaking of the people of France, says, 
in a heautiful fulminating leader : When the Provisional Government 
promised the kbouring classes that they should never again want either 
work, or Mgh wa^es, tlwm mm actually believed it.” 

We thought this rather strong, and a little ungrammatical, when tiie 
next week’s paper contained the toUowing : — 

Eubatum.— Eor “ them asses” in our last, read “the masses.” 

However, there is a deal of coarse truth wrapt up in a bit of bad gram- 
mar sometimes. Eor omselves, we decidedly prefer asses/^ 


The Fmmm Pkebogative Cotjbt.— A Woman’s Will knows no 
codicil. 


Amokg the reductions already a^eed 
— by ourselves if by nobody ^e — 
we are Imppy to be enabled, tom the 
■roy best authority — our own — to 
ihat -^e “terrific sentry duty” 
at the Park gates will be performed 
% a troe^ of Ikht canvas infantnr, 
eonMsti^ of picked men tom the 
Native Seo^ Eapees, who have been 
in the snuff service of London, 
and it is thought, may at a pinch 
be issfted into the service of the 
naticffL , . 

It is true that these substitutes for 
the household tioops may not stand 
fire^so well as the existing corps ; but 
as they are required rather to stand 
water in the pelting showers of rain 
that occasiouaBy dsiap the course of 
thej stoutest :h^ and the tMarest 
coat, it is imagined that the canvas 
soldiery, fortified wifit tiuree coats of 
oil-paiut, will admtobly serve the pur- 
pose of Park sentinels. 

With respect to the weU-known 
equestrian boxes at the Horse Guards, 
it is imderstood they will be let as 
sweetstuff shops, or muffin-mamffac- 
tories; for the military authorities 
have at last come to the resolMioii, that there is nothing, ator 
so formidable in the Parliament Stieet cabstand, as to require tha t 
it should be perpetually "" commflrided ” by the hlunderhus^s of two 
mounted guar(femen, as has been the case in our own recollection for 
the last twenty years. Those two mounted heroes who have occupied 
the sentry-boxes in question, were never known to draw their swm^ 
against anything but the cabs ; nor were they ever seen to turn their 
eyes — and then only “in the way of kindness” — upon anything more 
terrible or unnerving, than the nursery maids who are attracted, to the 




district by the magnificent prospect held out to them. The horses, who 
never could see the fun of standing for two hours under a coupk^of 
porticos, will be ddi^ted to get their release tom the i^Me ^ition 
they have Mtherto occupied. Altogether, our planjcf mihtey I 

ment is, we think, so well adapted both for “ man atud beast, that 
we recommend it with the utmost confidence to Government. 


An Odious Comparison. 

“ Me. Pujtch, — I see one of you Britishers has Mn ^d^b^hed a 
book wMch he calls America Compared with 'England. Well now! 
only to of the conceit of some people. I estimate that are vo1Lij:i 
carries an ontruth upon the title p^e, [and orfc tohave a pictur ol 
Baeok Mttitchatjsen for a frontispiece. It says what amt possible. 
There can’t be no comparison at all atween your Httie crumpet of an 
island and our toe and enlightened Eepublic. I ohathan. 


A QUEER QUAIiriCATIOlT. 

“ Wanted,” says an advertisement, addressed to hatters, in one of 
the papers, ""a respectable married man, to take the management of a 
retan shop. One who can finish and tip off would be preferr^ 
but those with good r^erence as to honesty, &c., need apj^. The 
ability “ to tip off ” being a recommendation, the we presume, are 
not to indude sobriety. 

The Longest Joubnet to the Bank. — •Going round by Cali- 
fornia. 




GOYEENMENT AND THE EEPEAL SWEEP. 

A Publican, who has suffered from the suppression of Derby Sweeps, 
informs us that he is perfectly content to bear his loss, now that ne 
^ds that Government is determined to put down political as well as 
pothouse gambling. 

Our Correspondent alludes to the declaration of Lobd John Eussell 
in the House, that the Eepeal Association, if revived, would be very j 
likely to become liable to the penalties of the Habeas Corpus Suspen- 1 
sion Act. And he suggests that worthy Mn. John O’Connell, for' 
whose special enlightenment this annoxmcement was made, should put 
the same to that use whereunto men commonly a^ly tobacco. 

He dwells with much complacency on Mr. O’Connell’s mistake in 
supposing that the statement of Sir W. Somerville, that no inter- 
ference was contemplated with the peaceful agitation for Eepeal, would 
warrant the restoration of Concihation Hall. He expresses great 
admiration of the Honourable Member’s coobiess in telliug the House, 
with reference to the above-named Society, that he “ was one of those 
who were preparing the way for its resuming its career of usefulness.” 
And he asks if Hope did not tell him a rather flattering tale in per- 
snading him that he would be permitted to do anything of the sort ? 

Ein^y, he demands to know what has become of all the money out 
of which the Idsln?eqple have been “done” by the Eepeal|hiimbng, and 
he recommends IVGi. John O’Connell not to try the Conciliation Hah 
“plant.” agam on his wretched and starving countrymen. 


THE GEEAT PANTHEE CASE. 

Everybody has seen sitting in the windows^ of the purveyors to the* ‘ 
Pine Arts, a white Parian lady taking an airing on a white Paria.n ' 
panther, and presenting altogether a very pretty pair of figures. This i 
group has been lately the sub;[ect of litigation between a gentleman who* , 
wished to put the design on a jug, where it was thought, notwithstanding s 
the panther’s very formidable mug, the object would have been very ; 
appropriate. 


The question turned on the Hkeness or non-Hkeness of the pmither to ; 
nature; and, as a real panther could not be produced in Court,lthe ! 
evidence was necessarily of a secondary character. Several witnesses . 
spoke to the point in dispute ; but, as in proofs of handwriting it is i 
usual to ask, “ Did you ever see the party write ? ” so in reference to ' 
the position of the panther it would have been necessa^ to inquire of a , 
witness^ “Did you ever see a panther carrying a lady pickaback ? ” The , 
plaintiff ought to have subpoenaed our old fnend the panther from the } 
Surrey Zoological; or perhaps the stuffed animal from the British 
Museum, bemg more capable of feminine endorsement^ might have ^ 
afforded more direct evidence of verisimilitude than the hving creature 
without liis burden. There would have been some diOolculty m leading ; 
such a witness as the panther ; and indeed, to put him in the box at all 
would have been a grand effort of ushership. In a celebrated horse , 
case, it will he remembered one of the parties failed because he did not \ 
produce the horse ; and, by a parity of procedure, the plaintiff might,, ' 
we think, have been called upon to produce his panther. ! 


AN miSH SEQTHTDE. 

Irish “ erpos ” are like Irish echoes, what goes before bearingabont 
the same relation to what follows in each. Mr. Grattan is the TPaddy 
Blare of argument. “There is nothing,” said Mr. Grattan, on 
Tuesday week, “ in the character of the people of Ireland to disqualify 
them for the eiqoyment^of Hberty— 

* The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stare. 

But in ourselves, tliat we are underlings.' ’’ 

Argal, mrselves,^^ iaihe mouth of Paddy Blare Grattan does not 
mean “ TJk People of IrelaM^ 

“It is not our own fault,” says Mr. Grattan’s assertion. 

“It is our own fault,” says Mr. Grattan’s “nate and appropriate” 
quotation. 

‘Which cMte we to be bound by ? 


BROTHERLY LOVE IN A BISHOP. 

“The Bishop op Herepord,” says the Grnilridge Advertiser^ “has^ 

e ordained his wife’s brother, now sixty years of age, and presented 
with the living of Coddington.” His Lordship would have all his 
family industrious— he evidently seems to think that a member of it 
cannot possibly be too old to get a hving. 

Eepublican Monarchs. — ^The discovery of the CaJifoniian gold will 
enable the American Eepublic to supply the world with Sovereigns. 
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TWO OR THREE THEATRES AT PARIS. 

[i* one may read the history of a people’s morals in 
its mkes, what a qu^r set of reflections the philo- 
sophers of the twentieth century may make re- 
garding the characters of our two coimtiies in 
perusing the waggeries published on one side and 
the other ! When the future iimuirer sliall take 
up your volumes, or a bundle of Trench plays, and 
contrast the performances of your booth with that 
of the^ Parisian theatre, he won’t fail to remark 
how different they are, and what different objects 
we admire or satinse. As for your morali^. Sir, it 
does not become me to compliment you on it before 
your venerable face ; but permit me to say, that there never were before 
published iu this world so many volumes that contained so much cause 
for laughing, and so little for blushing ; so many jokes, and so little harm. 
Why, Sir, say even that tlmt modesty, which astonishes me more and more 
every time I regard you, is calculateo, and not a virtue naturally ioherent 
in you, that very fact woidd argue^ for the high sense of the public 
morality among us. We will laugh in the company of our wives and 
cMdren : we will tolerate no indecorum : we like that our matrons and 
girls should be pure. 

Excuse my blushes. Sir ; hut permit me to say that I have been 
making a round of the little Trench theatres, and have come away 
amazed at the cynicism of people. Sir, there are certain laws of 
morality (as believed by us at least) for which these people no more 
care than so many Otaheitans. They have been joking against marriage 
ever since writing began— a pretty man would you be, Mr, Pumh, if 
you were a Trenchman ; and a pretty moral character would he the 
present spotless wife of your affections, the chaste and immaculate 
Judy / 

After going to these theatres, seeing the houses all fuH, and hearing 
the laughter ringing through every one of them,^ one is puzzled to know 
what the people respect at all, or what principle they do heheve in. 
They laugh at relirion, they laugh at chastity, they laugh at royalty, 
they laugh at the B^pubhc most pitilessly of all : when Trance, in the 
piece called the Poire auss Idees^ says she is dying under nine hundred 
doctors, to each of whom she is paying a daily fee of five-and-twenty 
francs, there was a cheer of derision through the house ; the Communists 
and their schemes were hooted with a still more hearty inchgnation ; 
there is a general smash and bankruptcy of faith ; and, what stack me 
perhaps most as an instance of the amaziug progress of the national 
atheism, is to find that the theatre audiences have even got to laugh at 
military glory. They have a song in one of the little plays, which 
announces that Trance and Co. have closed that branch" of their 
business ; that they wish to stay at home and be quiet, and so forth* 
and, strange to say, even the cry gainst perfidious England has died 
out ; and the only word of abuse I read against our nation, was in a 
volume of a novel by poor old Paul de Kock, who saluted the lion with 
a little kick of his harmless old heels. 

Is the end of time conodng, Mr* Punchy or the end of Trenchmen ? and 
don’t they believe, or love, or hate anything any more ? Sir, these fanny 
pieces at the plays frightened me more than the most blood-thirsty melo- 
drama ever did, and inspired your humble servant with a melancholy 
which is not to he eHcited from the most profound tr^edies. There is 
somethmg awful, iaiemal almost, I was going to say, in the gaiety with 


hope we shall never have the air of God Save the King set to ribald words 
amongst us— the mysteries of our religion, or any man’s religion, made 
the subject of laughter, or of a worse sort of excitement. Iu the famous 
piece of La Propriete dest le Vol, we had the honour to see A^da-m- and 
Eve dance a polka, and sing a song quite appropriate to the costume in 
which they figured. Everybody laughed and enjoyed it— neither Eve 
nor the audience ever thought about being ashamed of themselves, and, 
for my part, I looked with a vague anxiety up at the theatre roof, to see 
that it was not falling iu, and shall not be surprised to hear that Paris 
goes the way of certain other cities some day. They will go on, this 
pretty httle painted population of Lorettes and Bayaderes, singing and 
dancing, laughing and feastmg, fiddling and flirting, to the end, depend 
upon it. But enough of this theme : it is growing too serious— let us 
drop the curtain. Sir, at the end of the lively and ingenious piece called 
the Poire aux Idees, there descends a curtain, on which what is supposed 
to be a huge newspaper is painted, md which is a marvel of cynicism. 

I have been to see a piece of a piece called the Mysteres de Londres, 
and most awful mysteries they are indeed. We little know what is 
going on around and below us, and that London maybe enveloped in a 
vast murderous conspiracy, and that there may be a volcano under our 
very kitchens, which may blow us all to perdition any day. You perhaps 
are not aware, Sir, that there lived in London, some three or four years 
ago, a young Grandee of Spain and Count of the Empire, the Marquis 
OE llio Santo by name, who was received in the greatest society our 
country can boast of, and walked the streets of the metropolis with 


orders on his coat ^d white light pantaloons and a cocked hat. this 
Marquis was an Irishman by birth, ^d not a mere idle votary of 
pleasure, as you would suppose from his elegant personal appearance. 
Under the mask of fashion and levity he hid a mighty design ; which 
wa^to free his county from the intolerable tyranny of England, 
as England’s distress is Ireland’s opportunity, the Marquis had imagined 
a vast conspiracy, which should plunge the former into the 
exquisite coriiusion and misery, in the midst of which hds beloved Erin 
might get her own. Tor this end his Lordship had organised a 
prodigious band of all the rogues^ thieves, and discontented persons in 
the metopolis, who were sworn into a mysterious aMation, the mem- 
bers of which were called the ‘‘ Gentlemen of the Night,’^ Nor were 
these gentlefolks of the lower sort merely— your Swell Mob, your Saint 
Giles’s Men, and vulgar cracksmen. Many of the principal merchants, 
jewellers, lawyers, physicians, were sworn of the Society. The merchants 
forged hank notes, and uttered the same ; thus poisoning the stream of 
commerce in our great commercial city : the jewellers sold sham 
diamonds to the Aristocracy, and led them on to ruin : the physicians 
called in to visit their patients poisoned such as were enemies of the good 
cause, by their artful prescriptions : the lawyers prevented the former 
from being hanged : and the whole realm being plunged into anarchy 
and dismay by these manoeuvres, it was evident that Ireland would 
greatly profit. This astonishing Marquis, who was^ supreme chief of 
the Society, thus had his spies and retainers everywhere. The police 
was corrupted, the magistrature tampered with— Themis was bribed on 
her very bench : and even the Beefeateks of the Queen (one shudders 
as one thinks of this), were contaminated, and in the service of the 
Association. 

Numbers of lovely women of course were in love with the Marquis, 
or otherwise subjugated by him, and the most beautiful and innocent of 
all was disgmsed as a Countess^ and sent to Court on a Drawing-room 
day, with a mission to steal the diamonds off the neck of Lady Bhompton, 
the special favonrite of His Geace Pbince Dimitri Tolstoy, the 
Bussian Ambassador. 

Sir, His Grace the Russian Ambassador had only lent these diamonds 
to L^y B., that her Ladyship might sport them at the Drawing-room* 
The jewels were really the property of the Prince’s Imperial Master* 
What, then, must have been His Excellency’s rage when the brilliants 
were stolen ? The theft was committed in the most artful manner. 
Lady Bbompton came to Court, her train held up by her jochei^ 
SuzANNA (the Marquis’s emissaay) came to Court with her train 
similarly borne by her p^e. The latter was an experienced mckpocket — 
the pages were changed, the jewels were taken off Lady jBrompton’s 
neck in the antechamber of the palace— and His Gbacb Pbince 
Tolstoy was in such a rage that he menaced war on the part of his 
Government unless the stones were returned I 

Beyond this point I confes^ Sir,^ I did not go, for exhausted nature 
would bear no more of the hlysteries of London, and I came away to 
my hotel. But I wish you could have seen the Court of Sti James, 
the Beef^ters, the Life-(5uards, the Heralds-of-Arms in their tabards 
of the sixteenth century, and have heard the ushers on the stairs 
shouting the names of the nobility as they walked into the presence of 
the Sovereign I I caught those of the Countess of Debey, the Lady 
Campbell, the Lord Somebody, and the Honourable Miss Trevob, 
after whom the Abchbishop of Cantebbuby came. 0, such an 
Archbishop 1 He had a velvet trencher cap profusely ornamented with 
black fringe, and a dress something like our real and venerated prelates, 
with the exception of the wig, which was far more curly and elegant ^ 
and he walked hj, making the sign of the Cross with his two fore- 
fingers, and blessmg the people. 

1 hear that the author of this great work, M. Paui» E6val, known 
for some time to the literature of his countiy as Sib Tbancis Tbollope, 
p^sed a whole week in London to make himself thoroughly acquainted 
with our manners ; and here, no doubt, he saw Countesses whose 
trains were carried by jockeys ; Lords going to Court in full-bottomed 
wigs ! and police magistrates in policemen’s coats and oilskin hats, with 
white kerse^ere breeches and silk stockings to distinguish them from 
the rank and file. How well the gentlemen of Bow Stieet would look 
in it ! I recommend it to the notice of Mr. PuticJi. 

These, Sir, are all the plays which I have as yet been able to see in 
this town, and I have the honour of reporting upon them accordingly. 
Whatever they may do with other pieces, I don’t think that our 
dramatists will he disposed to steal these. 


LARGE OUTLAY, BUT NOT THE SMALLEST RETURN, 

The Irish are veiy ungrateful. Like the Bourbons, they will learn 
nothing and they will forget nothing- They take all you give them, hut 
as for any return, you might as well expect to have your sovereign 
back when once you have paited with it to Joseph AdY. They are the 
most ungrateful people fliat ever went a-hegging. Give them what 
you will, they always recur to past grievances, and ask for more. The 
Irish disposition seems really to he constituted for taking everything, 
\yak for-giving nothing ! 
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THE ^ CALIEOBNIAN BALLOON EAILWAT* 



camtalists of En^bid and Ajnerica, in earrying oixfc a Balloon Bailway between Washington 
and California. . He most indeed be a more than Picooiii>‘--tbat.3nodem Atias wbo carries 
nearly half the world on his sbonlders— be must, we say, be a more than Bickpord who could 
succeed in carrying out ” a Balloon Bailway to California, The Gbee^s are, !pwr excelleniGe, 
the sons of air, the lamily of Aeronauts, and it is clear that we are right in our supposition as 
to the Gbeests being the parties to whom Beowne would address himself. His advertisement 
is characteristically distingmshed by an inflated style ; and we have no doubt that if the 
ecq>erim^t requires an interminahle series of hags of wind, the inventor is quite capable of 
supplying’ the whole of them. The scheme is to be free from tunnelimg, cutting, or levelling 
Qif any kmd whatever, and 1000 miles per day is to be the ordinary rate of travelling. 

.. The only desideratum for the accomplishment of this great object, is how to raise the wind 
sufficiently for the purpose of giving the balloon a fair start ; and hence the appeal to the 
capita&ts of England and America. We think a better plmi than the balloons might be 
formed tby the aii;^eation of^the speed of birds to the purposes of locomotion; and a sort of 
Ea^ Conveyance Company, for the employment of eagles, despatched along a wire by means 
of small rings attached to their legs, would give the swiftness so desirable in e35;peditions 
to Califomia. 

, We merely throw out the eagle as a bint to see which, way the wind blows; and if the 
public should catcfli the idea, we are now m treaty with the English attorney of Lquis- 
Napoleont for the Alpine Eagle, who has been ia retirement since Ms untowar,d expedition 
to Boulogne ; but he may be put in traiuing immediately, to show a working model of our 
Aquiline Bailway to CaJifoniia. 


EEEE TRADE EOR EABMERS, 


■ANT73O5E0ITS meeting of Agricultural Gentlemen, recently converted to the principle of 
Eree Thade, was held yesterday at our rooms, 85, Eleet Street, Ourself in the chair. 

Me. Wutts, of Oatlands, was a man of few words. He used to he a Protectionist 
when Protection was the order of the day. It was now gone goose ; wMch would bring Mm 
to Ms argument. What was sauce for goose was sauce for, gander ; what was fair for calico 
was fair tor crops. Eree Trade was to he; aud so he it. He used to shout ‘^Protection 
to the Landed Interest I ” for the future he meant to holler, “ Eree Trade for Earmers ! ” 

Me. Baebtes. of Bickford, had wMstled at the plough. That was no reason why he 
shouldn’t let others sing at the loom. Take off restrictions from trade, and welcome. But 
don’t keep.np. broiens on land. There was hops— a question wMch touched the pocket. 
They must have the duty off that. What he said of hops he would also say of malt ; and, malt 
and hops brought Mm to beer; and now, as speaking was dry work, he should desire that 
beer might be brought to Mm. Aud bad luck to all that tried to rob the poor man of that 
wholesome beverage! 

Me. Steee would say another word on malt. , It was not only drink but meat. Let him 
OTW Ms meat upon it, and he would defy competition with any of your Tariff beef— your 
pHAiRAOEf s lean kine, or Yankees’, or what ever you chose to call it. 

Me. EiOTEiELP, of Stubblemere, would never cease grumbUng till farmers were allowed 


to cultivate* Whatever they chose, and turn it to 
the best account. If the foreim corn-grower was 
to compete with him, why not he withthe foreign 
planter ? If so be he had a miud, why was he not 
to be allowed to try and heat the sugar-producer 
with beet-root ? He had heard of Justice for 
Ireland— one point would be to let the Irish grow 
tobacco. Eree Trade legislators listened to: only 
one side of the question. They were lop-eared, 
like fancy rabbits. 

Me. BxrcKLAj^-p, talking of rabbits, thought 
they were too much the fimcy by half. Eive of 
them would eat more than a sheep, and spoil as 
much again. One of the worst burdens on the 
land was game ; in fact, the game was ‘‘be^ar- 
my-neighbour.” Where strictly preserved, it bore 
heavier than taxes. Through Game Protection, 
6000 of our countrymen, according to the 
\ formers^ Jlmanac/c, were imprisoned yearly. That 
was to afford sport to 4000 persons. It might be 
sport to them, hut it was death to others. Now, 
as Protection to Agriculture was given up, there 
should be no longer Protection for the vermin 
that consumed the fruits of the earth, 

A resolution was then put from the Chair, to 
the effect that the farmers, having their eyes now 


selves ; and that, since agriculturists are at length 
wide awake, it behoves them to be up and stirring. 
The meeting then separated, thanks having been 
first voted to Mr. Fmch for nis remarkably impar- 
tial conduct _ in the chair. 


EQM D 

STPEF-T 



A NEW (farmer’s) FRIEND WITH AN OLD FACE. 


POETUGAL STEEEX EOE FAnLIAilEHT. 

A VEEY wholesome measure 'has been mtro- 
duced into Parliament, for the expulsion of 
insolvent Members, we shall soon see certain 
movers as well as questions remanded to “tMs 
day six months.” Nobody will be allowed to 
introduce a bill into the House of Commons who 
is unable to take up Ms own. 
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j MISS BENIMBLE'S ' TEA-AND-TOAST. 

’ MISS B. UPON PEMKOSES. — THENCtE TO PAELIAMENT, — THENCE TO 
SCOTLAND. — THE DUKE OP ABGTLL. — THE EDUCATED SOLDIER. — 
LADT PRANKLIN. 

1 ,|K!^ present from Lovelace (tlie 

' Pelisse) Las put into my 

\ all sorts of tlimgs. It^snoless tLan 

’ primroses ! Well aware as I am 

' L^!s: mind of the giddy and tmreflective 

' nothin in a pot of primroses hnt 

1 threepence or fourpence in blossom, — can 

‘ \ leaves like any book. Por what 

^ pnmroses—in course I mean 

A M primroses in London— preach to the con- 

^ \\ ' templaytif hart ? Why, lovely sermons ! 

^ Even Mr. Montgummery, the author of 

Saiin, ean^t beat a primrose, with its sweet 
sulfur tongue. Innocent little cretnrs ! I can liken ’em to nothin so 
well as gypsies come from country lanes and commons to tell fortius to 
London fcJjks. Don’t krf, Mr, Tunch^ but upon my word and honour, 
the sight of Lovelace’s primroses, with the spring feehns that come 
with ’em, has made me feel quite tender. To you, Mr, Funch, who can 
take your speshal trains and — ^as the Poet says — go with a whisk into 
the stomack of the land, — ^why, a primrose is omy a primrose — ^if, indeed, 
it’s as much ; but to a lone woman Hke me, a prisoner in London — 
never so much as seein a hit of green xcept what I may bile for dinner, 
— ^why, a pot of primroses comes upon me like old Mends — ^playmates 
when I was^ a gal. If, when Mr. Lovelace gave in them flowers at 
the door, I didn’t see a sertin Httle garden and a bit of a field, with a 
bed of fuzz hushes that I once knew so well— and aH in them prim- 
roses, why I don’t live in PimHco. (And, by the way, Mr. Funch, I 
don’t seem likely to live auyvvheres else; for folks void the house as if 
it was aunted.) 

By birth, Mr, Fund, I am— savin your presence— what low people 
call a Cockiue. ^ And for this reason, the primrose is spesM dear to me, 
as to Cocknies in general it should be. Por, as I say, it tells, us our 
fortins for the season. The Primrose is the Erald of the Sming Pashuns 
—and is, moreover, a sort of Court Nooseman. Suppose i was coming 
out at 'a drawing room of St. James’s : well, my hart would swell with 
the primrose buds ; for I should know that our Grashus Queen would 
not open the Court afore the primroses was fall-blown. Oh, Mr. Fund, 
the primrose is the Cocknies’ Spring Almaynaek, if^ only proper notice 
was taken on it. When the primrose comes in, tippets may go out. 
Agin ; when the primrose unfolds itself, doesn’t the Op^ra think of 
op’ning? Show me the fust primrose, and in a minute I know that 
Jenny Lind— (and. by the wa^ I ’m not s.uspisbus; but I’d have that 
young woman watched by the Pelisse in plane close. I <mly hope she 
doesn’t want to sing away the Crown of ikgland with the harts of Her 
Majesty’s suhjicks) — ^well, with the primrose I know^ that Jenny 
Lind ’s a-coming^out agin; for I don’t beheve in her goin to be mmied 
and leavin us. !rhe peopl. Sir, would never permit it. They’d rise to 
a man, and pull down the church, and— and serve him right — transport 
the awdacious bridegroom. 

And so, Mr, Fund, seein that the London season opened, I may 
say, with the primroses, I thought it only dew to the flowers to call the 
attenshun of your readers to what they sigr^y. Depend upon it. Sir, 
many a shopkeeper in the dead time wood give his ears only to see the i 
primroses. Well, now they ’ve come in, let him he thankful for ’em, and 
so deserve all the luck they’d bring him. The winter’s gone and 
passed, and the sweet primrose, what is it hut an int of firing tradCj and 
spring fashuns ? When I look at the innosent flower, i feel convinc’d 
that luck’s turn’d over a new leef. 

’Pon my Hfe, Mr. Fund, sometimes when I see the nothin that ’s in 
the noosepapers, I’m struck with stouishment to knowhow you fill 
your collums. And yet, if I may use a Agger, you ’re always a brick, 
though with not a bit of straw. Only look at Parliment since my last. 
Why, for wbat ’s been said, it might as well have been the Deaf and 
Dumb Sylum. Not a single ohasses in all the desert. To he sure, Mr. 
Grattan has tried to be droll ; but it isn’t in him ; he ’s as cold as a 
clown without paint. And h£s ehquence, Sir, like some tatoes, why, 
it won^t bile flov^, let 1dm do what he will. Praps it is acause he 
don’t use salt. Howsomever, jest for the fun of the thin^ I shouldn’t 
wonder if Mr. Grattan served a writ upon the British Lion for the 
hallance owed to Deland, and. so I may say, diuv Britannia into her 
own Gazette. It ’s my belief, if he ’d his own way, he ’d take out of 
the royal arms, the shamrock— (it isn’t lucky, is it, that the emblem of 
a people should have anything^^^ about it?)— the shamrock, the 
thistle, and the rose,— and to show to the whole world what we owe to 
Deland, put in a 1. 0. D. 

Talkin of owen ; Bagster, the milkman, who says he ’s lost a mint 
in milk by some of the Commons as I won’t name— Bagster ’s in a 

faiy of deHte that Members of Parliment, if the new bill passes, are, 
as he says, ‘‘not to he trusted with impunity.” Well, if some of our 
aunt’s sisters was to come back from the Abb6, they’d never believe it. 
Who ’d ever have thought that, mongst other things, M.P, should be 
made to mean, a Man who Pays ? 

Thistles, Mr, Funch, is lookin up. They ’re gettin rather alive in 
Scotland. Why, I see that the Mdinkur Fod says that “Doctor 
Trowee, Bishop of the Episcopal communion, has excommunicated the 
Duke op Argyll !” Poor creetur ! Well, the time ’s come agin to 
(scyj “ God bless the Duke op Argyll.” Don’t they call excommuni- 
cation “the thunder of the Church ? ” I thought it a sort of thunder 
that. Eke the old shot sarcenet, was gone clean out of fashun. But 
what will the Duke do with the thunder ? Will he put it in his 
pocket, and take no notice of it ? Or how will it feet mm ? Will it 
transport him for ever and ever to England ? Why, it brings to my 
mind that bewtiful distitch — 

Strange stich a difference should be 

'TwiSLc Tiveed-el dum and Tweed-el dee.l** 

A distitch as, I have no doubt, came up in the Scotch and English wars, 
to mark the two sorts of comOTtants on both sides the river. Still, I 
should Eke to know what the Doctor’s thunder wiE^ prevent the Duke 
doing ! Will it for ever and for ever cut him off his seat in church ? 
^d when that ’s done, won’t it leave him a leg to stand on ? Why, 
it’s plain this excommuidcation---aceordin to the Bishop — sends the 
Duke at once to old Scratch. Dl which case, are we not agin and agin 
hound to cry ‘‘ God bless the Duke op Argyll? ” These thunders of 
the Church might be very weE once npon a time ; ))ut now, it ’s my 
pinion it ’s a sort of thunder that nd be none tbe worse for a Ettle 
lightnmg. 

I see, too, that the Town CouncE of Edinbur, for the sake of 
morals, have shut up the Moniment of Nelson on Simdays ; tryia to 
prove that, after aE, Nelson’s only an every-day individoom. There ’s 
no doubt Edinbur wiE be aE the Mppier for the Town CouncE. Eor, 
as I ’ve heerd, it was shockin to know that on a Sunday— when aE the 
rest of the city was at prayers — ^there wrs a place where you might go 
to ruin drinkin ginger beer, and faE agin and agin— as our first parents 
feE — eatin apples. Seed-cakes, too — cakes with huming carraways in 
’em— were always at hand inside the Nelson Moniment. Why, it was 
a disgrace to the service ; seEing pop and pippins under thewery shade 
of a Naval Ero. 

Talking of the Navy, Sir, I see theyre gpin to edicate the Army ; goin 
to put the pen over the heads of their officers. ^ The Duke ’s^ a goin to 
have aE the privates made gentlemen ; but I think that ParEment had 
better have a* Committee on the matter fust, where I only wish upon that 
pint they’d examine me. Eor look you here, Mr, Fund: edicate the 
Army, and where’s our servants to husbands ? Stick np a private 

sojer with grammar and jometry, ana let him know aE about triangles 
and aE that, — ^and in course, he wEl turn Imnose up at a cook or a maid-of- 
aE-work. Catch Mm coming a bit lower than alady’s maid,— or praps a 
governess. It ’s very weEto talk about the ignorance of the Array,— ^ut 
desDoy the ignorance of the sMer, and what ’s to become of tbe affections 
of tbe honsemaid ? Has E. M. Wellington ever thought of this ? Mr, 
Fund , — ^I’m afeard not. 

But turning from aE these things, Mr. Fund, what a sweet bit in tbe 
Times I’ve just come upon, about Lady Eranklin ! If the parygraph 
doesn’t shine and smeE among the rest of the print, like any flower ! It ’s 
a thing to settle and feed upon Eke any bee on any rose. Her Ladyship 
— ^says the paper^is going aE about, and was last atHuE, to send out by 
tbe captins of tbe whalers aE sorts of things for her dear husband, 
locked up so long in tbe ice. WeE, I’m certain he’E come back all 
safe and sound— Eke a Prince out of an Enchanted Castle, It can’t 
be no otherwise. That dear woman— aE over hope— with her wife’s 
heart heatin far away amongst mpuntains and mountains of ice — ^is better 
than anything evenm a Gorkassian novel. Lady Ebankxin knows her 
husband’s aE safe ; and in course he must be ; and Ms wife’s love— Eke a 
fairy in a story— wiE serve to bring Mm back from them horrid rejuns 
of ice and snow, and whales and white hears — home to Ms ^own fireside, 
to be blest and to bless the good cretur that ’s Eving for him. 

’Pon my word, Mr. Fund, I don’t know what we want with romances 
and fairy tales, so long as we ’ve the newsp^ers. And if you doubt me, 
only read aU about that sweet pEgrimage or Lady Eranklin — and you ’E 
think Otherways. * M. B^ 

“alba jacta est.^^ 

The above quotation has been figuring lately in every Erench news- 
paper. The Clubs, previous to their beioff tamed out, shouted it every- 
where. Now, as the dice, it seems, are already thro’wn, we propose that 
the national cry be changed into “ Faites votre jeu, MessieursF There 
is no knowing.^from day to day, what may turn up in Erance, hut we hope 
the result wiE not be Fmge gagm.^^ We mean, of course, the Bed 

EepubEcans, who are playing just at present the most desperate game, 
and are staking everything upon the hazard of the die. < 
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HOW TO MAKE A CHATELAINE A REAL BLESSING TO MOTHERS. 


THE VACANT GARTER 

It is evident, from the cost of the dignity, 
we have reason to bless oxtr stars we are not 
all obliged to wear Garters, when they are of 
the expensive kiad supplied to omer by the 
Sovereign. To be invested with a CoUar cost- 
mg a thousand pounds, and returning no i^e- 
rest but honour, is the worst investment that 
can be made, especially when the honour is ren- 
dered rather doubtful, by the company in which 
it is enjoyed. We had sooner enter the order of 
Nature’s nobility, and emoy a "Night wi 
Burns ” than become a Kmght wi — spme or 
the individuals whose names figured m the 
list given in the powerful out-speaking article 
of the Times oi lastEriday. If we were to m- 
stitute an Order of the Garter, we should take 
for its motto, "List, List, oh List,” for such is 
the material that our garters have always been 
made of ; and we will never permit our knee to 
bend to any other, until we see the Garter com- 
posed of better stuff than that which aristo- 
cratic or more corrupt infiuence, from time to 
time puts into it. "The good old Cotnt op 
Neuilly is a Knight of this precious Order ot 
the Garter ; and we believe the l^dlord of the 
hotel at Richmond intends calling his house 
henceforth the Star and Pair of Garters, m 
honour of his illustrious visitor. 


Jennt Lind’s Mareiag-e. — E. M. the 
Duke of Wellington presents his com- 
pliments to Me. Haeeis, and will feel it the 
proudest moment of his life to give away the 

T 1 ^ it 


A NEW PAGE IN TBE BOOK OP EHE.* 

Some beaeTolent individual lias started a poor fellow in linsiMas u a 
shoe-black opposite the National Gallery, in Trafalgar Square. The plan 
is good, hut the locality, we fear, is bad ; for in that veirpubho position 
it requires a good deal of moral courage to place one s foot on a vox to 
have one’s hoots scrubbed, while a lot of scrubby boys are perhaps 
looting on at the operation. It is only the few whopould trample mder 
foot aff false pride, and literally have a sole above it, that would lodge 
their hoots on a IMe hoot-deaning apparatus for five mmutes; and, 
though we ourselves should not hesitate to do so, it is because we alwap 
take our stand on public grounds. We think the snuggest place to be 
found for the carrying on of this process, is about the pigbbomtood of 
the Palace Court, where the ways, moreover, are generw ve^ dim : ana 
as some official or other is always sure to he putting ms foot m it, there 

• .I v-n +1111 rtlociniTior nnia T'h IS nwhSTiS. 


clean feet, at any rate. ] 

Dififereut Degrees of Darkness. 

A POOR old gentleman went into the Vernon Galleiy during the 
tremendous fog kst week. He came out, however, directly forwards, 
declaring, " It was very strange, but he could see a great deal clearer 
in the fog.” We can imagiue it would be all the difference between 
Simple Eog and Compound Eog. , We expect, some verv black moi^g, 
to hear of the Vernon Gallery being completely stnpt, by two or three 
clever fellows having taken advantage of the fog to run off with all the 
pictures. The Trustees of the National Gallery will then have a light 
suddenly breaking in upon them, and will be able to see the darkness of 
their ways. We shoind not at all wonder that they will then, when 
there is nothing more to see, order half a pound of candles. Dp to that 
period, of course, ^‘lejeu ne miit pas la chandelle.^^ 


A. SUMMONS FOR TIME. 

It proposed to introduce hour-glasses into the House of Com- 
mons. " Well ! ” said Sibthorp, " they might be useful in settling the 
minufesy^ ' 


RINGING THE CHANGES. 

f '"hough Science has discovered how to 

stop a railway engine at full speed, 
a steam engine in full work, and a 
windmill in full play, ingenuity is 
baffled in every effort to find a method 
of bringing suddenly to a stand-still 
the tongue of a Member of Parha- 
meut. The only effectual break we 
know of is a regular break-down, 
which occurs now and then, to the 
rehef of the exhausted House ; but it 
is utterly in vain to resort to the 
whistle, the cough, or other ordinary 
symptoms of distress, to prevent a 
Parhameutary tongue from running 
on, apparently for ever, towards what 
seems to be a constantly receding 
terminus. It has been beautifully 
said by our old friend Young, that 
man has given a tongue to time, to 
note its loss ; hut when Nature gave 
a tongue each to Borthwick, 
Chisholm Anstet, and a few others, 
a great deal more was done towards 
showing the loss of time than the 
labours of five hundred watch and. clock-makers. We beg leave very 
respectfully to recommend the experiment of puttiug one clapper against 
another, by silencing a too ganrlilous Member with the rm^ng of a 

E ’ rous bell, which would be much better than sitting wriugmg one’s 
in despair when an interminable talker is on Ms legs, ana there 
are no obnoxious means of getting rid of him. 

We are happy to he able to recommend our plan on the score of 
economy ; for, since the bells have been taken out of the hands of the 
general postmen, there must he a large balance of hells standing to the 
public creMt in the Treasury, so that no item for bells to silence one’s 
talkative M.P.’s would have to figure in the Estimates. If there is a 
difficulty about getting a judicious bell-ringer, we ourselves should have 
no objection to Tend a hand for the public good, and to silence even the 
great Parliamentary Peel himself with a triple Bpb-major of our own, 
u we found Mm falling into tediousness and prolixity. 




THE ENGLISH LABOUEER’S BURDEN; 


Oe, the IRISH OLD MAN OF THE MODNTAIN. 


[See Sinbad the Saihr. 
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Tffl -SMITHFIEID ASCADIA. 








W 





A EETffilNG lOUNG MAX. 

The . fbllovra^ advertisement, quite a Kttle 
dijau in its brilliant way, is taken word for word 
from tbe 2{arth Brituh Advertiser 


WANTED, A PLACE OP SOLITAEY RE- 
* » TIREMENT, by a Person 30 years of age, who 
Tdshes to exclude himself from all society and live as a 
Hbemit, for any period not exceeding seren yeats, on 
suitable terms. 

Poor Hermit ! What can have driven tkee from 
tbe world ? Is it loss in railway shares, or dis- 
appointed love ? Is it a diminished appetite, or 
a lean and hungry purse, that makes thee shnn 
the tables of the neb, and the many dainties of I 
this feasting world ? Is it a confirmed hatred of 
bill-discounters, or an antipathy to all male 
dancers, or the fear of the cholera, or the dread of 
a tall mother-in-law, that urges thee on to soH- 
tnde, where nopght but thy own solitary shadow 
can see thee ? 

If thon art resolved on exclusion, seek an 
engagement as box-keeper at the Strand Theatre. 
Beyond an occasional draught, from the doors 
being opened once a month, thou wilt be as much 
removed from all contact with the ontside world 
as if thouwert the Beadle of the Exeter ’Change 
Arcade itself. Only, Hermit, hast thou well pon- 
dered o’er thy plan? We are afraid thou must 
be a terribly vain, conceited, selfish, egotistical 
fellow ; for what man would pant for seven long, 
uninterrupted years of his own society, unless he 
were most deeply in love with himself r Relent, 
or take our word for it, deep as thy love may , 
be, thou wilt be falling out with thyself before 
the second day’s sun has gone to rest. 


Who would have believed that Smithfield Cattle Market, at which the public has been ! 
holding its nose, holding its breath, and, in fact, holding everything but its tongue— which | 
has been for the last three years clamourmg for the abatement of the nuisance— who would | 
believe that Smithfield Market is, after all, a sort of Civic Arcadia, into which the ^ old ! 
Cockneys turn the young Cockneys, for the benefit of its bucolic air, and its general salubrity ? j 

A sort of prose Eclogue has just been delivered in praise of Smithfield by Messes. Dixon 
AND Godson, the former of whom has been in the habit of turning out a tribe of Dixonettes, 
or little Dixons, to the number of thirteen oe fourteen— he don’t exactly know which— into 
the area of the Market, to snuff the breeze so balmy with the bouquet of bullocks, to inhale ' 
the oxy oxygen, and sometimes, perchance, to take the air rather too literally, by being tossed | 
unexpectedly into it. There is no accounting for tastes, and it is evident that Dixon and 
Godson prefer their atmosphere, as some people like their game, namely, as high ” as * 
possible. We congratulate the fourteen young Dixons on the strength ot their stomachs ; | 
for it would be very awkward if their squeamishness should revolt against the malaria into 
which their father is so fond of thrusting them. The little Dixons are evidently so 
thorougbly seasoned in disagreeable smells, that the more a place happens to be in bad 
odour witn all the rest of the community, the more anxious would the Dixon family be to 
show their love for the locality. 

We have heard of certain districts being distinguished as the Garden of England; and 
Smithfield Market may, perhaps, be termed the Nosegay of London, into which sorne thirteen 
OE fourteen Dixons are continually poking their noses under the paternal auspices, while 
Me. Godson looks upon the Market as a healthy, though not a fashionable promenade. We 
do not yet anticipate for Smithfield a participation in the popularity of the Parks, though Me. 
Godson evidently thinks that the compound essence of all sorts of animd exhalations thrown 
off from the beasts, alive and dead, must form an exquisite scent, which it is mere affectation 
to stop one’s nose at ; and that the gcare-gorged ^tters of Smithfield ought to be the r^oit 
of those who at present give the preference to the Parks, at the West Eid, and the Gardens 
at Kensington. 

Me. Dixon is convinced that the stenches of Smithfield are favourable to the Devonian 
constitution, and he accordingly saturates his children .in the nauseous steam, exposes them 
to the exhalations, and gives them the vapours as frequently as possible. There is no 
accounting, for taste. Some people luxuriate in sn^s, some eat one kind of rubbish and 
others another; hut all other vagaries of the appetite are toown into the shade by the 
extraordinary gmt of* the Dixon family for the fetid eifiuvia given off” by Smitlmeld and its 
bestial occupants. 

If Smithfield is really an Arcadia, let Godson and Dixon repafr thither like shepherd 
swains, with their respective pipes, and let them put our observations into their pipes, if 
they like, and smoke them at leisure. 

SOHETHINO EINDINO ON THE NOBILITI. 

None but Lords are allowed to receive the Order of the Garter. We do not envy them, 
for the Garter is generally considered a fitting ornament for calves. 



TAKE BACK YOHR DIRTY MONEY ! 

AN mSH mLODY EOR G-RATTAN. 

Take back your dirty money : 

Your millions we ’ll restore. 

If you ’ll be just returning 
Above a hundred more. 

By absentees expended^ 

Erom Erin’s isle who roam. 

Whose days had soon been ended 
If they had stopped at home. 

Take back your dirty money, 

Your charity to Pat. 

Och! but it ’s mighty funny 
To hear ye talk of that ! 

Your bounty— Phoo !—* we’ll mock it. 
Reject it with one hand, 

And with the other pocket 
The thrifle we demand. 


“It's a Fact.” 

Jenny 'Lind is to be married at last— not a 


real marriage, to be celebrated by wedding-cake, 
favours, and every possible happiness. The name 
of the future husband is to be a Me. Harris, 
SO that the long-talked-of myth— the original Mys- 
terious Lady — the female BmnhemUm that our 
dearly beloved and much Hbefied Mesj Gakp 
created for her own future toi^nt— will^be 
proved to be no fable, but a real owtent beautiful 
being. Who, in the name of all extravagance, 
could possibly have guessed that the Swedish 
Nightingale would eventually tuna out to be Mes, 
Harris I 
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A CHEAP DAY’S HTJHTING. 



QUESTIONS AT THE EXAMINATION, HILAEY TEEM, 1849- < 

We are glad to find, from onr respectable fnend tbe Legal Observer, 1 
that tbe onestions at tne examination of tbe candidates for admission to i 
tbe roll of attorneys — a roll by the way;, which cannot give bread to so : 
many—are becoming, every Term, more intricate, and consequently more i 
trying to the talents of the applicants. Tor the assistance of those ^ 
students who may not have been so felicitous as some of their fellows in ' 
solving the ] 5 roblems proposed to them, we mve the annexed clinching 
replies to a few of the interrogatories offered to those young ideas who 
have been eager to shoot, or “fire away,” as we once heard it < 
graphically described by a learned individual now on the bench— then * 
on the back row of the Bail Court— in their arduous profession. 


A Common and Statute Law, and FracUce of the Courts, 

I II [p\ j 1. In case of any injury to a person, from which death ensues, is there 

™ L |l imL* an^ mode^by which cqmpen^tion can be sought, and by what means, 

IJkM The Law is always liberal in offering compensation; but if the 

li I injured party is dead, the Law is a dead letter. He may, however, take 

1 I III I II ll chance of a bill of revivor, if he has left anything to pay the bill ; 

hW II I Nature having been once paid, it is not likely that 

^ i P ‘ 1 1 ff ^h^^^ ^ refund, or allow the injured party to appear by civil or any 

^ ^ ^ ‘ ^ ^ H ^^t canne^ be ^ execution ? 

la,ken^in execution ; but, t^e property of ice may W taken in ' 

3. What is the effect upon the remedies of creditors of a decree in a 
creditor’s suit ? 

First get your seasoned « Screw.” The more decrees there are, the more remote will be the « 

remedies. Lvery fresh decree diminishes the fund available for paymg 
— — the creditors, and delays the time for the receipt of their money,. 

4. What is. an equitable conveyance ? 

A Sr^LE-MINDJED IRISH MEMBEE. A cab whose driver ouly asks for the proper fare. 

Mb. John O’Connell bids fair to furnish us with much amusement. ,, 

The naivete of the honourable Member for Limerick will soon become a Mtsceuaneous, 

regular and recognised feature in the humours of the House of Com- 5. What is a beneficial occupation ? 

mons. In tbe course of one of the late debates on tbe Suspension of Jns, Sehiag roasted chestnuts in the streets is a beneficial occupation ; 

the Habeas Corpus Act, Mr. O’Connell anxiously endeavoured to vin- but a tradesman calling on Mb. Dunup for his “little account ” cannot |' 
dicate the fair fame of the Repeal Association, maintaining that its be said to be beneficially occupied. 

members had never been implicated in the I 

recent rebellion. “In fact,” he said, “the — 

Association had acted under the strictest sur- . ^ ^ 

veillance. There was an excellent govern- ^ CHEAP DAT S HUNTING. No. 2. 

ment reporter constantly in attendance to . . __ 

record their words, and two constables were 
always present to watch their actions.” 

With reporters in attendance to record [ 
their words, and constables present to watch ,1 
their ^tions,^ much credit is due to himself | 
and bis associates for abstaining from treason ! | 

No doubt, as he contends, they are to he - 
trusted accqrdingly. What confidence would 
he repose in a gentleman who should seek 


A SIMPLE-MINDED IRISH MEMBER. 


CHEAP DATS HUNTING. No. 2. 
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PUNCH’S PROCLAl£A.TION. 



Board of Grom Baize. 

Whereas certain evil-minded persons are from timc’to time 
and at all times forwarding to our Office certain small parcels, 
packed in lead, of jokes on tlie subject of California,^ and 
whereas the words i^ra dig, ^ear to constitute the imagioaij 
point of these witticisms : Jfow whereas the amount of mt 
m these words being very small, to wit, nothing, we hereby give 
notice, that any one hereafter endeavouring to obtain a joke on 
false pretences out of these said, and too often said words, 
dip., will be deemed to have been guilty of misprision of punning 
within the meaning of the Act, and without any. ^meaning 
' whatever. 

^ This is to give notice, that an 7 person prosecuting to con- 
viction any individual uttering this base and counterfeit joke, 
will receive out of the first importatiohof Gold from Cahforma, 
three milks and one quarter of the precious metals, which being 
twopence dearer at Hamburgh than it is in London, will entitle 
him to an exchange of the same in bills on the Banks of San 
Trancisco. 

And whereas cerf.ain insane mdividuafo write incoherently 
about the return of divers MSS. forwarded to the PmoJ^ Office : 
This is to give notice, that all these writing or writs are 
returnable on the morrow of the thirty-first or Behruaiy, and 
on no other day whatever. 

By the Goubt. 

(Bride Court, Bleet Street.) 


COXJNTER-IRRITATIOH. 

It is most annoying to see the House of Commons being f 
counted out so very early iu the Session. It can be done with no ! 
other object than proving to the nation that it is an institution j 
perfectly accountable. j 


DISINTERESTED PATRONAGE. 

THE qUEEH V. EEHDALJi AND OTHERS. 

(To Mr. Punch.) 

“ Bear Mb. P., 

I ADDRESS you. Sir, as a gent remarkable for impartiality. 
I should decidedly say that you are a man of the people ; at the same 
time, I have ohservea that you are ever ready to give all due credit to 
the nobs, when they deserve it. 

"Allow me, Mr. P., to your attention to a circumstance which 
tells highly inlfavour of that supmor class of nuLviduals, as showing the 
— ^I may say— particularly disinterested manner in which they dispose of 
patron^e- Palaronage, Sir, is reckoned as part of the fat of the land ; 
-but to those who possess it, it is, in point of fact, the very poorest 
possible lean and no gravy. 

vf "No doubt you have noticed the case of the Qubeh v. Eehdall and 
others, lately decided in the Court of Queen’s Bench. Messrs. EIen- 
DAXL AHD Co. Were indicted for the alleged sale of a cadetship, and 
found guilty. The parties, some five in number, included a Mbs. Binckes, 
to whom was paid the "stumpy ” for procuring the commission, the figure 
amounting to £1000. Mrs. B. obtained the cadetship by applyiug to 
Lady Ripon, who be^ed it of my Lord Bo., her noble hub- So you 
see. Sir, it cost the gent who purchased it— a Mr. Moore— £1000 ; it 
cost Mrs. B. nothing but a ‘Thank your Ladyship; ’ and what Lord 
and.LAnj R. generously gave away, the said Mrs. B. put in her podket, 
iiamely,£1000. 

"Thus, Sir, all this highly valuable^pafcronage is dispensed by the noble 
proprietors free gratis for nothing.; although a designing party, by 
aWsing her influence with them, contrives to make £1000 oy it. The 
distiuguished patrons must have known the worth of the article, and 
therefore, to part with it as they di<^ was very handsome of them. 

"Lady R. too, I should also say, is entitled to praise for keeping up a 
connexion with a friend in distress ; for Mrs. B. was described as a lady 
in diffs. ; and, according to some of the witnesses, had not paid her milk- 
score. I must say that this conduct of my Lady^s is very much the 
reverse of what is commonly attributed to the heartless Aristocracy. 

“ Nevertheless, Sir, I, beg to be allowed to suggest one little hint. 
It appears that the cadetship was procured by a MR- Moore speaking 
to a Mr. Lavers, who ^oke to, a, Mrs. Lihley;, who spoke to Mrs. 
Bihcees, who spoke to Lady^ R., who, lastly, spoke- to Lord Ripok. 
Now, really, I think that when nobs Imve patronage (value £1000) at 
their disposal, they might as well inquire for some deserving object to 
bestow it upon, instead of conferring it on a perfect stranger, at the 
request of a third person, whose ^motive in asking for it is merely 


mercenary. Of course, Mrs. B. had a deserved interest with Lady R., 
though ’tis a pity the nature of it did not transpire ; and I rathar think 
you will agree with Sergeant Wilkihs iu the observation, that ‘it 
was much to be regretted that her Ladyship was not able to attend this 
trial, as no doubt she would have been able to explain this transaction 
in a manner which could not be expected from Lord Ripon, who fcaew 
little or nothii^ about it.’ But shouldn’t you or I, Mr. P., know what 
we were about, if we were giving away a situation worth £1000 ? 

1^, to you, with respeotfol cong^foenfe, 

"A. Baghan.” 


BUGEATJB’S COMMENTARIES "BE BELLO GALLIGO.” 

Bugeaud has been addressing a long tirade of Commentaries to his 
Army, in which war is denounced with the most hearty violence. It is 
strange that miHtaij gentlemen are the only ones who abuse their own 
calling. The Barrister can praise his profession ; the Doctor has a 
great deal to say for his ; and even the Lawyer has something to advance 
m favour of the profession he follows ; but Generals gener^y grow 
eloquent in denouncing that from which they draw their daily bread. 
There must be, therefore, something exceedin^^ horrible in a pursuit, 
when the very persons who adopt it as a livehnobd cannot help crying 
out against it ! We have seldom met with an officer who Was fond of his 
profession ; and yet, much as it is abhorred, how few have the courage 
to leave it ! Can it possibly be the red coat and epatdettes that make 
them cling to it ? Dress your officers like policemen— give yom: soldiers 
the present elegant costume of butchers, and the Army would soon he at a 
discount. 

It is ^ery that makes half your soldiers— and stupidity the other 
half. The latter will always exist as long as there is pipecmy ; hut the 
Army could easily he stript of the former. In the meantirae, as a 
small step towards removing the temptation for young fools to enlist, 
to be livmg targets for bullets, we recommend that cheap copies he 
printed of ttiose passages of Marshal Bugeaud’s spe^hes, rn:wMch 
he depicts the horrors of military and civil war. Englishmenido. not 
know so much of the latter accomplishment, but the fomerih^ are 
perfectly well acquainted with, and to their cost, as is- proved every 
year by the Army Estimates. 


Sreculatihg eor a Rise.— Louis-Napolroh has been visiting the 
Bourse ; but there was nothing done in Erench Cons«^ls» 
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ALL'S 2TOT GOLD THAT GLITTERS. 


knock each other about mthout law or order, and mi^ht 
is furiously overcomiag right, we should fear there is a 
great deal more of bully-oiA than . gold just now at 
California. 

ONE WHO CAKBIES EVERYTHING BEEORE HIM. 

No Member clears everything as he goes on so per^ 
fectly as Mr. Peargus O’Connor; for if he has but a 
small notice of motion,^ he has only to get up, and he 
clears the House in a minute. 


ILLS Joskins, late the other night, 

Ki tol de diddle ol de day. 

When moon and stars were shining bright, 
Pol de riddle ol de ray. 

To the New Porest went to pick. 

To make the pot boh— clever trick 
Por such as he— a bit of stick. 

Pi fol de dol de lol de lay. 


When all at once the moon grew dim, 

^ Ei tol de diddle ol de day. 

And lights around him seem d to swim. 




Therewith his ears a din confounds. 

Of snorting horns and yelping hounds, 

A dea^-livelj kind of sounds. 

I Si fol de dol de lol de lay. 

Thinks Giles, This here appals me quite ; 
I Ei tol de diddle ol de day. 

What hunt is this as rides by mght ? ” 

Pol de riddle ol de ray. 

Them tall as any finger-post, 

A red-haired Porm his sight engross’d. 
And it cried, ''I be Bill Eiteus’s ghost. 
M fol de dol de lol de lay. 

^^In this here forest I was shot, 

Ei tol de diddle ol de day. 

And ever since I haunts the spot ; 

Pol de riddle ol de ray. 


My conquering father made this place; 
Which smiling homesteads used to grace, 
A desert and a Eoyal Chase. 

Pi fol de dol de lol de lay. 

" But now I hear, with much disdain, 

Ei tol de diddle ol de day. 

’Tis all to be restored again. 

Pol de riddle ol de ray. 

The Liverpool reformers say, 

Those lands no longer waste shall lay. 

But must henceforth be made to pay. 

Pi fol de dol de lol delay. 

" Our forest, that so long has stood, 

Ei tol de diddle ol de day. 

Must fall; for what? — ^the People’s goodr— 
Pol de riddle ol de ray. 

Why, when I fill’d the English throne. 
The People was a power unknown— 

To what a pitch the knaves have grown I 
Pi fol de dol de lol de lay. 

‘^But soft ! I scent the morning air, 

Ei tol de diddle ol de day. 

So hence, ’tis time I should repair. 

Pol de riddle ol de ray.” 

He vanish’d like the lightning’s gleam. 
And home went Joskins, pale as cream, 
Por what he had heard was no mere dream. 
Pi fol de dol de lol de lay>. 


THE PONETIC SOLUTION POE HAEH NAMES. 

We have received a long protest against the new method of spelling 
as recently introduced by the Fomtic Nkiz, which a good-natured friend 
of ours has rather ill-naturedly called the Famtic Nuz, This protest is 
signed by several names, long established in the aamals of English mis- 
pronunciation, and they contend that if they have letters written to 
them according to the Phonetic,^ or Panatic, principle of writing, the 
postmen will continually be committing aE sorts of ridiculous mist^es, 
and that notes and valuable remittances, intended for them, will con- 
stantly be delivered to persons who have not even the smallest nominal 
title to them. 


There is a great deal of probable truth in this complaint ; and we can 
feel acutely for the long-established proprietors of these aristocratic 
names, if they are suddenly cut down from five or sk syllables to only 
one or two, and are thus put (Kterally speaking) upon half pay. It is 


one or iwo, ana are tnus put oiterauy speaKmg) upon hall pay. Xt is 
pitiM to consider how much they wodIcI lose in the eyes and ears of 
oistittction ! How small and starved the following names will look 
when they are reduced to the smallest possible number of syllables ! — 
Can you imagine the noble Cholmondeley sinking into ChumlaF 
Why, he would not know himself in that guise. A scion of that un- 
pronomnceable house would refuse ^ cheque, if made payable to Chumla. 
Again, how would any one who had been christened Marjoribanks 


he able to recognise himself in the diminutive Marglanxf The great 
St. John, also, would run away with fright from Cmgin^ Wemyss would"' 
abjure Wims^ and Pepys have a horror of and the same fate would 
attend hundreds of individuals, and a few towns also, who will madly 
persist in pronouncing their names the very reverse oi what they are- 
spelt. So far, we embrace the principles of Eoneticism, and would be 
as great a Eauatic as the clever disciple who distinguished himself 
lately by spelling an umbrella NumbrellrF 
We advise the gentlemen whose complaints we have given a public 
voice to, to reform their names themselves, and to pronounce them in a' 
maimer more consonant with their real spelling ; and by this remedy 
they will escape being put into the Procrustean bed of Mr. Pitman’s 
mphabet, and coming out considerably less in print than they ever did 
before. Voltaire said of the English, ‘‘They save two hours a day 
by^ contracting all their words.” The Fonetic Nuz was not then in 
existence. If we saved two hours in the days of V oltaire, we must save 
six hours at least, now that we have our improved plan of spelling as ori- 
ginally invented by Winierbd Jenkins, and carried to its greatest height 
by Jeames, with the able assistance of Yellowplhsh and Pitman. 

Prin^ by William Bradbury, of No. 6. York Place. Stoke Newiujfton. aud Frederick Mulfett Evana, of 
No % Church Roar, Stoke I^wington, boj^ in the County of Middlesex. Printera, at their Office* 
in liombMd Street, in the Precmct of Whitefriars. in the City of London^ aud Published by 
them at No. 85, Plwt Street, m the Parish of St Bridffs, in the City ot London— S a^uruax 
Fbbeuabx 24th, 1849, 
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MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AN D-TOAST. 


I HISS B. BISCUSSES, AT LENGTH, THE SCOTCH MABB.IAGE BILL. 

GEETNA-GREEN A “GLORIOUS INSTITUTION.^^ 

Paruakent,* Mr , Punch, like money, is 
S f a necessary evil ; there can be no doubt 

E \ f of that. Still, when Parliament sets 

\\ about taking all the romance and loveM- 

Ml Hfe—why, Sir, I am one 

think that Parliament itself ought to 
\ repealed. And in this case especial. 

/Ii» 5\ I aliuae,jlfr. P«;zcA, to Lord Campbell’s 

® Scotch Marriage Bill, which, seeing as it 

meddles with the sweetest emotions of 
the human heart, is taking a shameful 
W freedom with the Hherty of the subject. 

{111! C Lord Campbell have his way, and 

there ’U be no more Gretna Green mar- 

riages. The Blacksmith may blow bis fire 
out, as far as chains of Hymen go, and 
give himseK up to the iron-work of common life, h^ever making 


cut into quarters on his carriage paneUing^flying in their parents’ 
faces, and oaring nothing even for the disappointment and sincere 
regret ” of the Morning Post Why, Sir, I look: npon the Gretna Green 
Blacksmith as the y(op<^^;f/---■(and I only wish hfR. Prank Stone 
would paint him as such — for why shouldn’t we have two Last A^aU, 
the first being so melting ?) — the Last Appeal of desperate love. And 
more than that ; the Safety Valve (if I may be allowed the boldness of 
the term) of the peace of families ! 

I believe, Mr. Punch, the only use of onr' Colonies is to provide 


as little snug spots for Lords and Honourahles, and so forth, to set down 
upon.^ If red hips and haws were made for the bmds — ^why, in the like 
way^ islands were specially provided for the planting there of sprigs of 
nobility. When Ceylon was made — there can he no doubt of it— it was 
created only with a view to Lord Torrington. Well, Mr . Punch, in 
like manner Gretna Green was made for younger brothers, and for 
handsome virinoiis young gentlemen without fortune. Abolish Gretna. 
Green,— and is there to be no indemnity ? No Sinking Pund— or some- 
thing of that sort— to give pensions to young bachelors whose vested 
interests in the Blacksmith are shamefnily threatened by Lord Camp- 
bell ? Are beautiful young heiresses to be made matches impossible ? 
Henceforth, is no high family to be thrown into despair, because my 
Lady Sophonisba— defying her parents, has refused an old Count of 


AO OAiv^v-jAAiAA 3 en^u. JJL kJi.jUl;AajJLU. JUJluno its UVrjJL UUCiC XSli b a 

man, woman, and cMd as won’t rise against the Bill before it comes to 
a head, and festers into a Law. 

Moreover, Mr. Punch, Lord Campbell’s Bill is only another of the 
wicked, aggravating hits of selfishness of men in common, to say nothing 
of Lords Spiritual and Temperate. Lord Campbell, being married 
himself, snaps his fingers at the Blacksmith. What does he care for the 
rising generation ? Being a law>’er, what does he know of the inside 
core of the human heart ? But the Scotch Marriage Bill is what 1 call 
a blow at high life ; and there isn’t a young lady of seventeen — ^not a 
gentleman of small means and lovely moustachios, as ought not to feel 
the Bill an attack upon their mutual interests. Let Lord Campbell 
make mamage uneasy — ^let him inclose Gretna Green as if it was no 
other than a vulgar common to harbour so many geese upon — ^let him 
wipe out Scotland as, what Mr. Lovelace calls, a harbour of refuge for 
fly-away doves, — and there must be an end of the TJnion. Speaking as 
a woman who ’s read the annals of her country, and therefore knows 

4-1... 1. JJ* T attJx rv -A - . • 


away Gretna Green, and you take away half that crown’s value — ^without 
the Blacksmith^ it ’s a crown not wortli two-and-sixpence. 

Mr. Punch, I live too near the Queen’s Palace not to have an in- 
structive res^pect for those noble institutions of this county, May Pair 
and Belgravia, ^erefore, don’t suppose I’m going to he a bit auda- 
cious to the superior classes.^ Nevertheless, Truth, which at the same 
time directs my pen and lives in my inkstand — ^ink being the well of our 
times for Truth, to live in— Truth, Mr. Punch, makes me declare my 
belief that Gretna Green is a boon and a blessing to many sweet young 
helpless creatures that, without the benevolence of the Blacksmith, 
would run the risk of being married in state— a Bishop, for what anybody 
can teU, binding the bargain. Yes, Mr. Punch, bargam is the word. 
Por don’t we know that many a dear young thing — as beautiful as any- 
thing painted by Rapples hundreds a years since, in the National One 
ShilEng Gallery— many a lovely little soul, made up of roses and lilies, 
with a look of violets and a smile of coral, would have been sold — sold 
is the word, Mr. Punch — into the bonds of matrimony, as much a 


father — only that there was Gretna Green holding out its arms as a 
refuge, and the Blacksmith, with a smile upon Ins face, ready at a 
minute’s notice to circumnavigate a bishop ! 

The more I consider this Abolition of tne Blacksmith Bill, the more 
I ’m sure it ’s the vricked work of a set of match-maldng mothers and 
dowagers, who — ^altogether above the pomps and vanities of Gretna 
themselves — ^have made a cat’s-paw of the innocent Lord John Camp- 
bell— plain John, as there’s no denying he is— that they may, in any 
case as may come up, make the best lawful penn’orth, at the church 
altar, ef some quiet, good little soul, who’d feel so happy with love and 


a cottag^ when they wiU make her have a coronet with paralysis, or, at 
best, with the worst form of winter cough, in a guitar. 

It isn’t for me, Mr. Punch, to name names ; but I put it to your 
memory, and to the amiable and feeling hearts of your readers, to count 
off upon their fingers the good, nice, dear little souls, who ’ve run 
away at a minute’s notice, with a Kttle bundle in their hands (just a 
night-cap and a hair-brushj, and gone and got married to somebody who 
was only a gentleman, refusing to take a Russian Prince or a German 
Count, with si\ty years on his back — and I don’t know how many arms 

* Mtss m.»y obseiv«» that bar orthography b *'.s beea tampered nith. 

Wbils*’, however, Mr. Punch, ventures to reform Mi-ts B.'s speiliog, ha wotted not 
lay an irreverent pen upon her phraseology. 


the Empire— and run off -roh nothing better than a perfect gentleman ? 

Is there to be no romance in life ? Will an Ensign— withering the mother 
Marchioness into dust and ashes— ever again dope with a nobleman’s ' 
daughter ? Now, what will be the consequence ? Abolish Gretna Green, 
and you’ll send lovers to Erance ; repeal the Blacksmith, and you throw 
all the secret weddiug-ring trade into the hands of the foreigner. 

I was very glad to find that the Earl op Aberdeen, like a true 
Scotchman, stood up for Gretna Green. Things had gone on very well 
with^Gretna Green— Gretna Green had done very well for some of our 
great-grandmothers— and why shouldn’t it he continued through^ «dl 
generations ? Why put down, what I will take the liberty of calling the^ 
Harmonious Blacksmith? 

In coT^se, Lord Brougham w^ for the Bill. And why ? Because, 
he said, in the present state of things there were thousands of folks in 
Scotland who didn’t know whether they were married or not. Well, 
^d what of that? Doesn’t it afford a great subject of hope? 'Wla.eR 
in doubt, play your honours ! But this was the most cowardly thiug 
of all Lord Brougham spokemp for the Bill, because he said almost 
as good as this— that any designing woman in Scotland might, if 
liked, so to speak, whip a man^ off his feet, and marry him whether he, 
would or not. A wicked, designing woms^ had onlj to make a man’s 
whisky toddy a little strong— only to inveigle hun to say — “This» 
woman’s my wife,” and matrimony, as sudden as any other shocking’ 
accident, fell upon him . 

Well, Mr. Punch, Rowing this to be so, what of it ? Are the lords 
of the creation to enjoy— in the matter of love— what I will he bold to'* 
call, a monopoly of deceit ? ^ Suppose that a thousand men have been 
married against their will, in Scotland, since the Union — (and I only 
wish Lobd j^ebdeen would move for a return of ’em)— what ’s a 
thousand victims on our side, against the falsehood and the wickedness at 
large of the stronger creature ? Why, it ’s hardly a set-off at aU ; and^ 
any man (who is a man) ought to be ashamed to speak of it. Why, it ’s 
a beautiful thing to know that in Scotland— if nowhere else — a man with 
all his eyes about him is, when we like, a very little more than one of 
ourselves anywhere else— I mean a defenceless and unprotected creature. 

I thought, Mr. Punch, to ask your opinion upon the Jew Bill, hut 
am messed for time. However, it is a sweet thing to know that ; 
MR.TLxrMPTRE and Colonel Sibthorp, at Bellamy’s— over a ham- 
sandwich— have agreed to quit Parliament directly the Jews enter it.. 
And who ’d ever nave thought of Jews going to Court ? and yet last 
week there was Sir Moses Montepiore at St. James’s, where HiiR 
Majesty held her first Levy of the season. 

I was delighted to see that the Dutch dwarf. Admiral Yon Trump,. 
has followed Hamlet vei^ close at Court. This was to be expected, 
as the nat’ral course of thii^s. 

By the way, Mr. Punch, I see by tbe Haymarket play-bill, brought 
me by Lovelace, that “ Othello is to he revived on Monday 1” 
I^vived ! Well, after that, the manager must go down all playhouse* 
history as the Genuine Black Reviver. M. B. 


Honours don’t Count.” 

We can hardly understand the great favour there is presumed ta 
he shown in presenting a man with the “ Garter.” When can a person- 
do with OTve garter ? Man, like a mnsic^stool, does not stand upon one 
leg. We have always cherished the belief that garters, like pedestrians 
in a foot-race, fiever run less than two together. We are inclined to 
believe that the honour must have been originally intended for the 
exclusive benefit of persons with wooden legs, and who, consequently, 
would only require one garter. 


YOL. XVI. 
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TjGDBs’^ne'w Members for Crewe, Hayward’s Heath, Wolvertom and 
Normanton were brought in in the van, handci^ed as usual, and tooic 
their seats and the oaths. We understand they had made a very 
mined resistance, and that it had been necessaiy to caU out tne military 
to force them to the hustings. , o x £ 

Bbothebion willed to ask the Honourable^ Secret^ 
i>omestie Arrangements, when the sleeping berths in the Oomnuttee- 


CoLONEL SiBTHOEP had to complain of a gross breach of privilege. 

hft hnrAl_irAA-nAr wnn eiTnY\hort h-io 1.... J x 1 .* x-J^. _ jt " 


’T, ^ vw***_t'*‘**“‘' xuxQXfcu uo xcxc/XXCU. l»U l/UC 

Committee. 

Pem, had to complain of honourahle Members si 
with them moT^s full, and not getting over their dinners wil 


get a wink of sleep while the ni^t Committee wera at w(nk. 

Mr. Hume had to complain of the insecunty of the lobby leatog to 
the Ccanmittee-rooms. Several Members had nearly succeeded in 
escaping through one of the^hird-floor windows during the late extra- 
ordinary pressure of work. " ^ x • ^ xi. x 

TheiUnder Secretary for the Hard Labour Lep^tment promised that 
the defect should be remedied, but observed, that it was no wonder 
honourable Members should risk their lives, after a week s twelve hours 
per diem on Committees, coming on the hack of the night-work lor the 
other twelve. . x 


reoxiessness, oeeiarea they might ao wnao tucjr xuv^u. wx«** xl*ux, 
sleep he must, there or elsewhere. He h^ been on the pemanent 
fatigue duty lists for a month, and it was killing to* ^ ^>e^er 
had cut off his omnibus ailing that morning, and th^ had made n^ 
desperate. He threw himself on the House, hut jlidn t much c^e what 
became of him. The honourable Member was sentenced to an additional 
week of Committee on Irish Affairs. t , r i 

^^It being four o’clock the Sergeant-at-Arms annoimced that honourable 
Members’ wives, &c., were at the door, with the dinners of honourable 
' Members. On this ine usual rush took place, and it was m vain '^t 
the Speaker attenmted to restore order for several mmutes. Ihe j 
House then proceeded to business, the taUdng-watch going mto Ooni- 
mittee on the Gold Standard Abolition Bfll, while the dinner-watch 
prodded to discuss their meal in the allotted ten mmutes. 


uw uxtv. vwuxxi/ijr, XU was ifiLG unaersianomg oi ms 

honourable faend, Sua John Bright, and himself, as the introducers 
of the measure, that the (toers brought to the House by the wives of 
honourable Members should be strictly and literahy cold dinners, so that 
honourable Members might keep their breath, not to cool their pottage 
but for their duties to their constituents. {A laugh). But he r&rette(i 
to see one honourahle Member at that moment with a hot pie f Name 
mmer) There was no use in the honourahle Member’s trying to conce2 
the article with his napkin {Loud cnes of Name, namef) He regretted 
to^ obliged to name his friend, the Member for Crewe. {Groms). 

Ihe honourable Member rose with some warmth, hut Sir R. Peel 
continued — 

Why thepie was smoking mider the very nose of the House, at that 
moment. He Wged to move tlmt the pie be impoimded, and the wife 
of the honourable Member be placed at the bar, as gedty of a gross 
breach of the dinner declaration. 

A x^i? toomable Member for Crewe wished to explain No / No f 
At ah events he trusted he s^uld be ahowed an extra five minutes. 

I It was worse than dimng at the Wolverton station. {A laugh). He had 
only eaten ImJf his regul^ time when so audaciously assahed by the 
honourable Baronet. C Order, Order f) ^ 

A motion was then put and seconded, that the honourable Member 
to?wIdJ®S“f4Sed“ breadand water. 

The debate on the Gold Standard Abolition was then resumed. 
******** 

Exchequer, was left speaking 
when the iMt el^tnc telegraph reached onr Office, at 6. 20 a k The 
day tnm had jnst gone on duty. 


TEULT MONSTER PROTECTIONIST MEETING AT READING. 

The moMno Merourv informs ns that a most impoi^t ^odti^ Ms h^ in oMectation, and wanning them at the 

Meeting took place the other Saturday in the town of Rea^g. H^d- me. .Mer tte lapse of three quarters of an hour, two fanners were 
DiUs had been eirculated in the market in the ^vme of the monuno, J ™to the room, and in anotW hottr fiye more • 

conTening an assmabl, ^ the Dpper SMp Hotel at ^elre o clock, for so ttot by dmt of great compression it was ultimately made to accmm- 

the purpose of considering the present distres^d state of Apicultoe, ^tote dteether eight persons. A conversation occurred on the 

and petitioning for the revival oi^ Protection. Prom twelve till a qu^er subject of Protection ; but it took no definite shape : and although reso- 
" to (vnef fbft Tftnm -wns n.'h<5nl'n-tAW ■fillA.^^ hv the uroiector of the meeting, lutioiis had been prenared, and a ■meTnnrisi.l rlroTim 


and petitioning for the revival oil Protection. Prom twelve a qu^er | subject of Protection ; but it took no deMte shape ; and although reso- 
' to one the room was absolutely filled by the projector of the meetog, | lutions had been prep^ed, and a memorial drawn un it was iudged 
‘^alon^ his glory.” The' n^e of the proceedings which tool , to submit them to so crowded an assembly jiid 

I place dnriaag that time h^ not tcansTOed; hut they believed to , to vast concourse, exceeding m number even the celebrated triad ot 
I have consisted in the gentleman’s lookmg occasionally at his watch, and Xooley btreet, quietly separated,fwithout coming^to any other conclusion. 
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THE EALL OP MOOLTAI^'. 

liET the dispal i^ell be rung, and the Miserere sung 
_ . And the fast kept doleful 
J)or m India, far a*wav. we have 


ihough we ’ve won the victory. 

TVe have bwn eompell’d to fight— let tis hope ’twas for the right.— 

, TetatlKstj afearfrilil], 

A necessity most dire, is "^e work of sword and fire — 

To be forced to smite and kdl. 

Let our gallant troops be praised, so courageously who blazed 
On the towers of fallen Mooltan ; 

Still, we cannot but lament o’er the mangled, crush’d, and rent — 

O’er our slaughter’d fellow-man. 

Yery valiant blades and bucks are our Bombay “ Toughs ” and “Ducks:” 

. Let us grant the lads their due ; 

Give to General Whish renown, and a victor’s laurel crown, 

And to Edwasdes and Goetlandt too. 

Yield to sol^ership its meed ; but we would there were no need 
i ^ To mvoke the warrior’s aid. 

With his rocket, shot, ^d shell, and snch apparatus fell— 

All Destruction’s stock in tr^e. 

When adown the blazing bomb on the magaziae fell, plumb. 

And the fort was hurl’d in air, 

Twas a famous to see — could but shamed Humaoitr 
Have been dazzled with the glare. 

Though a tniimph we have gain’d, let ns mourn our hands blood-stain’d, 
. Nor exult o’er Mooltan’s fall. 

Slaying foe^ at any rate, is no better than a great 
Execution, after aH. 

So forbear the drum to thump ; Mow not up the pompous trump * 

Do not give the hautboys breath; ’ 

Bather inak^ show of gloom, as, by stem but needful doom. 

When nl men are put to death. 

Since the thing was to he done, it is well the held was won : 

Gratulation there must cease. 

“Give us noim of your huzzas,” say the champions of the Canse— 

Of the sacred Cause of Peace. 


TAKE AWAY THE SCBEEN. 

There is in London a handsome Elizabetfeaiihuilding, span-new from 
the architect’s design, which is quite hidden by the National Gallery. It 
is completely thrown away where it is. This seems, by the bye, to be one 
of the greatest cbaracteristics of English masonry. The best buildings 
are invariably put in the most out-of-the-way comers. You cannot admire 
them without getting a stiff neck, or you run the risk of being run over. 


to is to all these objections. Opposite to it ^e the Trafi 


Square JB^acks ; on one side is the grand cistern, which is supplied oy 
the Artesian well, and which is not a very handsome piece of archi- 
tecture : and on the other side is a pigmy chapel, such as are frequently 
met with at the ends of dark courts ; whilst the street, in which it is 
mispl^ed, is about the width of Hanway Yard. The building, notwith- 
standing aU these drawbacks, is veiw pretty, and might advantageously 
change places with the National Galleiy, wMoIl at present, only acts as 
an u^y screen to it, most enviously hicJing its beaidies from view. As 
the feulding, too, happens to be the Washhomes^ it might be 


delicate skins nearly scrubbed off from the severe towelhng they 
recdved from the rough hands of the Italian picture-dealers. Pull 
down the National Gailejj ; let the Baths and Washhouses take its 

E lace. At present both buildings are in wrong positions. The one should 
e hidden and the other seen. Peverse them, and Trafalgar Square is 


n we were proud of them, and hide our architectural beauties (London 
knows they are few enough), as if we were ashamed of them. A new 
system is dreadfully wanted. 


“ Off, Off, and Away.” 

We have lately missed the boot and shoe regenerator from his station 
at Charing Cross. We trust that he has not retired disheartened from his 
new profession, to which the fine weather must have been rather trying ; 
for when people could walk about London without .a speck on their 


there was a little legitimate mud to rub off. Li this dimGate no man wW 


is wery Amusing.” 

^ PoTHscBDCtD, in BaixM s Memoirs, is reported to have said, “I often 
gave a b^gar a sovereign, and can assure you it is veryaauusing.” We 
imagine J ohn Bull gives loans to Iretod wait wo other^ew. He 
%®,^^^^shment of the ImhmiiaB, as he drops a small 
iS5u,(}uO into their handsj and laughs at there eiriJtiag away, lest he should 
ask them fear it baek agaiu. In oth^ words, “ ft is vea^ amusiug.” We 
cannot help thmldng, however, that the sport, amu^g, will 

lose a great deal if repeated too often. 

New Peoveeb. — ^Promises, like GoveMamt ships, were only made 
to be broken. 


rain. If it be but a short one it is a merry one for the ; and 

he should recollect that every trade requires time, for noaase ns ican suc- 
ceed at a sudden i^>iash. 


insolvency the eepbesentattve oe capital. 

Many a Member, who has been proved unqualified to take care of his 
own affairs, is yet perfectly quaMed, it secE^ to t^e care of the affairs 
of the nation. The letters M. P. are, in nunassrous instances, only letters 
of mark accorded to certain geiiflemento idvEader whom they please with- 
out being made accountable for it^ — ia plAIiiglish, it is Piracy accord- 
ing to Act •<£ Parliament. 


THE PAST TRAIH TO HAMPTON COURT. 
















IH 'II 




life'''- il* i 




The noses of the horses have been so long put out of loint by steam, 
that they have been only too glad to bury in their nose-oags their dis- 
coMture ; but the^ equestrian race may at last boast of a triumph, 
which they must enjoy, from one of their fraternity having been lately 
called in ” to expedite the fast train on the Hampton Court Railway. 
A correspondent^ of the Tims, who has lately travelled by express on 
this diminutive line, complains of having been dragged, for about three 


miles of the journey, by a quadruped, who, with all bis metal, could 
scarcely be expected to compete with an iron locomotive. The toughest 
horse must be feeble in comparison to the slightest tender; ana, but 
for the look of the thing, we should prefer a cab to the idle fiction of 
getting into a railway carriage on this Hampton Branch, which has 
lately been added to the junior branches of the railway family. 
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SONG n? lAVOUR os SHTTHFIELD. 

STOG BY MR. BIXONV 

With a Chorus of 13 or 14 Children, 

ON THE OCCASION OF A RECENT VISIT TO THAT 
SALUBRIOUS LOCALITr. 

JkxR—^^ThaSea! The Sea!'* 

The Keld ! tlic Field ! ike old Smitkfield ! 
To none in scent "twill ever yield ; 

Witkont a mark, witkout a bound, 

A gratefol odour mnnetk round ; 

It gets in tke nose, it tickles tke eyes. 

Or undemeatk tke moutk it lies. 

I "m in Smitkfield I "m in Smitkfield ! 

I am where each disease is heal’d. 

With tke smells above, and tke dirt below. 
And animals wheresoe’er you go. 

K an ox should send one an awkward leap. 
What matter ! I fall among the sheep 1 

I love, ok, how I love to inhale 
Tke odours wafted on every gale, 

Wlien some mad bullock towards the moon 
ISn^ossing aloft some hapless loon ; 

I ^ 0 , after quitfeg the world below, 

Comes back again with an awful blow. 


lEEEIBLB DOMESTIC ZNCIDENT. 



And backwards flew to her dirty pens. 

As chickens seek their parent kens ; 

:^d a mother she was and is to me. 

For I was bom in Bsailomee. 

The oxen were active with hoof and horn, 
m the noisy hour when I was bom ; 

Andthedroverswliistled, the butchers swore. 

As the dogs kept bark- 

ing more and more; 

And never was heard 
such an outciy wild 
As welcomedto life the 
Smitkfield child. 

I’ve lived since then 
in' London town, IS® fuJ Iff 

Till my hair has turned ffll LM 0 

to grey from brown, Oi I Jffi W' 

T^&^power tlie|ruial 









ness ? ot shtnfld you — the announcement — 

cheese-would not have“StS “ & 

of employ irithont any compensation. It is not the Stilton An ex Ohm* of 'hff enough to mve bread and cheese for the rest 


Lawk, John ! If tou haven’t bin and let Master’s Libery Fiee out again ! !’ 


POSTAGE STAMPS & SWEETMEATS. 

Among the things which they “ manage 
better in France,” are postage stamps. 
The Boulogne Gazette calls attention to the 
superiori^, both in colour and cleanhness, 
of the French stamp over the English. 
How ngly and nasty the latter is, every- 
body knows. The former, says our con- 
temporary, 7 is traced in pure black and 
white, agreeing^ admirably with the instru- 
ment to which it is intended to he applied, 
and has on its back an invisible coating, 
showing the snow-white ground beneath, 
looking as pure and clean and wholesome 
as barley-sugar.” But one thing is wanting 
to render such a stamp perfection; and 
improving, according to national custom, 
on French ideas, we beg to suggest the 
desideratum. Let the adhesive coating 
not only look, but also taste like barley- 
sugar. Is there no clever confectioner who 
can carry out this notion ? A little sugar 
and gum-arabic would do it ; and, to render 
the compound the more palatable, it might 
he flavoured with otto of roses. 

The most_ intimate friend we have was 
made very ill, immediately after his mar- 
riage, through putting stamps, by the ordi- 
nary means, upon the notes which he had 
to send out to his friends on the occasion. 
Surely the public taste might he consulted 
a little more in the manufacture of postage 
stamps, and especially in making the coat- 
ing for the under side of them. 


A MONSTER 
CHEESE. 

We know that the 
Americans hare always 
consideredthemselves, 
in vulgar parlance, 
'Hhe cheese hut we 
never were so disposed 
to allow them the title 
as we were the other 
day, when we saw in 
thewindowof a cheese- 
mqnger at Knights- 
bridge a cheese of such 
astoimding dimensions 
that our blood almost 
curdled to look at it. 
Some men hare great- 
ness thrust upon them; 
but if ever greatness 
should he thrust upon 
ns, we hope it will not 
he in the shape of a 
monster cheese that it 
will come down upon 
us. ''It was madie,” 
says the proprietor, 
“from the mflk of 
seven hundred cows ;” 
and, in fact, if we had 
been told that the ma- 
terials had been ob- 
tained by pipes laid 
on from the muky way, 
the annonncement 
considering that the 


utjuur uyes mrogexner get me sack when he is dismissed from the 
wwlsack. ^ He lias his snug allowance of a trifling £5000 a year. Do 
ycm net coincide m opinion with the gent who now addresses you, that 
some httle consideration is also due to the ex-private ? 

I am, dear Sir, yours respectfully, 

“ A Bagman.” 


AS PROUD AS IRELAND. ’ 

We find tke Mowing definition in Saville ; “Pride is as loud a 

rea%imagine 




A SUBSTITUTE FOR THE SEA-SIDE; 

Oe, smithfield for a change. 
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THE TEHRA INCOGNITA OE UNCOLN^S INN BHDS. I 

OxTB enteraising contemporary the IBuild&r^ who has managed toi 
hnild up a high reputation on pupKc grounds, has lately advertised the ! 
expe(tiency of populansing that hitherto unknown region, the inclosure 
of Lincoln s Ion Eields. It is certainly the metropolitan Bush, into 
which no one has ever yet ventur^ and differs from Leicester Square 
in so much as the latter, such as it is, presents a waste visible to the 
naked eye, while the inclosure of Lincoln’s Tim comprehends a tract 
whose geography is bevond comprehension, and whose actual condition 
is unknown to the world by which it is surrounded. Tradition speaks 
of its containing water as well as wood within its umbrageous recesses, 
but nothing certam is known ; and we suspect that the only sure mode 
of settlii^ the point is to send a regolarly quaMed surveyor into the 
district, for the purpose of making a report on the Botany, !^ology, and 
other natural features of theplace, with a map of its surface. Rumour, 
who,^ though not exactly a Wyld in its maps, is often wild enough in its 
imagination, has already drawn a plan, which the annexed engraving 
would about realise. 



An extinet volcano is supposed to be embedded near the centre of the 
inclosure, and a quarr y, s upposed once te have supplied the whetstones 
that gave its name to Whetstone Park, is believed to have existed in the 
northern quarter of the mysterious remon. The only inhabitants are 
believed to belong to the feline or feedme race, — z, conjecture quite in 
accordance with the legal air that pervades the neighbourhood. 



We strongly recommend the Government to authorise some Parry or 
Boss to penefrate into these wilds ; which, by the way, are approached 
from^the west through Little Wild-street, — a nominal coincidence we 
throw out for the benefit of the archseologm and the philologist. 


NOT AT AXL A BAD WAT OB LOORINO AT IT. 

Two architects were looking at the new front of Buckingham Palace. 
The one abused it very strongly, and the other praised it just as warmly. 
“What can you see in it to admire ? ” inquired the first. “It is not 
what?! see, but what I do not see,” said the second ; ^^it has the beauty 
of hiding the remainder of the building. I call it a clean front put on 
to make the best of an indifferent shirt.” 


THE LUNATIC (ECCLESIASTICAL) COMMISSIONEBS. 

That Commission upon Commission has been appointed by the pre- 
sent Govemment, is a general complaint. Nevertheless, Mr. 2imch 
must beg the Lord Chancellor to mstitute one more Commission on 
another- It is absolutely necessary that a Commission de lunaMco 
inptirendo should be forthwith issued, to inquire touching the state of 
mmd of the Ecclesiastical Commissioners. The necessity of this step 
will be manifest from the subjoined newspaper paragraph ; — 

''The Ecclesiastical Commission has autlLorised the esrpenditcre, on ^l^opal 
residences, of thefoUowinff sums Palace atBipon, d£l3,689 ; purchase of land and 
houses for the Bishop of CnoucESTHa, £11,000 ; alteration of a bouse for him, 
£11,897 ; purchase of estate and house for the Bishop op Lincoxh, hUera- 

tion of a house for him, £13,302 ; purchase of estate and house for the or 

Rochhstpb., £25,557 ; alteration of residence of the Bishop op WoaoxsfKBi £7000 ; 
alteration of residence of the Bishop of Oxfosp, £6iS^.” 

Fmch, although unwilling to prejudge any case whatever, has no 
hesitation in saying that he believes it be proved that the Ecclesi- 
astical Commissioners labour under the most exfaraordi^ delusions ; 
in fact, he does not scruple to state, upon his own authority, what some 
of these hdOiucinations are. The Ecclesiastical Commissioners have 
been long possessed with the persuasion that every Bishop is the 
Great Mogul, and cannot possibly be accommodated m any residence 
inferior to a palace. They are also impressed with the imagmation that 
: each prelate is a jewel— perhaps because there was formerly a celebrated 
one of that name— and consequently ought to be set m a valuable 
casket. With this chimera is combined another, namely, that the 
i Walls of episcopal residences have not only ears, but tongues, and thus 
> are actually capable of talking, and giving spiritual instruction to an 
I amount commensurate with their extent of surface. In short, they are 
all afflicted with one common mania on the subject of Bishops’ Palaces ; 
whence has arisen their insane alacrity to rush into episcopal biiok- 
and-martyrdom. 

Now, when it is considered that there are churches to be built, and 
small livings to be augmented, and t^t poor iucumbents, with their par- 
soi^es in mins, are obliged to repair their dwellings at their own cost, 
it is evident that nothing but mere midsummer madness can have in- 
duced these Commissioners to throw away £128,320 on bmldiqgs for 
Bishops. They have been rearing an Abode of Bliss for Biron, a Bower 
of Beauty for Gloucester, a Temple of Eancy for Lincoln, a Shrine of 
Splendour for Bochesteb, a Walhalla for Worcester, an Alhambra for 
OxEORB, and, it is to be feared, a Castle of Idolence for some others. In 
the mean time, the charitable are on the point of advertising for Model 
Lodging Houses for the Industrious Clergy. 

I It is apparent that these said Commissioners are, and have been for a 
long time, of unsound mind, and wholly incapable of managing ecelesias- 
tical affairs. 


YOUB SYMPATHY IS REQUESTED 

PoR the numerous Chairmen of the Railway Companies, who. in filling 
lately them very uneasy positions, have been subjected to all sorts of 
questions and annoyances from vexatious shareholders, and have had 
theic sweet tempers sorely tried by the repeated interruptions, not to 
say oppositions, which they have received in the discharge of their 
arduous duties^ from interested parties, who would not be convinced 
that they were in the vnrong, and that the Company to which they had 
the honour of belonging was in the right. 

What the Chairmen must have suffered at the several adjourned 
meetings, no human pen can imagine, much less describe ; and it is 
therefore earnestly hoped that the British public, which was never 
known to be backward in the cause of real benevolence, will exercise 
their warmest sympathies in their behalf, and never cease to pity this 
poor, persecuted, hut enduring and most useful body of men, for the 
; suffermgs they have recently endured in the investigation of truth, the 
painfulness or which can only be repaid with pity. With this humane 
! object, all the Railway Offices will be opened as usual; and the smallest 
sympathy will be most gratefully received by any of the Cheiirmen 
on view. 

NB.— No one who is dissatisfied vtith this year’s dividend need apply. 


A HEAVY BLOW TO BRIGHTON. 

Smitheield is represented tohe so very healthy that numerous families, 
who intended going to the sea-side next summer for change of air, have 
now resolved upon taldbig lodgings in the immediate ne%hbouihood of the 
Market. The rents in Cow Cross have already risen. Brighton, Rams- 
gate, Margate, and the usual crowded resorts of Cockneys, expect a very 
bad season, but live in the hope that a few mad bulls or infuriated ox^ 
w^ eventually help them over the year. 
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ON SOME DINNERS AT PARIS. 

. w . > — . OME iew words about diimers, my 

\ il 1 ^ dear friend, I know your benevo- 

umWiMlfill l\ ^ lent mind V® expect. Amanwbo 

VV comes to Paris without directmg 

^ dinners, is like a fellow 

^ travels to Athens without 

/ / TrC? \\ inspect ruins, or an indi- 

mmJ vf v If Opera, and 

f Jj hisses Jenny Lind’s singing. 
No, I should be ungrateful to that 
appetite with which Nature has 
\ bountifully endowed me — ^to those 

recollections which render a con- 
sideration of the past so exqui- 
site an emoyment to me— -were I 
' ^ coming to Paris with- 

1 || ''fy/i '<I||'|| ' out enjoying a few quiet eveimgs 

N at the Trois Preres, alone, with a 

few dishes, a faithful waiter who 
knows you of old, and my own thoughts ; undisturbed by conver- 
sation, or having to help the soup, or carve the turkey for the lady of 
the house ; by the exertion of telling jokes for the entertainment of the 
company; bythe e^^w^of a stupid neighbour at your side, to whom 
you are forced to impart them ; by the disgust of hearing an opposition 
wag talk better than yourself, take the stories with which you have 
come primed and loaded, out of your very mouth, and fire them off him- 
self, or audaciously bring forward old Joe Millers, and get a laugh 
from all the company, when your own novelties and neatest impromptus 
and mots pass round the table utterly disregarded. 

“ I rejoiced. Sir, in my mind, to think that I should be able to dine 
alone ; without rivals to talk me out, hosts or ladies to coax and wheedle, 
or neighbours who^ before my eyes (as they often have done), will take 
the best cutlet or lavourite snipe out of the dish, as it is handed round, 
or to whom you have to give all the breast of the pheasant or capon, 
when you carve it. 

" M the way iu the railroad, and through the tedious hours of night, 
I whiled aw^ such time as I did not employ in sleeping, or in thinfiug 
about Miss Br— wn, (who felt, I thihkj by the way, some little pang in 
parting with me, else why was she so silent all night, and why aid she 
apply her pocket-handkerchief so constantly to her lovely amethyst 
eyes ?)— all the way in the railroadj I say, when not occupied by other 
thoughts, I amused the tedium of the journey by inventing little bills 
of fare for one, — solitary Barmecide banquets, — ^wnich I enjoyed in spirit, 
and proposed to discuss bodily on my arrival iu the Capital of the 
Kitchen. 

* Monsieur vail dine at the table d'Mtef^ the laquah de place said 
at the Hotel, whilst I was arranging my ele^nt toilette before stepping 
forth to renew an acquaintance with our bmoved old city. An expres- 
sion of scornful incredulity shot across the fine features of the person 
addressedby the My fine fellow, thought I, do you 
think I am come to Baris in order to dine at a table d Mte to meet 
twenty-four doubtful English and Americans at an ordinary? ^Lu- 
cuiLUS dines with Lucullijs to-day, Sir ; ’ which, as the laquais de place 
did not understand, I added, never dine at a ta^le d^hote^ except at an 
extremity.’ 

“I had arranged in my mind a little qmet week of dinners. Twice 
or thrice,^ ^thinks I, I will dine at the Ereres, once at Very’s, once 
at the Cafe de Paris. If my old friend Yoisin opposite the Assomption ] 
has some of the same sort of Bordeaux which we recollect in 1844, 1 
will dine there at least twice. Philippe’s, in the Rue Montorgueil, 
must be tried, which, they say, is as good as the Rocher de Cancale 
used to he in our time : and the seven days were chalked out already, 
and I saw there was nothing for it but to breakfast a lafourckette^ at 
some of the other places which I had in my mind, if I wished to revisit 
all my old haunts. 

" To a man living much in the world, or surrounded by his family, 
there is nothing so good as this solitude from time to time — ^there is 
nothing like communing with your own heart, and giving a calm and 
deliberate judgment upon the great question— the truly vital question, 

I may say— before you. What is the use of liaving your children, who 
live on roast mutton in the nursery, and think treacle-pudding the 
summit of cookery, to sit down and take the best three-fourths of a 
perdreau tri^einm you? What is the use of helping your wife, who 
doesn’t know the difference between Sherry and Madeira, to a glass of 
priceless Romance or sweetly odoriferous Chateau Laffitte of ’42? 
Poor dear soul ! she would be as happy with a slice of the children’s 
joint, and a cup of tea in the evening. She takes^ them when yon are 
away. To give fine wiue to that dear creature, is like giving pearls to — 
to animals who don’t know their value. 

What I hke, is to sit at a Restaurant alone, after having taken a 
glass of absinthe in water, about half-an-hour previous, to muse well over 
the carte, and pick out some little dinner for myself ; to converse with 

the sommelier confidentially about the wine— a pint of Champa^e, say, 
and a bottle of Bordeaux, or a bottle of Burgundy ,not more, for your 
private drinking. He goes out to satisfy your wishes, and returns with 
the favourite flask in a cradle, very likel:r- Whilst he is gone, comes old 
Antoine, who is charmed to see Monsieur de retour ; and vows that 
you rajeunnisse^ tousles arts, with a plate of oysters— dear little juicy 
green oysters in their upper shells, swimming iu their sweet native brine, 
not hke your great white flaccid natives in England, that look as if they 
had been fed on pork : and ah ! how kindly and pretty that attention is 
of the two little plates of radishes and butter, \^ch they bring yon in, 
and with which you can dally between the arrival of the various dishes 
of your dinner • they are like the dehcate symphonies which are played 
at the theatre between the acts of a charming Comedy. ^ A little bread- 
and-butter, a Httle raddish— you enmeh and rehsh— a Little raddish, a 
httle piece of bread-and-butter— you rehsh and crunch— when lo I up 
goes file curtain, and Antoine comes m with the entree or the roast. 

"I pictured ^ this in my mind and went out. I will not tell any of 
my Mends that I am here, thought I. Sir, iu five minutes, and before I 
had crossed the Place Vendome, I had met five old acquaintances and 
Mends, and in an hour afterwards the arrival of your humble servant 
was known to all our old set. 

“My first visit was for Tom Bash, with whom I had business. That 
Mend of my youth received me ydth the utmost cordiahty ; and onr 
business transacted and our acquaintances talked over (four of them I 
had seen, so that it was absolutely necessary I should call on them and 
on the rest,) it was agreed that I should go forth and pay visits, and that 
on my return Tom and I should dine somewhere together. I called upon 
Brown, upon Jones, upon Smith, upon Robinson, upon our old Paris 
set, in a word, and in due time returned to Tom Bash. 

“ ' Where are we to dine, Tom ?’ says I. ^ What is the crack Restau- 
rant now ? I am entirely in your hands ; and let us be off early and go 
to the play afterwards.’ ‘ 

“ ‘ 0, hang restaurants,’ says Tom— ^ I’m tired of ’em ; we are sick of 
them here. Thompson came in just after you were gone, and I told him 
you were coming, and he will be here directly to have a chop with me/ 

“ There was nothing for it. I had to sit down and dine with Thompson 
and Tom Bash, at the latter’s charges— and am bound to say that the 
dinner was not a bad one. As I have said somewhere before, and am 
proud of being able to say, I scarcely recollect ever to have had a had 
diimer. 

“But of what do you think the present repast was composed ? Sir, I 
give you my honour, we had a slice of salmon and a leg of mutton, and 
boiled potatoes, just as they do in my favourite Baker Street. 

“ ‘ Bev’hsh good dinner ’ says Thompson, covering the sahnon with 
lots of Harvey sauce— and Cayenne pepper, from Eortnum & Mason’s. 

“ ‘ Domez du Sherry a Monsieur Canterbury,’ says Tom Bash to 
Erancois his man. ‘ There ’s porter or pale ale if any man likes it.’ 

“ They poured me out Sherry ; I might have had porter or pale ale if 

I liked ; I had leg of muttou and potatoes, and finished dinner with 
Stilton cheese; and it was for this that I had revisited my dear Paris. 

“ " Thank you,’ says I, to Bash, cutting into the mutton with the ' 
most hitter irony. ‘This is a dish that I don’t remember ever having 
seen in England ; but I have tasted pale ale there, and won’t take any 
this evening, thank you. Are we going to have Port vdne after dinner ? 
or could you oblige me with a little London gin-and-water ? ’ 

“ Tom Bash laughed his mighty laugh; and I will say, we had not ; 
Port wine, but Claret, fit for the repast of a pontiff, after dinner, and 
sate over it so late that the theatre was impossible, and the first dav ' 
was gone, and might as well have been passed in Pump Court or Pall 
Mall, for all the good I had out of it. ^ 

“ But^ Sir, do you know what had happened in the momiug of that !; 
day during which I was paying the visits before mentioned ? 1; 

“ R 9 BINSON, my very old friend, pressed me so to come and dine 
with him, and fix my day, that I could not refuse, and fixed Eriday. 1 , 

“ Brown, who is very rich, and with whom I had had a difference, ! 
insisted so upon our meeting as in old times, that I could not refuse ; 
and so, being called on to appoint my own day— I selected Sunday. i; 

“ Smith is miserably poor, and it would offend him and Mrs. Smith [, 
mort^y that I should dine with a rich man, and turn up my nose at !' 
his kind and humble table. I was free to name any day I hked, and so ■! 
I chose Monday. 

^ “Meanwhile, our old friend Jones had heard that I had agreed to ' 
dine mth Brown, with whom he too was at variance, and he offered 
downright to quarrel with me unless I gave Mm a day : so I fixed 
Thursday. 

“ ‘ I have hut Saturday,’ says I, with almost tears in my eyes. 

“ ‘0, 1 have asked a party of the old fellows to meet you,’ cries out ; 
Tom Bash ; ‘ and made a dinner expressly for the occasion.’ K 

^ “And tMs, Sir, was the fact. This was the way. Sir, that I got my , 
dinners at Paris. Sir, at one house I had boiled leg of mutton and • 
tumMs, at another beef-steak ; and I give you my word of honour, at j. 
two I had mock-turtle soup ! Iu tMs manner I saw Paris. TMs was i 
what nw friends called welcoming me — we drank Sherry; we talked 
about Mr. Cobden and the new financial reform ; I was not allowed to 
see a single Erenchman, save one, a huge atMetic monster, whom I saw 
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at a QuViiL London last year, who speaJcs English as well as yon, and 
who drank two|bottles of Port wine on timt very night for his own 
share. I offended mortally severd old friends with whom I didn^t dmCj 
a^id I might as well have been sitting under your mahogany tree in Pleet- 
street, for all of Paris that I saw. 

I have the honour to report my return to this country, and to my 
lodgings in Piccadilly, and to remain 

"Tour very obedient Servant and Contributor, 

PoLmsT02fE Canterbury.” 

"P.S.—I stop the post to give the following notice from the Consti- 
tuiionnel : — ‘Lady^ Ja2^ Grey (femme du Chancelier de i’Echiguier) 
vient de donner le jour a deux jumeaux. Sa saute est aussi satisfaisante 
que possible.^ ” 



OABBfAN IS TO HAVE TAKEN^JXHE WRONG TURNING THAT’S ALL I 


SPUES mD mSK stockings; or, the peeils op 
THE POLKA. 

A PAIR subscriher— our charming Sophxa— wri.tes to ns from Brighton, 
to complain of a cnstom, prevalent among gallant ofGicers, of gomg to 
balls >ith their spurs on. We are sure that our sons of chivalry— or 
cavalry— must see that caa^et knights can have no occasion for spurs, 
at least during an engagement in a carpet (or any other) waltz, ^ Our 
correspondent complains of having been actuahylamed by the injuries 
which she has received from them in Teipsichorean action. Cannot 
our heroes be content with inflicting wounds on the feminine heart ? 
If this preposterous fashion is to be contmued, ladies must give up 
satin slippers, and hencrforth dance in greaves. Gentlemen who cannot 
leave their spurs at barracks, had better imitate the celebrated Tenth 
regiment, and not dance. The man who could lift his heels to the 
annoyance of a lady is unworthy of the name of a British Officer, what- 
ever other appellation he may merit by a trick so very peculiar. 


^^A TEEHENDOTTS SACRXETCE.” 

It is the custom of past]^cooks to exhibit outside their doors a tray 
of broken pastry, which is sold at a reduced price. Could not our 
Dockyards follow this example, and have always some ;^ce set aside 
for their damaged, vessels ? It might he labelled '' This Lot of broken 
Ships to be had cheap.” Sm P. Symonds might be appointed Govern- 
ment Inspector of this new department. No one deserves the honour 
so justly, 


HOCUS POCUS. 

Shortly will be published a companion to Foherscmd Stokers, called 
Jokers and Smokers, to be followed by Bed Ockres and Fellow Ochres ; the 
first series to be plaiu, the second coloured. 


GEAND INTEELITTOEAL VISIT BETWEEN 
CHELSEA AND BATTEESEA 

A Society of Gentlemen has been formed for the purpose of carrying 
out, during the Easter week, a grand interchange of social, political, and 
domestic intercourse between Chelsea and Battersea. Bom under the 
same sun, breathing the same air, holding up umbrellas under the same 
clouds, paying the same toll over the same bridge, it has been considered 
by a few patriotic spirits, advisable to cement still closer the bricks on 
eithershoreof that river which has hithertoformedabarrierbetweenthem. 
It bas been accordingly determined to get up an expedition with the 
utmost expedition that can be used, to conduct the sons of Chelsea over 
the breast of Pather Thames into the arms of young Battersea. The 
visit will not be merely one of pleasure, but those who are anxious to 
thrust commerce into the camet-bag of amusement, or fold up lucre in 
the clean collar of gaiety, will have^ ample opportunities of domg so. 
Arrangements have been made by which persons wishing to combiue the 
tourist with the bagman, or to pack up the shop of business in the dress- 
ing-ease of relaxation, will have every encouragement given them; 

The expedition will start from Chelsea New Pier at a convenient 
hour, and an arrangement has been made with that gallant grandson of 
Neptune, Captain Bullock, who has chartered that saucy steam-c:^, 
the Marigold, of one-pony power, expressly for this joyous occasion. 
Her fire will be lighted at six precisely, on the morning of Easter 
Monday, and immediately after the consumption of the first hundred of 
coals, she will slip her cables for the opposite coast, the band-— -engaged 
for the occasion — ^playing the air of Never more at Chelsea Ferry. 

It is hoped that this project will put au end at once, twice, thrice, 
and for ever, to those horrible heart-burnings, bosom-scorcbiugs, and 
chest-combustions, which have hitherto required all the water that 
Pather Thames has thrown between the two places to alleviate. Though 
Battersea is a pure Beadledom, and Chelsea a Street-keeper-archy, there 
is no reason why a discrepancy in the forms of internal policy should not 
be respected on both sides, or that a difference of civil institutions 
should prevent the institution of mutual civilities. 

The expedition will be limited in number, and sandwiches, calculated 
on the basis of a quarter of a pound of brisket of beef to each adult, 
wi31‘ibe laid iu for the voyage. Beer— small as well as large— ginger as 
well as spruce— will also be carried out; and m order to gratify the 
tastes of jnvenile excursionists, Toffey, direct from Everton. with Bake 
of the hardest description, as well as Balls from the purest brandy, will 
he sold on the taffrail of the vessel. 

It is intended to make such arrangements that ladies may share in 
the great intellectual treat ; and though there wilt be as Httle ceremony 
as possible, six Masters of the Ceremonies are now being treated with, 
whose duty it will be to find partners for the smgle, and, by judicious 
introductions, break down those harriers wliicn the reserve of our 
national character has thrown up to separate "the young, the gay) the 
bright, the free,” from the old, the s^, the heavy, and the restrained, 
who onght to be better acquainted. 

On mding at Battersea, the Chelseaites wili have au opportunity of 
seeing the famed saw-mills, which no one ever saw without astonish- 
ment, and which in fact constitute a coUectiou of those very few " wise 
saws” of which we still have a few "modem instances.” 

Having landed on the coast, the travellers will be permitted to 
explore the buh-rushy tract that lies along the shore ; and the passage- 
money will include the share of a gmde, the whole of a pork-pie— at 
any hour in the course of the day— with a glass of grog, small or large 
in proportion to its stiffness. 

The saucy steam-craft will perform four return voyages in the course 
of the afternoon, by any of which the ticket home wiH be available. 
Eurther information be obtained at the Great International 
Battersea and Fraternal (Jhelsea Association Office, Old Stairs Wharf, 
or of any respectable JacLin any water, between the hours of 13 and 3, 
and between the bridges of London and Battersea. 

The ahove scheme seems to he a plagiarism hcom the International project 
which excited so much alarm in the breast of Mb. Baiilis Gochbaks, that ha 
thought it necessary to ask the Government what it all meant ? A question vidiicli, 
if they have read the Prospectus, we defy the Govermnents^to answer. In this 
precious document, verbs are in a state ofl&ightfal disagreemeittwfth their nomi. 
native cases, and antecedents are running ^dly about in vague pursuit of their 
missing relatives. Though we approve the principle of such friendly international 
visits as the French have recently set an example of, we object strongly to a good 
cause being damaged by such folly, twaddle, and something more, as seem to be 
mixed up in the project of a return visit to Prance, wtdch has just been announced 
as ** provisionally registered.” 


'contracting a bad HABIT- 

The Admiralty is advertising for tenders to be forwarded for the con- 
tract for Eum. If our jolly contemporary, the Foneth^ Naz, whose 
good-humour is inexhaustible, (for the more we laugh at it, the more it 
laughs at us) only sends in its terms, it is sure to fee suceessfuL for it is 
evident to any one who can read them, that the Fonetic abbreviated 
terms have reached the very lowest point of any nm contract. 
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‘^SING A SONG OF SIXPENCE 

OuTB 'would tliinkj from the mimberless advertisements appearing 
daily in the Times, that California was pecnli^ly adapted for picnics, 
and that half the world was engaged in making np "nice little sets” 
for going thither to enjoy a holiday. 

Everybody k intimating his readiness to join a small party to pro- 
ceed to the desirable spot, and each advertiser has something or omer 
that he is willing to contribute to the stock,— though the confiibution is 
not always of the most valuable description. One enterprising indivi- 
(iual is willing to place “ a gentlemaaily address and cheerful disposi- 
tion” at the service of any persons who are disposed to give him his 
passage free— though on these terms it is probable that he would be 
rather more free than welcome. And another advertiser announces 
his anxiety to “ join a monied man who would not object to provide 
the capital in exchange for the energy and savoir faire (literally, the 
knowledge how to " do”) of a feUow-traveller.” 

^ Every one who goes out expects, of course, to return with a realisa- 
tion of that nursery tradition of naval affairs — “ a ship-load of money 



upon the arrival of which, so many parents have made payable certain 
sums for toys, lollipops, aud other objects of juvenile desire. 

The intelligence from California is unfortunately not of a nature' to 
tempt the reflective emigrant, since, upon a fair calculation, it is shown 
that though a working man may earn one hundred doUai's per day, he 
must spend ninety-nine in purchasing the necessaries of life,— being a 
balance of onfe for luxuries, or for coming home again.’ 


THE EINE ARTS COMMISSION. 

Thbkb are a few things Fumh would ve^ much like to know on this ; 
subject, about which the Bepoxt just published rives him no informa- ; 
tion. He would very much like to know what the Westminster Hall ^ 
Exhibitions of Cartoons, Erescoes, and Oil Paintiags were for? 

Hevrould very much like to know what has become of the artists : 
who gained the highest prizes successively, in all those exhibitions, or 
who were successful in some of them only ? 

He would very much like to know where is Mr. Abmitage’s com- . 
mission in the artistic decorations planned for the Houses of Parliament ? 
Ditto Mr. Crosse’s. Ditto Mr Watts’s. Ditto Mr. Towksenb’s. [■ 
Ditto Mr. Thomas’s. Ditto Mr. Patch’s. Ditto of all the other gentle- 
men who bore off the premiums for cartoons, or frescoes, or oil-paintings, > 
exhibited in Westminster HaU ? 

He would very much like to know if Mr. Dice contributed to any 
of these exhibitions but one ? 

Also, if Messrs. Maclise, Cope, Horskei, and Dyce, make up 
"Native Art” in England? ' . , 

Also, if the Commission of the Pine Arts, in connection with the 
H 9 nses of Parliament, is to degenerate into a machinery of jobs for 
painters, as the Trusteeship of the National Gallery has sunk into one 
of jobs for dealers ? 

Also’ if we are to have a great many more frescoes put up where 
nobody can see them ? 

If any Member of the House of Commons will procure Mr. Ftinch 
answers to any or all of the above questions, Mr. rwihch will be very 
much obliged to him. 


WHAT IS THE EEMIHINB OP BOAR? 

Ih a little school not a hundred miles from Brixton, the question was 
put, “ What is the feminine of Boar ? ” It went ah round the class thl 
it came to the turn of the youngest. " Now, my dear,” said the school- 
mistress most confidently, "I am sure you can tell me what is the* 
feminine, of Boar. ” " Oh, yes, ma’am, I know.” " What is it, then,, 

darling ? ” " Why, please, ma’am, the feminine of Boar is a Muff.” 


The Nation Opposite to England* 

Ireland is divided into 130 Unions, 117 of which are in debt. 
With most countries " Union is Strength but with Ireland, its un- 
happy fate^ always seems to prove that “ Union is Weakness.” But 
perhaps it is this very weakness, as with a woman, that constitutes its 
strenrih ; and as Ireland gets weaker every day, there is every prospect 
that eventually it must he the strongest nation in the world in fact, it 
will become so strong, that Engmd will not he able to hold it any- 
longer. 

Printed by WiDiam Bradbury, of No. 6, York Place, Stoke Newmston, aud Prederick MuUett Evaus, 
6f No. 7, Church Itow, Stoke Newiuj?ton, both m the County of Middlesex, Printers, at their 
Office lu Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriarr, in the City of London, and Published 
by them at No.S5,Pleet Street;, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of London.— Sat nan ay, 
Mabcu 3rU,1849, 
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“ On Her Majestt’s Semce,” we write on onr 
Or, to puff off our sarcenets, and gn^liams, and twills, 
Witli tne names of respectable uims we 
Of Messietjes H. and J-, S. and C.> S. and U. 


THE EIGHT BETWEEN THE PET OE THE PEESS THE "TOWZERY GANG.” 

AKD TED SMITHMEU) OHAJIHON. 

^ A ^ MiTHFiELi) was yester- Ganff 

f' % tot A ^ scene of a With tbe rest of my feUows, tlie iowzery bang. 

/uS ^ n between Fuftch (Spoken), We are a set of itinerant dr^rs, La(Kes md Gents. 

MB of [Fleet Street, and [Portesthnoni^, we refer yon to the Drapers’ fcadeProtectioii Society. 

r the Dirty Alderman, We hawk goods about under the authority of the CJonmussion^. oi 

f otherwise the (Smith- Customs and other imaginary pretences. And, ha I hal forimpostion 

Champion), the on the British Public, and injury to the fair trader. 

“OttHERMAXESTT’sSerYice,”wewriteono-m^ 

Grubby ’un on his own Orj to puff off our sarcenets, and gn^hamSj^d twills, 

ground. It will be With the names of respectable firms we ma^ free~- 

recollected that the Of Messieubs H. and J-, S. and C., S. and E. 

^deman lately defied ^SpoJcen), Agents, Mem, for that celebrated estab^ment--m^t j 
.• ' ’ v « 1 I? ^ f en^ent house m London, kern. Never sell any hut the most superior 

J imnmd dotheirworst; ; aesciiption of goods. Wewill stakeour reputation on the article, Mem. 
^ What we haven’t got we can’t lose. Wash, Mem? scrub-- 

r / if ' like a kitchen floor. If you disapprove of it^ you can have it exch^ged 

the^%hWas^- j ^tantly by our firm in Town {aside), provided you can ever find out 

the locality^ spTclael! j ‘‘ crushable silks ” are m rfcle, too, 

/CTM ^ ^as seconded fe 

by a slashing contem- ^ ^ cotton, ^ t^prp ’q tio -nroof 

porary j and^ adver- That the whole is not silk to the sight there s no proot. ^ 

sary was waited on by (Spoken), Because, you see. Sirs, the surface looks just ^ if it w^ 

^ Stiett, the meat-sales- silk altogether— sleek as the countenance of this humble mdividuai; 

m^ and Goadem, the ' then, you know, to complete the deception, we cut the edge, and 
fancy drover. Crowds of nobs, including several legislative top-sawyers, j j^yel it. And so the buyers take the rough 

were seeu wending their way, at my early hour, in every description ol j yQ.^^ this manner we sometimes sell a dress^ worth but tJnrty s niiim gs 

drag, to the scene of action. A ring was soon formed of butchers md 3t five guineas. That ’s the way to do it, isn t it . 

oommon-councilmen ; the adjoining pens and pig-sties being worthily , , » j 4.1...4. +L,.o«+a-«o Anv Tinw * 

occupied by geniuses of the same kidney, and otbers who took a “ vested But, ato ! &ere s a ’ 

Stpr^f’m the issue of the frav. Eor under the Hawker’s Act aU of us come : 

The men, on peeling, displayed a'marked difference in condition, the J?? nroTOio M J^n^for^ol course 

■piRftt SfTRftt lad hemar evidentlv much, the lighter man; and, as was We should soundly ce fined and he done for, ot course. 


But, alas ! there ’s a danger that tjaeateus our hum 
Por under the Hawker’s Act all of us come : 


decidedly the biggest. Twelve rounds were fought m fifteen minutes, putting forth any khid of advertisement without describing . 

and a smarter q;^er-of-an-hopr’s work was never seen. JPttneh com- ^ ^ ’ asPjjoensed hawkera ; whereas, the fact is, that we are a set of 

menced his attack on the Alderman’s smeher, on which he planted 

several scientific hits, hut to no purpose, that organ bemg naturally ^“oei^sea nutuu^. q.„ 

endowed with a degree of insensibility that ren&red the strongest What a thorough-paced sharper, &c. 

appeals to it ineffectual. The _.Mderman _retoited_by a_ blow amed 
below the ^t, which, however, did not tell home. Funch, in his turn, 
repaid the intended compliment by a smasher on the turtle-trap, pros- 
trating his antagonist on mother Earth ; whence the Alderman, after a . HINT 

refreshing sprawl, soon arose, deriving, like old A^tjetds, fresh^gour ’ . j • x i t4- 

from his kindred mud. In the next round, the Alderman Funch e -yy-HOEVKa is in Parliament feels an irresistible desire to spe^. it 

head in Chancery, and made an attempt at fibbmg, much too di^y to • ^ q£ mature to which every M.P. is more ox less sub3ect , 

be successful J after which, Fmck neatly doubled him up by a blow m q ^ a French Parliamentary banquet, a certain 

thePresburgh biscuit-basket. In the following roun^ the Alderm^ Monsebto Lagba^jge (that was his name) got up to har^gue the 
made play at Funch^s canister j the latter regularly retaliating by a dig ge spoke for half an hour, and every one was lairly tired ot 

in the ribs. ^ xx xa - Lagbange. Persousbeganto talk loud, then louder, then they ccrnghed. 

Throughout the contest, the Grubby ’un made no artenmt at parr^m^, scraped their feet, and rattled their sticks md mbreUas, 

and did nothing but counter ; but, always bittmg mde of the mark, did Lagbaijge took no notice of these interruptions, and went on 
not apparently inflict the slightest punishment. Time being called at ta 1 Vi-n o» At last a waiter was sent to Lagbange to beg ot Jim to sit 
the last round, he came up evidently groggy; md it w^ clear to ah « Gentlemen,” he said, “I have paid my six francs— I have a 

unprejudiced minds that Funch had pretty well cooked his hashed n^ht to speak, and I will speak;” and accortogl^y he went on speaking, 
venison. But here the Alderman’s corporate pals rushed m, and broke ^ ii .^w the poor guests do? Why, they m got up,— seme 

up the ring, withacryof “Smithfield to the rescue 1 ” droyming the carried the bottles— some the glasses— the others the dessert,— and they 

remonstrances of the umpires with shouts, and marrow-hones ^ ^ ^ to another room, and enjoyed themselves without 

cleavers. They then bore their man off to his carnage, unable to walk ; who may still be speaking at the present moment, tor what 

for Funch had. in fact, not left him a leg to stand upon. He lay for ^ 

some time perfectly senseless; and a doctor who felt his pulse, prcnounced CmsHOiM Ajjstey, Mb. Feabgus U OqgxoB^ 

him all wrong; but after awhile the "salubrious” air of Smithfield ^ Dboxthabt, or any agricultural bore will we advise the ^use 

partaally revived him. of Coimnons to Movv the example of the above :^eQchbmt. 

It is not expected that he will^ be disposed to renew the cont^t ; English Lagbaitge will not sit down, let all the Members nse ; but 
but Fmck has expressed his readiness to meet him again my day. The of adjourning, let some Members seize h^old of the red md other 

colours of were his favourite motley ; the Alderman’s were green r ^ and the remamder the Speaker s chair, md 

and yellow, with which tints those of black and blue were foimd l^gely cvervfcldng that can conveniently be carried, and remove them, md the 
mingled at the conclusion of the encounter.^ The Alderman had better gfttino* also to some other room, where they can talk amongst them- 

go and hide what we should call his diminished head, were it not. m gciyes without fear of being interrupted.^ . u 

truth, considerably enlarged by the tremendous pummelhng it has T)cpenduponit,thisnewplanofcairymg an adjournment would soon 
experienced. work henefimally, for no Member however amorous of his own voice. 

■ ■■■ - loves talking when there are no other ears to hsten to him but those of 

bare walls. 

A DOtTBTEXJIr DELICAGY. — r====^ 

A “ CooB and Confectioner,” in the Morning Herald, ^vettis^ basso-eelibvo. 

" Invalid Turtle of, the purest quality.” Invalid turtle I What wouM « Bass-Relief is dearly Bass^' Pale Ale. 

be thought of invalid beef or niutton ? No, no ; whatever we eat fish. The greatest Feut Yowng Mad* 


A nOtTBTEXJIr EELICAGY. 


A “ CooB and Confectioner,” in the Morning Herald, advettis^ 
" Invalid Turtle of the purest quality.” Invalid turtle I What wouM 
be thought of invalid beef or niutton ? No, no ; whatever we eat— fish, 
flesh, or fowl — ^at any rate let it he healthy. 


VOL. xvj. 
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OUR 


"AS YOU LIKE IT.” 


SLIGHTLY ALTERED EROM SHARSPEARE;, AJSD RESPECTEULLY DEDICATED TO 


THE -WOODS AND EORESTS. 


Scene I. — Th^ Nm Forest. | 

FftUr the Lord Warden, Lieutemmt of 'die Forest, 
Bow-learer, and Keepers — a Verderer, a’ 
Fegarder^ md a C<mm,mioneT of Woods and 
Forests, 

Scene II . — Another part of the New Forest, 

Lord Warden. Now, Gentlemen, and Lrotlier 
Sinecures, 

Hath, not old custom made our game more cbeap 
Than that of our own parks ? Give not these woods 
Much snugger places than the envious Court? 

Here fear we but the Committee of Lord Duncan ; 
No Session’s sufferings — as Disraeli’s fangs, 

And churlish chiding of the niggard Hume ; 

Who, when they bite and blow on Ministers, 

Till even they shrink for shame— we smile and say. 
We are lumped in the Estimates ; John Bull 
Has no one to inform him what we cost.” 

A sweet department is the Woods and Forests, 
Which, though it may be costly and troublesome, 

Has yet such pleasant places in its gift. 

Which they who hold, exempt from public taunt, 
Live at their case, hook each his annual bucks, 

The timher hone, nor stick at anythmg. 

Bmo-Jbeairer, We would not change it. Happy is 
your Grace, 

That, though a nobleman of ample fortune, 

Cgn blind the public in so neat a style. 

Lord Warden. And yet they grudge us our poor 
share of venison. 

It is too bad that we, who ’ve places here, 

And you, Commissioners of Woods and Forests, 
Should by Archbishops, Bishops, Clerks, and Judges, 
See the fet haunches floored. 

Oommiss, Indeed, my Lord, 

The melancholy Carlisle grieves at that, 

Saying, his Forest duties much usurp 
Of the small time his various labours leave him. 
To-day the third Commiss’oner and mysolf 
Did steal behind him as be sat at work 
On Duncan’s Blue-Book — and we beard, my Lord, 
Tbe wretched gentleman heave forth such groans, 
That their discharge might even a Cobden melt 
Almost to pity — ^while his innocent nose 
In piteous perplexity he scratched. 

And thus our courteous Chief Commissioner, 

Quite flabbergasted with his many toils, 

Sat addled o’er the page of the Blue-BooTc, 

Bede-vdng it with tears. 

Lord Warden. But why was this ? 

Had he no answer when they bullied him ? 

Commiss. Oh, yes ! Spoke of his thousand offices ; 
And when they blamed him as too soft by half, 

“ Dear, dear,"*’ quoth he, " I ’d make a trifling bet. 
There isn’t one of you that would do more, 

And few would do so much ” — he being, alone, 
Justice in Eyre, both North and South of Trent ; 


Chairman of the Commission for the Palace ; 

Ditto of the Committee of Enclosures ; 

Commissioner of Greenwich, Highland Roads, 

For paving Regent Street and building churches ; 
Conservator o’ the Mersey, and Trustee 
For certain chapels in St Marylehone ; 

Member o’ Council for fair Cornwall’s Duchy ; 

On the Fine Arts Commission, and Director 
Of Geological Surveys ; Chairman, too, i 

Of Sewer Commissions — six fused into one. 

** ’Tis right,” quoth he. “ The Ministry doth make 
A man acquainted vnth strange offices.” 

Anon, some careless under-secretaries, 

Bound for the sea-side, sweep past by the window, 
Nor stay to look in on him. Ay,” quoth he, 

“ Be off, you cool and lazy sinecurists, 

To haunts of fashion ; wherefore should you call 
Hpon a poor o’er-worked Commissioner?”, 

Lord Warden, And did yon leave him in this 
situation ? 

Com,. W e did, my Lord, — declaring they ’ll not rest 
Till they ’ve killed all the deer. 

L<yrd Warden, And ta’en my place? 

It cannot be — he must have lost his wits ; 

Let’s ask what is the matter. 

Oommiss. 1 ’ll bring you to him straight. 

Fhter Orlando (Punch), cmd Adam (John Bull). 

Adam (readimg Miscellaneous Estimates), Dear 
Master, I can go no farther. Oh, I ’m eaten out of 
house and home ; and with such a family, too ! 
Cheated and starved, cheated and starved. — Here I 
lie down, and give it up altogether. Farewell, kind 
Fvmch I 

Orlando. Why, how now, John ! — no grea^r heart 
in thee ? Comfort a litHe ; cheer up a little. Here 
in the forest live certain rogues that feed them flit on 
thine estates. I ’ll to them ; and if I bring thee not 
some comfort, read me no more — ^laugh no more, 
WeR said 1 thou look’st cheerly. Come, thou shalt 
not die for lack of thine own, if Pumch can help 
thee. So, cheerly, good J ohn ; cheerly. {^Ex&mt. 

Scene III. — A Venison Feast, 

Lord Warden, Bow-bearer, Verderers, Begarders, 
Keepers, Oommissioners, as before. To them 
Jaques (Morpeth). 

Lord Warden, Alittle of the fat — more on that side, 
Qommiss. Th’ alderman’s walk? Is’t that your 
Lordship means ? 

Lord Warden. It is. (Filling a glass of Claret.) 

Here’s to the Woods and Forests ! 

All. Hip !— 

Fkder Orlando (Punch) widi a Blue-Book in Ms 
hand. 

Orlando, Forbear, and eat no more ! 

Jaques, Why, I have eat none yet. 


Orlando. Nor shalt thou, till necessity be served. 
Jaques (aside). Good gracious ! who can this rude 
person be ? [Bows to him very civilly. 
Delighted, Sir, to make your sweet acquaintance. 
Lord Warden, Now, my good man, don’t talk 
about distress ; 

Such Chartist stuff is clean against good manners, 
Orlando, I marvel you are not ashamed to feast, 
As knowing what the wants of him whose meat 
Smokes on your platters. There ’s poor old John B ull, 
Who, thanks to such as you, with weary step 
Hath scarce limped hither. Till he be relieved, 
Oppressed with two great evils, want and taxes. 

You shall not touch a bit — 

Lord Warden (aside). He ’s found us out. 

No more we ’ll waste — thanks to those vile Returns. 
Orlando. Bolt not a morsel at your perils — So ! 

[Shakes Blue-Book at them, and exit. 
Lord 'Warden, Oommismim'S, look at each 
other despondingly. 

Be-enter Orlando (Punch) Adam (John Bull). 

Lord Warden, So glad to see you I Set a3ie old 
gentl’man down, 

And let him feed — 

(hiando (sarcastically). He’s much obliged to 
you ; yes, much obliged. 

Adam (indignantly). Much you ’ll help him who 
cannot help himself. 

Lord Warden. Welcome — ^fliU to — we will not 
trouble you, 

As yet, to tell us what shall be our fortunes. 

You’d like some music ? Pray, good Cousin, sing. 

Song by Commissioner (with prefound mdanckdl^). 

Ob, oh, John Bull, be kmd — 

We little thought to And 
Such base ingratitude ! 

To he thrown over clean. 

Because our use ain’t seen 
By meddlers, raw and rude ! 

Chorus by the Officials of Woods and Forests. 

Heigh ho ! Sing heigh ho ! to our life once so jolly ; 
Polks won’t be persuaded Reform is a folly. 

Then heigh ho ! once so jolly. 

Our look out ’s melancholy ! 

Squeezed, squeezed, until we ’re dry, 

At length we must say die ; 

The office goes to pot I 
Figures and facts they waip, 

At every penny caip, 

Till nothing ’s to be got. 

Heigb ho ! Sing heigh ho ! &c, &c. 

[While he sings, the officials gradually slink off, 
leaving Orlando andAuAM alone. Seem closes. 



BUONAPAETISM IN ENGLAND. 

HE spint of BuoRapartism lias lately been pro- 


gressmg rapidly at imii among a large party, 
who bare rallied round tbe Emperor’s double 
in this country, tbe illustrious Gomersal. It 
is well know that soon after tbe retirement 
into exile of bis renowed prototype, Go- 
mersal, making a sort of St. Helena of 
Astley’s Ampbitbeatre, promulgated bis 
■om tbe stage of 
of tbe Buona- 


aphj 

peculiar idees Nap 


_ apoleem 

that establishment. 'That be even expected tbe d„ 

partist family to be restored in bis person iii Eranoe, bas been tbe subject 
of mueb^ shrewd suspicion ; but we bebeve bis hopes were much fms- 
toated, bis feeliaffs embitter^, and bis milk of human Idndaess turned 
into tbe whey or misanthropy by tbe premature expedition of Louis- 
Napoleox to Boulogne. 

Gomersal felt a nataral jealaiassy* of AContholoh, and, it is believed, 
refused to sanction tbe rasb attempt, on tbe ground that " tbe pear was 


not yet ripe enough for its fall -an expression be never used without 
empbasizmg the word “pear,” by whom be meant Louis-Philipte, 
mvmg one of bis well-known Buonapartist winks, and half emptying 
the small trunk of saw-dust which used to do duty as tbe property 
snuff-box of tbe Emperor. 

Disgusted, apparently, with tbe bttle progress tbe cause of tbe Empire 
bad been making, and tired by tbe example of bis ampbitbeatrieal ally, 
Maeushal Ney, who bad lately gone into tbe beer line, tbe Emperor 
bas lately sought a sort of Elba in Hull, where be rules tbe roast as 
well as tbe boded, as landlord of tbe “ Duke of Wellington,” 

In this capacity tbe Imperial veteran carries out, or seads>oi«l; has 
imperial measures, to tbe immense satisfaction of a host of fd€®ds, who 
rally round him with an affection worthy of the great historical scene at 
Eontainebleau. He often weeps over tbe fate of his old and faithful 
Mameluke, who was last beard of driving a fly in tbe neighbourhood of 
St. George’s Fields ; and Gomersac. bas Been known to shed more than 
one tear over tbe apostate Widdioomb, who bas degenerated^ i?om tbe 
gallant Massena iuto tbe kid-gloved, eureka-sbirted introducer of ec^ues- 
trian artists into that briOiant circle which they have sdected as tbe 



axena for tlieir accomplisluneiits- The original cocked hat is, or ought 
to he, under a glass case in the bar : and the esemplaiT; ex-Emperor still 
wears the little grey redingote—m^Q to appear less still by the lapse of 
time, and the increase of corpulency— in memory of his imperial life 
at Asxley’s. 


LITEEAET AKD DEAMATIC HONOUBS. 

In common with our brotherhood of the press — and if there be any 
body of mortal men, amongst whom the affectionate fraternal principle 
jBiourishes with strength and sweetness, it is the brotherhood of “^e 
press ; for when they pelt one anothear it is all in play, and never with 
muck and dirt : no, the missiles Me carnival weapons, sugar-^lums ^d 
egg-sheUs filled with rose-water — in ccnmnon, we ^y, with our tratemity, 
we rejoice at every recognitionof tlm claims of literature by Potentates 
and Powers, "^en one goose-quili is honoured, every otter goose-quill 
instinctively rustles with pleasures, and takes the u^as the parent 
goose may have taken the watM, with strengthening freshness and 
renewed delight. 

Thus, when TTt7.u GBAdcms Majesct— throfugh the nojKrared hands 
of Colonel Phipps — caused to be conveyed to Mb. Cka ules Kean a 
dozen silver spoons (we give them beaatindly engraiired) <X) min a nQ !Eative 


addition to tie plate, received from Koydty a ma^ent toond- 




Saem to acSde to onr ^1. We regret that we.cannot afford 
totherines so much paper; the reader, however, may unagme th^. 
He has only to fill hS mind -with the largest (^ole of brass, and the 

iS to o™- 

tribnte to Mr Fnnei i\& foe-similes herein rendered returns 

^stocere thanks ; mth a for this late acknowledgment 

ofthegre 

and even, oeiter sliii, hi luc 
instructors, to the greater digmty ot truth. 


of his Shakspearean power, together with a dozen foiK-pronged forks. 


ucere thanks ; wim a luxinei 

v^®bett^^^mt^''frmnentoAheir high Lotion as public 

, I Jl ± +l»nTn 


letter EROM an rNMATE Of THE HOUSE OE 
COlEECnON TO A EEJEHD. 

in this place four months, anO.am only 
• ■ ■ lore to rMsain, for my privilege is lilted to 
to renew my claim by a prompt ^t ot thett 

“HB; 

SXpse haveToeen scrupulously attended to. You must not believe 
^ ST vnif that a uLon is an uncomfortable place. I can assure 

^t k of^S tLg ; and even this we get over^ calling 

our anarterstheOhestertonHotel,.afterourworthy gov^or. 

not Relieve those who teUyon that it is a degi^ation to be here : for I can 

?wSm my o^e^enenee, that weaie ^ looked upon as ff we we^ 

m^^ers of sLe college or university, for the leai^g of g®”ted busi- 
Sf^4h Sht term the polite arts; for nothmg is taught here of 

^ "Were ignorance and barb^m,to be a 

tft to SoiSb^ae^T^-in^m^tratM too 

^Jbi^ 9 b^’to;%^_over zeaf withwlto the hair-catter throws 

pleasant retreau inaii suujlu wuimujoo wu.u 
S it" Andloanbut advise you to get an Act of Parliament, read up 
So that win yoa for admmon here, and get 

toS- U So aUfor»&« without any troulle 
wS^ise to TOi as quioklr as you cm make it convemmt. 

of yL coS were trying about a year ago to scraw up a 
little monev ^ learn the trade of dressiMk^. Tell them it m taught 
We mcoShment, quite free of charge, and if they-^ p»ek 

^ o? the Act a small misdemeanor, they might, at all evenksy cosaa 
in by way of experiment — say for a month. ^ 

am yours very sincerely, 

‘‘ Timothy^ Trappee.*^ ' 


say, we were made acquainted with this act of EoyaL beneficenc^^ we 
felt— though we do not habitually write dramatic criticisms— as if the 
effulgence of the aforenamed spoons and forks were, or ^ight be, in 
the course of our diuner-table life, reffected on ourselves. We frit that 
those forks asid spoons had, or might have, a subtle and no less pleasing 

influence on the prop®: taste of letters. , t i m 

We were not xuistiken, , The actor first acknowledged by the Lourt— j 
a precedence, of course, Ms own by superior worth, and higher genius 
—the dramatist, at a decent distance followed. Literature can hargy 
he associated with forks and spoons— unless now and them as the 
honoured guest at the actor’s table — ^therefore, no such Court onering ot 
plate refliectedupon the modest genius of those dramatists, whose plays 
were represented at Windsor Castle, and who — ^with that condescension 
towards letters that has ever distinguished the House of 
severally invited to witness their works, and seats provided for them (at 
their own choice) upon any of the door-steps of the town of Wmdsom 
Spoons and forks were not for play-writers ; but, as the actor Kean, m 


the YAUUE OE A UIEBOMfe 

Lp anv fossA MTvw haa a soa who will be oifeeff to get ^ .5^ 

profes^let that affeottomte parent refer to the 

advertisements for assistants. Here is one . 

W ANTED a Gendemaa of undemaUe character, and attached to his. ]ws- 


erea.— * ’ • j. x 

Ss'aSa 


to assistant is to tea Pro^s^oa oy 

become the sons of Gaien. 




SUBLIME AND BEAUTIFUL* 



ETOiTD all doubt tbe pksb of tlie 
I lameuted Jehkiks has desceuded 
ou the Shakspearean critic of the 
Morning Fast. Nothmff cau be 
more beautiful, and mtnal more 
aiij and graceful, than his last 
doings upon Othello, He gambols 


Caskets, as the police will testify, have been bruised, tom, and 
broken : we now find that a casket may also be agitated, and we are 
refreshed by the knowledge. Essences, too, are not commonly kept in 


closet. It is cheering to the lovers 
W of the Drama to know that such a 

/ ill its recreative moments, 

lif 1 1 condescends to d^y with the 
lllllll stage. The departed Jenkens 
himself seldom surpassed this : — 

*'X>esdejnona is the snowdrop of the Shaksperian parterre— Ihe cynosure of 
haldnc of pearls hv which the poet has encircled liis vtmgts of feminine perfection. 
In most instances he depicts woman * like one of heaven,’ whom ‘ the devils them, 
selves should fear to seize;’ hut JOesdemona has nothing earthly hut her heart, and 
that heart possesses so much of the divinity in its impulses, that to one grain of dust 
we discover an atmosphere of purity.” 

A^nowdrop in a parterre — ^and the chief pearl of a baldric that encircles 
an imE^e of perfection is Besdemona. Beautiful! Then, only think of 
her he^. Por every grain of dust there is an atmosphere of purity : 
thus, if her heart have of dust, say twenty grains, it has a score of 
atmospheres. And, for all this, Besdemona is not at all the woman to 
give herself airs. Eor 

“ Even her love is not the common passion of our nature— her eye is not attracted 
hy the allurements of form and complexioa— her desires not quickened by the 
warmth of endearment ; but her nature is absorbed by the lustre of soul, and of a 
name whose greatness has been deserved. To this soul her own clings, tmdisturbed 
by the defacement of its casket. It may be bruised, torn, agitated, broken — the divine 
essence within may escape, and blend with grosser matter ; but while one inex- 
tinguishable spark remains, her own flickers in brightness around it, until the 
flame ascends to join the ra&ant flres of immortality.” 


I esseuce is beautiful ; but for prosaic Life, we must prefer a bottle vdth 
I a stopper of ground glass. 

** Women resembling her IDesdemona] are rare, but they are to he found— 
though, when discovered, like the lily of the valley, ^ey mostly blossom but to fade.” 

Thus, though it is the frequent habit^ of the lily of the valley to 

blossom but to fade,’' there are exceptions. Some lilies of tbe vafiev 
never die; especially tbe Mes with leaves and flowers of wax and 
musHn, and stalk of wire. 

JEmilia is a specimen of ordinary womanhood, abounding witb excellencies and 
imperfections, She needs but little comment, more than that, like all the portraits 
of Shakspeabe, she is a truthful picture of reality.” 

In the last acted iustance, bowever— 

** The received stage version has been cast aside, and the strong.lunged and loud- 
voiced virago displayed by the sympathising and indignant woman.” 

So that Emilia is not a sbrew. When sbe exclaims 

** A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones, 

it is not tbe rapping out of tbe soldier’s wife— of tbe woman of tbe 
camp,— but a pretty outbreak of feminine sympatby. Tbe lady swears 
— ^as Wilkes was said to squint — no more tban becomes ber. We are 
bencefortb to receive without tbe scold. Very well; we sb^ 
next have lucifer-matcbes without brimstone. 

Shakspeae.e was a clever man, no doubt ; but we are always pleased 
when tremendous critics, abve to bis faults, condescend to set tbe 
erring author right. 


Paeliameetaet Deeenitiok. — Comprehensive Measure. A measure 
that will take everybody in. 
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THEATRE CRIMINAL, OLD BALLET. 



Mu. Eeete having, at an enormous expense (£250 per ammm), leased 
of the Sheriffs of London the Cmitral Galleries of the Criminal Court, 
begs to lay before a discerning public his programme for the season. 

Mr. Heeve is prond to say, that he may rely npon the judicious and 
impartial services of the most distinguished of Her Majesty’s Judges. 
Negotiations are pending with Lord Dekman, who will no doubt 
appear upon the Bench in his best ermine, renewed regardless of 
outlay. 

Sir Thohas TTiede will also resume his position, with other Judges, 
like stars—too numerous and too brilliant to number. 

Two Aldermen, (warranted to sleep withoat snoring,) will farther 
illustrate the Bench— of course, not being able to touch it, without 
adorning it. 

Messrs. Bodkdt, Pbendergast,^ Ballartyne, Wedeins, &c. &c., 
will prosecute and defend with their accustomed ability ; and abuse, 
and tear, and twit, and expose, and badger one another with their 
nsnal strength, violence, sharpness, imparti^ty, and eloquence. (Me, 
Kentealy is engaged for the impassioned Irishmen). 

lyp- ff. . Heeve feels that he approaches the most difficult and the most 
delicate nart of his task, — ^namely, the scale of prices for that curious 
and tasteful portion of the public, given to visit the Theaiue Criminal, 
it will at once be conceded, that the general rule appHeable to the 
Yictoria, and other mere play-houses, cannot be made to apply to the 
Theatre, Old Bailey, in which the cases range fern every conceivable 
point of intepest—ftom the steahaag cl a penny bun by a hardened 
ruffian iif ^l^ears pl^ toa curious case cf murder by an unfor- 
tunate ^d intec^tijE^incbvidu^ 

Mr. Emmy hmmm:, is amxkms to assure the public ihaife^ iie wil be 
as equitable as asifaaet regard to his own inteTests permit Aaid— 
though he does not absolutely pledge himself to a ngoroai^TeiWct for 
the subjoined scale of admission pnces to the galleries of the Theatre, 
Old Bailey, he nevertheless trusts it may be received as, pretty well, a 
general tanff: — 

A -fcrial for Shilling. 

!Por 'ditto <if, however, hy a Lady of the first respectahility)— One 

Shilling and Sixpence. 

Bnrglariea, Highway Robberies, Stealing from the Person, anfl other crimes, with 
which an enlightened public are too well acquainted to dilate upon — if com- 
mitted in a common way, and by common people — One Shilling. 

By Ladies and G-entlemen (in every case} — One Shilling and Sixpence. 

Por Murder in ordinary— Two Shillings. 

If under cxiraordinaty circumstanoes, and by an interesting individual ef either 
sex, whose portrait is likely to appear in the newspapers 

But here Mr. Beeve feels it difficult to fix a sum. How is it possible 
‘beforehand to rate the value of a Hocker— to put a price upon a 
Gbeekacre— to name the exact figure when the imagination is moved j 
by a Burke or a Hare? | 

Mr. Beeye conceives that he should only tamper with the feelings 
of a discerning and enlightened public, were he to attempt any feed 
price of admission under such perplexing circumstances. He claims, 
therefore, to be left to his own sense of profits, which he herein declares 
he win make as low as possible, commensurate with a due sense of 
justice and a proper sense of himself, 

A handsome Black Cap has been ordered for tke Court ; and Mr. 
Beeve further begs to assure his patrons that a contract has been 
entered into with a distinguished CoYent-(^den florist to supply the 
dock with herbs and flowers, together — on interesting cases of homicide 
—with a white Camellia, or some other symbolically pure exotic— for 
the prisoner’s hutton-kole. 

Prospectuses may be had of the turnkeys of ^ Her Majesty’s 
London Gaols, and at the Bar of every public-house in Newgate Street 
and the Old Bailey. 

Fiat Jmiitia, mat Co&hm ! Wo money returned. 


BBIBEBY OP THE PBESS. 

At a recent meeting held for the purpose of ^scussing the merits 
and demerits of Smithfield Cattle Market, some v^eacre, whose love of 
Smithfleld proves the value he sets upon that which is dirty, declared 
that an extensive system of bribery had been practised upon the Press 
hy the enemies of the Smithfield nuisance, of course, can’t answer 
for our contemporaries, nor fix the rate at which they estimate their 
characters, though we think some of them may fairly take pretty high 
ground in this respect ; but, jud^g (inly for ourselves, we are conviuced 
that no one who is not prej^ed to pay off the National Debt should 
attempt the audacious experiment. A certain statesman^ declared that 
eveiw one has his price, amsd it may be said that our price is threepence ; 
but let any one attempt to buy .ns, so as to give a bias to our judgment, 
and he will find that the entire contexts of the Bank coffers would be 
Wt a contemptible iuR tfllmfSTit of tie sum that would be required to 
purchase us. 

The Champion of Sunthfield seems to imagme that the Press is in the 
market, to be bought like any o&er article ; but we should Hke to hear 
the reception the too speculative gentleman would get if he walked into 
the Fimee Office aud asked the terms upon which that Journal could be 
bought for the Smithfieldian iuteei^. The gentlemau probably t hinks 
that a shilling or two ^ppei iirfuiiie hands of the publisher, and a half 
sovereign addressed to caie of lie writers, would do the business. We 
only wish he would try it onatBriktingHouse Square ; or, let him come 
to the Funch Office, and if our meanest myrmidon did not refresh him 
under the nearest pump, we do not know the character of our humblest 
underlbigs. 


WBITS OP OIJTLAWBX. 

Notice was given at iffie Sheriff ’s Court, that unless the undermen- 
tioned persons and things speedily surrendered, they wmild be speedily 
outlawed : — 

1st. The CbMiNG-MAR. He bas been overdue for a long period, ^d 
tbougb every possible comer bas beeu searched in the hopes pf finding 
him, be has not yet turned up. He owes an immense deal, owing to the 
long arrears of iaterest, which at times has been veiy high indeed ; ^d it 
is extremely doubtful if he would be able to honour all the promissory 
notes and things that have been endorsed with his name. 

2nd. The Goon Time that is Coming, Boys. This good^ Time has 
been anxiously looked for in Irdand, in tiie Engbsh Cdmies, in the 
British Government, and other places where its presence ie sadly wanted. 
Unless it rapidly makes fe ^poarance, it will be posted as ^ padfe 
imp^ter. 

Srd. The LEAnm OFTHE pRCTBOTDN^ TbenewasgreatBesita- 
ii(m in outlawing ibis it there 

was no veriinble person of that name, though it is well known there are 
nnmerous pretenders to his character. However, he is now summoned, 
if in existence, to make his appearance, and give himself up for prosecu- 
I tion ; for if not, a certain party in the House will be very large losers. 


TOICI! 

We have heard of the duabty of mind, hut a duality of vodoe is some- 
thing quite new ; and this novelty has at lengtii presented itseff in the 
person of a Mr. Bichmond, who can of comse sing duets with himself, 
and while executing a bass be can double bk voice hy adding a treble. 
This vocal phenomenon has been exhibited at the School of Medieine, 
by Dr. W. Pettigrew, a son, we bebeve, of tbe illustrious savant wbo 
go down to postmty with half a dozen niummies in bis band. 
Mu. j^chmond’s power of multiplying bis voice cau^d a general 
feeling among his auditors that there must have been " six Bichmonds 
in the field ” wheu two had been beard already, and Ibat Hichard’s 
exaggeration of tbe Bichmond family was, after all, perfectly natural. 


A Peculiar Perauasiou. 

The Boston Atlas says that— 

A Joint Stock Company is in pmoesa^f formation in New York, compost of 
members of tbe Metbodist Episcoipal Cbmrcb, and others agreeing with them in 
sentiment, whose destination is California-” 

It is of no use to ask where the members of tbe Methodist Epis- 
copal Church expect to ^ to ; for they have settled ft'that their desti- 
nation is— California, file sentiment in which ibey Md then friends 
coincide, must be a somewhat peculiar kind of rebgious feebng. We 
only hope that it is not a veneration for-^the Golden Calf. 
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A LIBEL ON PUNCH. 



The Daily News, in a recent leading article on the wondrous events 
of the year 1848, declares that it nevertheless did not produce one 
man— one great man equal to the situation.” We don’t exactly see 
what our contemporary means ; for,^ we hope that the ordinary domestic 
footman of 1848 was “ equal to the situation,” or in other words, "strong 
enough for the place; ” and at all events, if the Daily News intended 
the expression to have a larger signification, and to mean that there has 
been no man equal to the situation as servant-of-all-work to the country 
in general, we must beg leave to demand an explanation, for we consider 
ourselves — ^Pwwcr^to be quite equal to ihe situation, or any other situa- 
tion that may happen to present itself. Dunch has not only been the 
Coming Man, but he has been the Man actually arrived, and a grateful 
country acknowledges the services which Dunch has performed. 

We are seldom self-eulo^stic ; but when we ask who put down all 
the humbugs in 1848 ? Echo, the accountant-general for m unaccount- 
able things, proceeds to answer, Dunch, 

Who settled Cochrane ? 

L answered Dunch, 

With my staff and hunch, 

I settled Cochrane. 

If we were to go through a list of all our achievements during the 
year 1848, we should prove ourselves indeed equal to the situation; but 
the catalogue would be a ^eat deal more than equal to the situation 
which our columns can afford for it. We, however, call on our contempo- 
rary for an explanation of his extraordinary statement ; and we beg ttie 
Da^ News to name a friend, in an early number of the paper. 


Shameful Treatment of Eoyalty. 

The recent performance of Sacred Music at Exeter Hall was 
honoTued by a visit frpm Prince Aebert, who, says the Court Circular, 
occupied a place next to the Duke oe Welungton, "in the GAiiUERY!” 
We should th^ these illustrious individuals will not be very ready to 
repeat their visit, w^hen the Committee thought proper to find them no 
better accommodation than a couple of places in the Gallery. Surely 
comiikon courtesy might have suggested that a couple of reserved 
se^s at least should have been set apart for the husband of Her 
Majesty and the noble and gallant amateur by whom he was 
accompanied. 


BEAUTIES OF THE BEITISH MUSEUM. 

Nothing goes down in this day without plenW of additions. Even 
the lecturers on Astronomy can’t get^ successfully through a season, 
unless they can advertise a fair spriakling of additional stars : and one 
Professor, who wished to throw all rivalry into the shade, came out last 
year with no less than six additional comets, and a sort of prospective 
promise of giving next season two additional poles, some additional 
wind-instruments to the band of Orion, as well as an ad(^tional quart 
of pure cream thrown into the milky way to increase its richness. 
The Theatres, when they wish to present extra attraction to the public^ 
will announce additional bands, additional chorusses, or additional 
stuffing to the additional backs of additional seats Yauxhall’s- 
occasiond milli on of additional lamps is proverbial. Even the Dutch 
Dwarf was advertised the other day with numerous additions,^ though 
we think curtaabnents would have been more attractive in his case ; 
and now the British Museum has begun to rely upon some of its 
splendid additions for the gratification of public curiosity* 

We say nothing of the attractions that meet our eyes under the 
portico, consisting of an ancient idol, who has been idoling away bis 
time, to our knowledge, for the last twenty years, at the doors of the 
Museum, and a canoe, found in Sussex, supposed to have been brought 
over by two Indians recently marned, who took their wedding tour in 
this canoe, by way of enjoying a little canoe-bial felicity. These we do 
not regard, as additions to the great national collection ; but there are 
a few specimens of a more modem date, which have pidently been 
recently incomorated with the interesting objects forming the British 
Museum. Of these, a round mahogany table is the most cqnspicuous ; 
and it is evidently intended to lead back the mind imperceptibly towards 
the Bound Table of Kh^g Arthur, rendered iUustrious by the Knights 



who sheltered their spurred and booted legs under the renowned ma- 
hog^y. A couple of coal-scoops keep up the allegory, by reminding 
us of the knightly hehnets of the days of chivalry, when the " coal-black 
wme ’’ was quaffed in anticipation of death or victory. 

While recognising the claim of these objects of domestic vi/rtu 
— ^the tea-table and the coal-scuttle — to take their place among the 
treasures of the past, by the side of the mummy, the butterfly, and 
the tomahawk, we cannot help inquiring why a place in the catmogue 
IS not afforded them. If they are to be allowea the dignity of exhi- 
bition, they surely merit the compliment of insertion in the Guides to 
the British Museum ; and we have looked in vain for a kitchen tea-table 
of the time of George the Eourth, or a couple of coal-scuttles oscil- 
lating between the reigns of William the Fourth and Yictoria, in 
the Handbooks to the great national collection of curious and interesting 
objects. 


T. P. Cooke’s Medals* 

O'UJ' worthy contempora^, the Utdted Service Gazette, informs' us 
F. Cooke has received the medd for his share in the battle of 
pt. Ymcent.” We are happy to hear it. Our contemporary, in his 
Ignorance, then laments that T. P. Cooke has never received a medal 
lox ^^William—^ Black Dyed Smm^s\sweet Williamr What! 
medm [ ” Why, T. P. Cooke has received at least ten thousand medals 
for ‘ William ; ” ten thousand medals, all in gold, and all with a royal 
likeness ; though, of course, it would be very inconvenient for bi-m to 
wear them all at his breast, even could he or any other Tnan be su& 
ciently large-hearted to carry them. 


Lords of the Admiralty the wbrst sailors in the 

world? 

A, Because they lose so many slups anvmg the breakers^ 
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THE WEOHG AND THE BEMEDY. 

« " Etcit wrong hath its remedy ” quoth Biackstose : in fact, 

ec«y wrong hath not its remedy,” rejoins Paneh. If a man bore you 
to deatli with had verees, cm your executors indict Mm for murder ? If 
a Clown mpple yonr favourite foot by treading on tout worst com, will 
tile law force lum ip give you m much as a crutch or a cork leg ? If 
^ steals your ideas and JPmch loses a countless amount Ey this 
sort of larcen|'--will the law send him to the trcM-wheel ? Supposing a 
STOpid lord, whose praise is censure, and whose censure praise, patro- 
nises you, till your countenance becomes crimson, can j’on repair the 
injury by suing out z^fisrifadas ? Is a fuge warrant available against a 
ruthan who runs away with your best joke ? What satisfaciendum will 
accrue trom a mmas sent after a rascal who runs away with one’s 
^utataoii by declaring one of bis own inanities is '"from Funchr^ 
the law revenge you on a dandy for ogling your wife? or for 
dedicating insane love-songs to your daughter ? 

^^wer, O ! ye daily diners m the hafls of the Temple ; ye hroth im- 
bibers of Graves Ipn; ye moot-point grinders of Lincoln— Have these 
wron^ remedies ? 

Echo answers, “ Decidedly not ! ” 

i+ ^wniug wrong— you promulgate a fiction, and dress 

It up as a trqtM There are wroi^ without remedies. Fmeh will 
however, prowde them, ^nignant Ftmci, knowing that you never lie 
n you know it— mtis— determines to condone this particular fib bv 
ma^ yon, m futee, lie like truth. A few wrongs wMch have 
Mtherto escaped what ymi pleased to caE the lynx eye of the law. 
have not been hidden frcHU the lynx-er vision of FukoA, and he now 
provides their remedy uuw 


WALLSEHD AT THE WOBLFS END. 


THE WHON-ff. 

A dissipated friend, whom you 
ansious to cut for ever, begs to 
bomow five pounds "'for a ch^table 
object — ^till to-morrow.” 

Your darliag wife has a grand 
evening party— the ninth that 
season — ^together with six more 
dress-frocks for the dear girls. 


THE EEMEHT. 

Lend it him. 


A vaiu author sends you a bad 
book, and then a dozeai letters, im- 
ploring an hnpaartkl criMque 
early number WMm, 

A genteel 

waits anaamweri” 

An intrigaii^g^®5Mrj»? teasesyou 
constantly with ,^cdfeiof hear 
charge,^and with inroli&ostfeoiftea 
iete-a-tetes, " with nobody but our- 
selves.” 

A sentimental wearer of muslin 
bores you about Byron, and "high- 
souled sentiment.” 

An equestrian Jack Bbag bawls 
put to you across a carriage-full of 
la^es, "" Wbat did you give for your 
splendid creatau ? ” 

A rival^ bothers your life out by 
trying to iuveigle you iuto a quarrel. 

A sponging sporting friend comes 
down uninvited to your place to have 
a month’s shootiug; but in keality 
to avoid duns. 


Accidentally insinuate that Tops, 
the horse-dealer, m coming at eleven 
to bid for the carriage-horses, as you 
feel it necessary to economise, and 
to rub on in future with a phaeton 
"'and one.” 

Oblige him— be impartial; and 
me will never repeat the offence. 


^Give him of irdrodtRSfemi 
In M s. HcmsEOKP, of 
^lodely. 

Bay yowr umie’in just 

‘Sied in a state bordering on insol- 
Tency. 


Inquire into the state of her miDd 
touclong boiled mutton, dashiDg off 
a few piquaute inquiries concerning 
cold ditto — ^and pickles. 

Answer, "Tliree-and-siq)ence an 
hour.” 


{ ' ^ News has arrived of a nature to set 

\ /■ all Newcastle in a blaze, in the 

r/A V ■ if,/' . shape of intelligence that coal has 

{(C/ /: ) 35?^ ^een discovered in Egypt. 

\ With that promptitude winch 

VvG^ ‘ British Commerce always dis- 

V J P^^s, vessels have already been 

^ freighted for Egypt witib a cargo 

of goods that are sure to be 
brought into brisk demand by the 

The presence of coal in the soil I 
requires all the appurtenances 
necessary for dealing with it, 

/ from its snug bed in the earth 

‘ ^ n — — * through all the vicissitudes of the 

^ the sack, and the scuttle, 

till it lies a lifeless cinder in the 
T-, ,, , , , ^ ^ recesses of the dust-hole. 

Lven there the coal must be of a character that will bear sifting, for its 
ashes seldom allowed to rest in peace, and every operation that a 
com undergoes will entail the necessity for some article of merchandise 
to deal with it in its various stages of existence. The digging for it 
I reqmes a spade, and the coal must have the sack before it leaves 
! its first abode in the earth’s bosom. Its career 
from the sack to the cellar requires the inter- a a 

I position of a heaver, and it is notorious that 

" When thy servant heaves a coal,” 

he must be provided with that fan-tailed hat 
whose protectiye powers are not an idle fan-tasy. 

The introduction of the heaver, which is con- 
sequent upon the traffic in the coal, will bring 
after it, as an inevitable sequitur^ the dustman, 
and the cry of "Dust, hb!” will become iu 
time naturalised m the land of the Pyramids. Calculating on this 


offered to the passing multitude (with a curious forgetfulness, that 
into five hundred a million can’t ^go), by some of the cheap shoe- 
venders of the metropmis. 



Let bin alone, most severely. 

Hint that a celebrated^ sheriff ’s- 
offieer has hired the adjoining manor 
for a year. 


aiew of remedies. Eoraaijrotlier wrongs wHch 
^y tme mend ^ (that is to say, a subscriber) may be labouring under 
Funch will provide a remedy on the shortest notice. 

following foms a highly important 


Spanish Liquorice ... 

Water 

Qaassia 

Real London Porter for mixing 


ACT TO EEHEAL AN ACT .INTITtJIiED 

"an act POE the better regulation op the natoation ‘OB the 

XJNITEL KlKOBOlff, ETC.” 

1. ike vdgar names of “Turkerry,” "skiff,” &o. be esehanged 
for the more Tunversal terms "proa,” *^‘felncca.” “jcmk” "caique,” 
land “catamaran.” 

3. That the unmeanmg expressions at presait used bycaE-boys iu 
tjm steamers b^ forthwith annihilated ; and that, instead of crying out, 

Eeease herrr, Stopherr,” " Gwnaaaieed,” they be compelTed 
speak m the intelligible language of the Foneiic Nm, 

3. That the Nigger who at present inyeigles passengers ^fecuultlie 
Strand into the^ halfpenny bo^s he appointed Eirst Lord ^f Hie 
Admiralty : Provided, That in future there be no mononbk*otihe best 


AtoraJty : Provided, That in future there be no monop#*otihe best 
betths by any Lascar Elliotts, or SEintos, from ie wbtegewau 
Indians. 

4. the buoy alT'the Nore be immediatekl^t into a tailel 
coatjilmmg outgrown bis present suit ; Provided, That be be no longer 
suffered to run errands for ships at anchor. 
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THE JEW BAILIFF^S COMPLAINT. 

''Me. D1SE4E11 did not vote in favour of the proposition of Loed JoHir Busseli for the removal of Jewish DisabilitieB.”— Paper, 


PoBCEB from ’writs and aJl their pleasures, 
better Lane I ’re left forlorn ; 

Men no more, i’ increase oxir treastixes, 
Are to spnnging-honses home. 

Men in Parliament have sold ns, 

Altering la'ws that gave ns gold ; 

Bnt we had doubted, had they told ns. 

We by Lizzt shohld be sold. 


Since yon thought onr race so clever. 
What ’s your motive, may I ask. 
Prom the “ peoplesh ” cause to sever. 
When to aid ns was your task ? 
Curly locks and dark complexion 
Cannot alter nature’s claim \ 
Though you cut us, your connexion 
Is apparent all the same. 


Why did you, in novels flashy, 

Por our elevation tod? 

Promises are poor and trashy. 

Prom us if your acts recoil. 

Think, young master, iron’d-shirted,, 
Publishing your hooks in hoards, 
’Tis by deeds that you have hurted. 
While your kindness was but words. 


mh 







“Am I NOT A Man and a Brother?” 


ANOTHEE EOYAL ABDICATION. 

Most painful rumours have reached us of the abdication of the 
Eadway King, who has for some few j^ears ruled his subjects with a rod 
of iron. He was to have met his subjects on the Eastern frontier of his 
dominions about a week ago ; but when the time came for the interview. 
His Majesty was not forthcoming, and the Yiceroy remained to brave 
the storm of dissatisfaction which the absence of the Eadway TCing 
had created. Attempts were made to communicate with His Majesty 
by means of a telegraphic despatch, hut the electric wires were found 
to he out of order and slack, which gave a loose appearance to the 
wholb transaction. It is not known whether the Eadway King remaihs 
entrenched within the Imes, or whether he intends effectiag a retreat ; 
with a view to which he has already offered, it is said, a partial surrender 
of his capital ^ 

The abdication, if so it should prove to he, arose out of an emeutem 
the m^ket,^ where there have been many murmurings ktely as to the 
^ministration of the Eadway Kingdom ; and it has been asked how 
ffis [Majesty will account for the share he has had in it. We forbear 
from ail conjecture ou the subject, and will only express a hope that 
His Majesty may not find himself in the unfortunate position of 
Humpty Dumpty, whose involuntary sheDihg-out affords some parallel 
proposition of the Eadway King to shed-out, if his subjects 
think that he should do so. 


INSOLVENTS TAKING THE BENEPIT OP THE 
NEW ACT. 

It win be rather curious, though very awkward, if the Jewish Dis- 
abilities Bill is carried at the same time as the Insolvent M.P.’s Bill ; 
for we can imagiae certain Members wdl feel a little awkward in sitting 
next to an officer of the Hebrew persuasion, who may have several writs 
m his pocket commanding the presence of each of them to a certain Bench 
over the water, the sittings in which are sometimes prolonged to a very 
unpleasant length.^ The absence of honourable Members from their 
parliamentary duties would doubtlessly be accounted for in some 
ingenious manner ; and, who knows, we may be reading in the morning 
papers an announcement like the following 

“ The Debate was interrupted at this point by the rising of Mr. 
Lawrence Levi, the Hon. M. P. for Petter Lane, who requested leave 
of the Speaker to pair off immediately, upon very urgent busiuess, 
with theEioHT Hon. I. O.TJ. Debenture, the Hon. M. P. for Tick- 
horongh. Leave was granted to both Hon. Members, who left amidst 
the laughter of the whole House.” 

by WiUiam Bradlg^, 'S‘or\Kace, Stoke Newinjfton, and Predcrlck MuUett Erans, of 

^'wiagton, b(^ m the County of kfiddlesex, Printere, at their Office 
Precinct of Whitefriart in the City of London, and PubUahed by 
m1?c? XOth ® Bride's, in the City of London.-SA®uiiBAt 
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THE STORY OF KOOMPANEE JEHAN. 

OME time after tlie death of 
AtmuNGZEBE, a mighty 
vJ prince held domination 

Jy\ India, from the 

/ ,{{p 1 seven mouths of the 

if i II Ganges to the five tails 

P w of the Indus, vrho was 

I I renowned above most 

u I other monarchs for his 

\\ \ strength, riches, and 

wisdom. His name was 

V r Imife.. I Koompan^ee Jehan. 

Although this monarch 
innumerable magni- 
ficent palaces at Delhi 
/ ^ f ; Benares, 

( / BoggleyvroUah, ^ and 
^ ® ‘ Ahmednuggar, his com- 

3o //JSiWffi'X residence was in 

/' ■’ . 1^1 l beautiful island of 

» ^ h Ingleez, in the midst of 

1^^ $ I B IH— I ^ ; the capita or^c^ the 

I \ " — I A Jm Qp / Jr XooMPAisEE JEEAii had 

fi n?L ' — '1 ^ ^ M W ^ superb castle. It was 

1 11^ 1 4 ‘ if A\l^ ^ called the Hall of Dead, 

1 Hill . ft (S A and stood at the foot of 

I the Mount^ of Com, 

'< covered ba^s of the 

silverjf Tameez, where 
the cypresses wave and the zendewans or nightingales love to sing^ In 
this palace he sate and gave his orders, to govern the multitudinons 
tribes which paid him tnbnte from the Cashmerian hills to the plains 
watered by the Irrawaddy. 

The great Soompanee Jekaet governed his domndons with the help 
of a conned of twenty-fonx vizeers, who assembled daily in the Hall of 


monarems magnificent throne. 

It was only by d^rees, and by the exercise of great cunning and 
prodigious vmour that the illnsfcrious Koompanee Jehan had aequir^ 
the vast territory over which he ruled. By picking endless quarrels in 
which he som^ow always seemed to be in the right and innumerable 
battles in which Ms bravery ever had the uppermost ie added kingdom 
after kingdom to Ms possessions. Thus the Rajahs, Princes,^ and 
Emperors of India fell before the sword of his servants ; and it is 
known that Boonapooet, Teppoo Sahib the Mysore Sultan, and 
IsKENPEE Shah, who conquered Poetjs Singh on the banks of ^the 
Indus, were severally overcome by the lieuten^ts of the victorious 
warrior who dwelt in the Hall of Lead. One of his cMeffcains, the great 
Elleen-Btoeoo, a stronger man than Antab himself, carried off the 
gates of Somnauth on his back, and brought them to the foot of the tbrone 
of the palace, on the Mountain of Com, by the banks of the Tameez. 

TMs mighty monarch, who^had gu^ enough to blow this world into 
Jehanum, and who counted his warriors by lakhs, was, like many other 
valiant sovereigns, the slave of a woman: and historians assert that he 


give the command of it to an officer, out of whom age and iliness had | 
squeezed all the valour: and another warrior, though as brave as 
RoosTUivi, yet was a hundred years old, and had been much better at ■ 
home handfing a pipe than a sword, for wMch his ^old hands were now ' 
quite unfit. Lion as he was, Goof Bahawdeb. did not remember that 
tne enemy with whom he had to do were ^ans or foxes^ and that a 
pack of foxes is more dangerous than a lion in a pit. Einding one day 
the enemy posted in a jungle, this Goof Bahawdeb sent histoc^ in 
upon them helter-skelter; but some fled, many were slain. Goof 
Bahawdeb had a dismal account of the battle to render, and when he 
claimed a victory, people only laughed at Ids ancient heard. 

That is, they would have laughed, hut the people of Lundoon were in 
too great a rage to be merry. Everywhere, m every house, from the 
Mghest to the lowest, from the Omrahs and Lords prancing ahont in 
the Meidan, to the camel-drivers iu the streets, all men cried out ; and 
the Indian soldiers saii ''Why is this old man to be left to jeopardise 
the lives of warriors, and bring our country to sorrow ? If tne Queen- 
mother icill appoiut cMefs for the armies of India, over the heads of 
those who are as brave and more experienced^ let her give us men that 
are fit to lead us. Who is Goof, and who is Eiphinstooh, and who 
is Keen, to whom you give all the honours ? And what are they to 
compare to Thackweel and Littleb, to Nott and Poldock Khan F ” 

Now there was, when the news came to the City of Lnndoon, that 
I Goof Bahawdeb had been beaten upon the banks of the Chenauh, a ! 
[ warrior who, though rather old, and as savage as a bear whose head is 
: sore, was allowed by all mankind to be sucb a Roosittme as had never 
I been known since the days of Wedlingtoon. His name was Napeeb 
I Sing. He, with twq thousand men, had destroyed thirty thousand of 
the enemy : he despised luxury : he had a beak like an eagle, and a 
beard Bke a Cashmere goat. When he'went into a campaign he took 
with him but a piece of soap and a pair of towels : he dined off a hunch 
of bread and a enp of water. " A warrior,” said he, " should not care 
for wine or luxury, for fine turbans or embroidered snulwars ; Ms tidwar 
should be bright, and never mind whether his papooshes are shiny.” 
Napeeb Sing was a Hon indeed; and Ms mother was a mother of 
Hons. 

But this Hon, though the bravest of animals, was the most quarrel- 
some that ever lashed Ms tail ^d roared in a jungle. ARer gaining 
several victories, he became so insolent and contemptuous in his beha- 
viour towards King Koompanbe Jehan, whom he insulted, whom he 
assailed, whom he called an old woman, that the offended monarch was 
glad when Genebad Napeeb Singh's time of service was out, and 
vowed no more to employ him. 

It is related of Napeeb Singh, that when he was recalled to the 
island of the Ihgleez, he went into the Hall of Lead, where the monarch 
sate in full Durbar, knocked the heads of the twenty-four vizeers one 


her notMng. He appointed the Captains and Colonels of Ms regiments, 
hut the Empress nominated all the cMef Generals ; and the chiefs of 
Koompanee Jehan, who had carried his flag in a hundred battles, and 
notched their scimitars across the head-pieces of thousands of Ms foes, 
were not a Httle angry to see strangers put over them, who came from 
Lundoon smeUing oi musk and rose-water, and who ^ot the Hon's 
share of the honours, while they took no more (as who indeed can ?) 
than the Hon’s share of the fighting. Thus, in a famous action in' 


tremendous actions on the Sutlej River, Harding Shah, Smith 
Sahib, and Goof Bahawdeb were loaded with honours, and had their | 
months well nigh choked with barley-sugar ; whereas one of Kooh- | 
panee's own warriors, Lpetler Singh, a better soldier than any of those 
other three, was passed over with scarcely a kind word. 

In consequence of tMs system— for the Empress mother would often 
cause her son to select Generals who had no more brains thana wezz or 
goose— disasters frequently befel Koompanee Jehan's armies, and that 
prince had many a bekhelool or hard nut to crack. One army was 
waylaid and utterly destroyed, because the Queen Mother chose to 


sprawling Counsellors of his Dewan. I know not whether this tale is 
I true; hut o^rtain it is, that there was a tremendous tehwash or row, 
and that when the king heard the General's name menricaied, he grew 
as yellow and as sour as an Hemoon or lemon. 

When the news of Goof’s discomfiture came to Lundoon and the 
Hall of Lead, and the Queen of EeringMstan, all the Ingleez began to 
: quake in their shoes. “Wallah I waHSil” they cried, “we have been 
i made to swallow abominations I Our beraks have been captured from 
: our standard-bearers ; our guns have been seized ; our horsemen have 
fled: overpowered by odds, and because Goof Bahawdeb knew not how 
to lead them into battle. How shall we restore the honour of our 
arms ? l/^t GeneiM. is there, capable of resisting those terrible Sikhs 
and their Sirdars ?” 

The voice of all the nation answered, “ There is but one CMef, and 
bis name is Napeeb^Singh.” 

The twenty-four vizeers in the HaH of Lead, remembering the treat- 
ment wMch they had received from that G^eral, and sfill smarting 
uneasily on their seats from ‘ the kicks wMch he had admiMstered, 
cried out, “No: we will not have that brawling Saaepson— take any 
TYia u but him. If Goof Bahawdeb will not do, tflee Goom Bahawdeb. 
We will not have Napeeb Singh, or eat the pie of humility any 
more.” 

The people still roared out “ Nobody can help us but Napeeb Singh.” 

NowNapeeb Singh was as sulky as the twenty-four vizeers. “I go,” 
said he, “ to serve a monarch who has been grossly ungratefol, and whose 
nose I have tweaked in Durbar ? Never, never I ” 

But an old General, nearly a hundred years old, veay old, brave and 
wise, the Great Wehlingtoon, came to Napeeb Singh and said, ““O 
131 these times of danger men must forget their quarrels and serve 
their country. — ^If you will not go to the Indus, I will go — one or other bt 
us must.” They were two Hons, two Roostums, two hooked-beaked 
eagles of war— tney rushed into each other’s arms, and touched each 
other’s beaks. “ 0 Eather,” Napeeb Singh said, “ I will go and he 
went forth and he bought a piece of soap, and he got two towels ; and 
he took down from the wall his bright and invincible tulwar. 

Meanwhile the twenty-four vizeers and King Kookpaneb Jehan had 
been taldng council in me BLall of Lead. Many of the angry ones said ^ 


Toil. XVI, 
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No, we will tiot appoint him our General.” Some of the wise yizeers said 
“ Yes,, wo will appoint him : for without him we shall not have a kingdom 
at ajl.” At last the King himself, who was hajil, that is very fat, rose 
upi from, his throne and said— 

r\ im-rr A n»oo Srtvn km? 40 nvtn •w\a><m f,* •»<•#.«> arC mBny 

are hard to 

, , , ^ g a nhillntn 

of lids sort. A kick is. not a pleasant thing to swallow^eitlier is a dose 
of senna. Adversity sometimes prescribes one, as the Doctor orders the 
other. We have had all our beards pulled, we have been kicked round 
the room.; we. have been tumbled helter-skelter by this Roostum. Bek- 
hesm ! ,Bi smil)ah ! my sides ache stiH with the violence of Ids papooshes. 
But what of. this? If I am drowning, shall I refuse to live because 
a pulls me out of the water by the nose PHI want to fly, shall I 
refuse a, horse, because he kicks a little ? I will mount him in the name 
of rBate, and ride for my life. We know how-strong this Samsoon is ; 

hipij go in Heaven’s name,^ and fight the enemy for us. Let him go. 
l^e^ont his papers ; give Mm a khelat, and a feast of honour !” imd 
tfee^mseand beneficent monarch sate down and puffed away at his 
^toon, as the twenty-four vizeers, howmg their heads, cried— “Be it 
as the Eiug says.” 

'When the Ingleez heard of this Hemzshedeh, or good news, they all 
r^jojced exceedingly:; and the Queen of the Ingleez clapped her hands 
for^oy. 

A^d as for Napeeu- Singh, he took his two towels, and his piece of 
so,^,.and Ms scimetar,and he went away.to the ship which was to carry 
hifliio the sea. 


OAUaPOBNIAN EESIJLTS. 

^ It is heginping to he feared that, in consequence of the arriv^ from 


other mar] ^ 

to the golden sovereign. We may expect such“ incidents" as that 
described in the annexed illustration, where the farthing is an object of 
suspicion, on account of possible lightness, or of having been submitted 
to .ttm, sweating process. Our copper coal-skuttles wm be worth more 
ttan> their weight in gold, and- we shall promote our copper tea-kettles 
toitfeoentreof pur sideboards, in place of those numerous gold cups 
which our public services have caused to be showered down upon us. 
lo^eriods of panic the cry of “ Bun for gold I ” will be converted into 
Ely for warming-pans ! ” or “ Bush for coal-scoops 1 ’’—for these will in 
future form the bullion, so precious to the Bank and the .public in 



miB FABTHING IS A J-IGHT OJ?B. Ix*S BEEN 

sweated.” 


THE BEGGAE AT THE GATE. 

A Beggah maid crouches at England’s door ; 

Squalid and sad she crouches there alvi.,v, 
SMvering, unsheltered, thro’ the winter frore, 
ScorcMng, unshaded, thro’ the. summer day. 

The sun comes up upon that beggar’s lair. 

Her gaunt and grasping hand, her rags of green ; 
The sun goes down upon that beggar’s stare, 

All listless, save when stirred 1 


less, I 

An idle spade is l^g at her feet, 

An idle distaff broken on her knee ; 

But in her wail mingle soft notes and sweet, 

Aud thro’ her woe break flashes of sttange glee. 

She is not, sure, a beggar horn, for-.pride 
Momently Hghts that face all shrank and scarred; 

’Tis a gaunt skeleton of strength untried, 

A wreck of beauty, sore misused, and marred. 

She might be one of ancient race and strong, 

Ballen to fate of harlot and of ^thrall. 

In whom doth jostle memory of 'wrong 
And hitter hopelessness, and hopes of gall. 

And as forth fares proud England, day by day. 

For toil or traffic, pleasure or parade, 

Still doth she find tMs be^ar in the way. 

Like Lazab-us at Dives’ portal laid. 

Still that gaunt hand is on her robe of pall. 

That hollow voice in her unwilling ear, 


And ceaseless still that cry for VLWAX 
WMch, hunger-prompted, heart of stone mustJiear. 


is mad; 


Nor Pity onlyhends her to the ci 

She knows that desperate wreteJ 

’Tis easy -raising fire, the means hard by, 

And treasonous poison may be cheaply had. 

And she is rich, and ncher fain would he ; 

And beggar drudges work for scanty pay ; 
The pauper’s dole for paupers bait maybe, 
hence better fed and clad would turn away. 


and loath— 

. charity without that gracious leavm*" 

Which blesseth giver and receiver both- 

Every such gift the giver leaves more hard. 

And the receiver more unthankful finds: 

By actswMch should unite is union barred. 

And Pity chafes the sore, e’en as it binds. 

TMs should not last— and must not— neither can ; 

Oh England, lift tMs beggar-maid forlorn. 

Leaving on-one, with heart and right of man, 

No curse save that whereunto man T^as horn,— 

In the bro^s sweat. to earn the needful bread; 

Strengthen those feeble hands to dig and spm, 

TILL listless, lazy Pauperdom he fled, 

And the day’s work its fair day’s wage shall win. 

What interest urges, m^s also love ; 

Let England to that beggar stoop her knee; 

Lift up her rags, her matted hair remove, 

And in that squalid maid' a sister see I 

Sister, that hut step-sister’s lot hath known * 

Sister, that oft has cursed, and struck, and striven; 
Sister, that hath, as England’s self must own, 
Muoh.to. forgive— as much to be forgiven. 


, EcoNoiran^n>-^B^ Hough is the greatest militaiy 

-economist of the age, for by Ms ‘Operations in India he has earned 
prasetioe the priuciple of reducing the Army to an extent almost 


All Alive. 

We see a gentleman was 
on his return from Irelanc 

to Ireland ? Is there an^hing very wondt i, ^ 

from it? We put these questions with the greatest caution, for really 
it would seem, from the above presentation, that it was altogether a 
sernce of the most imminent danger. If that is to be the.estahMied 


IiroSH EKBJHDICE. 

The opposition -to the Irish Bate-in-Aid Bill is notito he# vwcri&ed 
at. IJnless it had been proposed to levy the rate on England, every 
.one might have foreseen that the Hish would he displeased at any rate. 
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PASHIONABLE HOBBIES, 

03CEH0W or tlie other, young 
ladies must have a Hoohy. At 
one time it is a Chatelaine ; at 
another it is Tom Thttmb ; or 
a monster Brooch as big as a 
cheese-plate; or an Album, 
vdth which they stop every 
young gentleman, no matter 
whether he has turned-down 
colors or not and call upon 
him to “ Stand and deliver a 
copy of verses, or a Sonnet, or 
an Autograph, or to take the 
book home with him for an 
Impromptu. At present, the 
female Hobby is an old post- 
age-stamp— a small thing, the 
reader say, for a young 
lady to ronispzey with, but one 
which cameSiher, at certain 
, mad i^ea^ toi.'&B greatest ab- 

surdities, You can hardly' step into a dia^rag-nflein without being 
stopped for old postage-stmns. Sometimes it is fbrpa^ring a room ; 
sometimes it is to obhge a lady, whose J)nAca.a£a*pa^wiIL not let her 
marry before she has collected a mtUonfpodage^gki^: whickfeietwas 
lately announced in the newspapers- as liaadngaetesJiy cjecurred. 

■y^ether this fearful feat of sto^a^h was ever aecomplisfeed, the 
female literature^* ©f our counia^— wnether you refer to tfee Chait^ 
women qf Bnglemd^ or kak. nato the Gmulhm^kea^s Magasme-^mo^t 
shamefully fails to tell ns. Wiiat'tfee.use of a million old. postage- 
stamps could have been to the papa, whsuhe got them, is aipiofoimd 
mystery, unless he had some great specific for making them good as 
new, or had an absurd ambiiiDn of dying what is caUed a miU&msairey 
and deteocmined to do the iMng to the very letter- This new branch, 
however, of ihe beggmg*profesiam*Hiaybrnig.sM®.littie increase to 
our impoverSied revenue. The- Ebsteaastsea^^Ienjeaffil. mi^t- advertise 
for tenders for old postage-stamps ; and, as the numterof dead letters 
amount to a few millions in the course of a year, no diJBalcuity TOuId 
be experienced in having a sufficient supply to meet the exkaordina^ 
demand. The result should be advertised in the papers ; and we would 
not mind, for once in the way, throwing ppen our valuable pages to au 
announcement so impcnitimt as^theifoi^ — 

^OTBsasMBin! OoNiSBAm— -The' €k)ve]i^^ for 1,600,600 

old posfe^stairra wa^^talteBir yesteidhy by Mm W^actHX,. of 

Bussell^ Sqpoatre. iSte' amount, Mdiest t^denever yset 

offered^ b^ngf arf? the rate of Ik IM* n^lOO, has been, md.over to the 
OE THE IkOT ^e^ocmgratubteitiff GDUB^^^ 

this decidedinaprcrvcmmit of i 

. And then, in another, part of .our 'ps^er, we 'would, just for \ 
curiosity of the tBiugypoblisLta theswoilcL. the following palpitating; 
event amongst the 

“EASHiOHiHiaMABSiA.&Es.— Yesterday,wascelebratedatSiGeoxge’s 
the marriage between Miss Sabueka Wbight, the acknowledged delle 
of Bnssdl Square, and the BAn. Captain Alpuht) Paddingtqij, related 
to tire celebrated Paddingtons, of Canau aot Compant, Previous 
to the interesting event, the lovely brhie retired to the vestry-room 
with her ^ulent parent, and handed over to him one million postage- 
stamps, wfichiit had been her unrenaitfcing study for the* last six years 
to collect firom aH quarter^ of ^ the habitable globe. As^ four hours were 
consumed in counteg tbi^mihion postage-stamps, a little delay neces- 
sarily occurred in the solemnization of the happy ceremony ; but the 
gdh^ bridegroom during ihe interval behaved remarkably well, and 
diffiwkexMbit the^snc^dlest s^.of impatiatee beyond yawning once 
orl^p^. We bear that a kige foi&me was dependent upon ihe 
accMatenumber of the posfoge-stamps,” 

Who” knows! announcements above*may soon, appe^ in ihe 

& 3, if this.iobby for hnTitrng dowMoldposkge-stamps is stalLrun to 
in fasMonablfi.cirdjes. As for wo bs^ bo assure all 

. young, ladies tihat we have promisedito.give.airay every head we have 
for the next five years to come. 



PBEPABATION BOB THE BAB. 

It is a somewhat discouraging fact, that the Benchers rf the,Middle 
Temple, after doing their be^ to make arrangements for the ,1^' 
education of their students^ and engaging a nrst-rate lecturer, we^ 
only able to attract one pupfito- Iffie oanquet of eidightenment. This 
between the master and'the disciple waa found very emb^-» 
rassing to both parties, and the Benchers resolved reluctantly to^dis-. 

1 ^ 


continue it. We understand that Me. Beeepixss has offered to repeat 
his lectures in the Hall of the Middle Temple, to the "‘ one pupil,” 
whoever he may be ; for the learned gentleman in question is accus- 
tomed to the concentration of his energies on a single student, and 
will undertake to get him up in any or every branch of the law at the 
shortest notice. 


THE BUIKED ELMS; OB, THE LAMENT OE THE LASS 
OP BICHMOND HILL. 

** We regret to record thepartial destruction of the magnificent Elme on Eichmond 
Terrace. We understand those noble trees have been mutilated by order of the 
West Sheen Vestry.”— jBtwniny Paper* » 

I ’UL tell you of a ruthless deed ; 

And, had I power, as I have will. 

Its authors should receive their meed, 

As I ’m the Lass of Bichmond Hill. 

Bkve GpDwn’d the heighi^ wto^Soomkg still. 
Immortalised in geutie^sciig, 

Ldwell— the Lass oiBi£msQdlHiIl:? 

Thosernobic trees are pc^^^ds now ; 

I folt each nerve and fibre thiifi. 

While wretches lopp’d them, trunk and bongji, 

Wounffing the Lass^of Bichmond HiU. 

Whak butcherly, barbarian hand 
Ckmid do this brutish: work of ill ? 

Whose day-coldiheart the roiu planned — 

Hear, foom the Lass olBichmond Hill. 

3^ was, iutratii, a butcher’s act^ 

’Twas his the rising sapto spiH, 

By West ^en’s muddy v estry back’d— 

Believe the Lass.of ificbmond Hill. 

When:«ye despoikd'this lovely scene. 

Had ye no tender lambs to kill ? 

Answer, ye savages of Sheen, 

Ah! tell the Lass of Bichmond Hill. 


TinnjAM,jmi mfeK:. 

So3cr attempts, are bdag^mafebo sopply the Metropolis ^kpime 
jwater^munen of Miat whi^ is*nsow lafd w so unceimnonbr tMek^to ihe 
inlab^smts^ of LjUud^and tHe ssAixbs* Memb^ df Barliar 

ment who. advocated tie^v@^@d.iiiforc8sk of wlmt 
‘Water 3!iiQnopolies,.bst sght of an aimiment which been 

-fairly used in favour of the old-establi^d concerns,^ cm- ihe gro^d of 
their supplying to their^ customers a fifil-bodied uqpiich^im^wiMhare 
included not omy au ordinary drinkable but a variety of eateiies^ pos- 
sessed of numerous flavours and qualities. Any one who 
acquainted with the internal economy of his own cisteii,,wflffile!sapa^ 
that the depositions of all sorts of matter are so 
can be no lack of evidence— when these depositions 
examined— of the richness of..the.fiidds siq^ed by'tikelWWMWbu- 
panies. , ' 

If we desired to extemporise a dish of small fish, we shoul^^^ttaw 
off a pint or two' of water, hap-hazard into one of our saucepans, allow 
it to Doil in the ordinsary eours^and, straihing thewholethrough a sieve, 
ffish.up tiie residueas a dc pozs&m — chCTiats m^t — of 

an average character. Bo wonder that water k foimd so.nufeffiverof 
itself, when we get it impregnated with so^ much animal food,, without 
anycharge being* made for it by the collector of the water-rate- 

We would advise the establi&hedCompanies to^beg^to^adveafee the 
fact- as a point in their favour, instead of a31owing.Nit- to Be used any 
longer as an argument against them. We scarcely recgiim sonp kitchens 
when we can get a thick, substantial . a la ^ZS^ia^^supffied to us 
at a comparatively trifling expense ; and when* iher.aniriQdctib are not 
quite so abundant as usual, the Battersea bulrushes serve to impart a 
vegetable flavour, which renders the ioixlnifii«a.very.ifi^edAbb 
JuEen. 

The application of the filtering process seems to be an act of waste, 
for it is calculated to separate the most nutritious particles of the 
^mixture from themixture its^'andthese oontnyances. instead qilfemg' 
.encouraged,, ^muld perhaps^ r^er be* condemned, as 
soIid%'-a£ the Timmes water, -when regarded as a subsMWeff®’ other 
diet. We pre^ime that the above considerationSfW^^srwih those 
-persons who- so zeiously advocate the interests^ ^.tte^eitistingCom- 
spadeSj^amdkokmpananyiHJhmefor.t^ aspurdy 

-si^erfiuous. 
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method of disposing of rogues and thieves. He 
said that he was completely puzzled to know what 
to do with them. To maintain them at home was 
out of the question. You could not. consistently 
with humanity, treat them worse than paupers. 
Mr, FmcJb agreed that you could not. On the 
other hand, it was iniquitous to put the poor on 
a level with felons. In this opinion also Mr, JBunch 
coincided. Our colonies objected to the reception 
of convicts ; and there was no ^ 

knowing where to send them. BBST^ 

You could not hang them off *Di?rArv 


winocm Lwiw wit. as vou did formerly ; 

TOBHirmnr Sr besides, that plan was found not 
to answer. What was to be done? 

Hereupon scratched 

i^g head; but the Mmister de- 
siring him not to do that, but 
to speak out if he had anything to say, Mr. Fmch 
at once declared that if he were in the place of the 
Government, he should send the rascals to California 
—he meant, of course, those only who were utterly 
incorrigible. 

F^tnch explained to Sm Geoege Gbet, that con- 
jfirmed villains are a sort of human rubbish, which no 
respectable colony would like to have shot upon its 
territories. California, he said, was a sort of Neman’s 
Lsaotd, and such rubbish might lawfully be shot there. 


BEST 

BREAD 

DOWN 

AGIN 

OCOUAUS 

roR 


It might seem 


strange to send criminals to the gold-diggings by way of punishment. 
But they would be obliged to work like slaves for every morsel of food. 

Not a bite nor a sup was to be had for love, and 
nvucv /^VTrQl could only be got for a great deal of money. The 
U, i JuM -U • ^ ]jf 0 -^ 0111(1 be as hard as that of Norfolk Island, and 

NOTl C E the company not much better. The gold-seekers 

^ lived in hourly fear of each other. The hand of 

Q EN - T O.D every man was against his neighbour’s throat. 
>AriLl-GlVE j Here was starvation, hard labour, and constant 
ANY DIGGER terror. Added to this, there were the pangs of 
nvE oUNCESefcoLD frequent disappointment ; for all was not gold that 
a ghttered: andfipon pyrites were ^ 

I ! rrio^rniTTnM often mistaken for the precious — — — ^ n 

i) .u,, — -—I metal. Ihrthermore, there was IBeST 

I the chance of being scalped, and JAMAICA 

— — . I the great probability of being a 

destroyed by fever. Send a ^.3 

convict to Calffomia, and he ^ 

would not be likely ever to A 

return and trouble you. The Sovereim of Tartarus n 

had not a more wretched place in his dominions, nor JjL 

even, perhaps, had the Potentate who owns Siberia. MM 

Yes ; rmch would certainly transport all desjperate — . H|H 
offenders— npne others— to the Mormon Diggmgs. MIM 

The Home Secretary thought there was a great ■ 
deal in the suggestion of Mr, Fmch, and would not 
say that he had no intention, at some period which 
might be more or less distant, of fountog thereon 
a certain proposal, which he might not impossibly submit to the House 
of Commons. 


A CALEDONIAN CALEMBOUBG. 


The Scotch, are not usually veir happy at a joke \ and indeed, in 
ordinaij practice, the idea of Beotening a bon mot is quite equivalent to 
killing it. There are. however, some hopes at last of an approach to wit 
,by our Northern neighbours, for they ha^'-e commenced making bulls on a 
scale, and we have just received a somewhat mild specimeu of this 
cltss ^ facetiousness. In a railway time-table of the Perth and Greenhill 
Junction line we find the followmg announcement: — ‘‘SiranAT Tbaihs 


commencing Moheay morning.’* How a Sunday train is to commence 
on Monday we don’t know^ but perhaps, as the Scotch are proverbially 
slow coaches, a Sunday tram commencmg on Monday will be sufficiently 
fast for them. 

We presume that all the Monday trains run-on Sunday, and so on, 
and thus our Scotch fellow-subjects will remain a day after the fair 
until the end of the chapter. 
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LODGINGS lOR ANTEDILUTLANS. A WOED GE TWO WITH lElNNT HKD. 


i 

i 


The Athenceum says tliat at the recent 
dinner of the Geological Society, when 
the health of the Auchbishop op 
Caijtebetiey was drank, in connexion 
with the British Museum, his Grace, 
in reply, gave his geological friends a 
hint; — 

requested that if, in the course of 
their researches, they aliould discover many 
more icthyosanri, they vrould also extend 
their sesorch, and find an antediluvian 
museum— -for the truth was, that the curators 
were just now sufiering an embarrass- 

ment of riches, and could not find room for 
all the treasures they possessed,’* 

There exists, it seems, a glut of 
fossils in the British Museum. If 
this is to continue^ the.Mnseum must he run to higher, and famished 
with as many stones as the earth has strata. The curators will other - 1 
wise he puzzled to find house-room for their antediluvian gnests, and | 
will have to poke them into 
ah sorts of holes and comers. 

We shall have mammoths 
thrusting their h^uds out of 
the haok-wmdows of the 
Museumj to the terror of all 
small childreu in the oppo- 
site nurseries.^ Holes wiR 
have to be cut in upper floors 
to admit the beak of some 
pterodactylus longtrosiris^ or 
•other reptile, which may be 
at a loss where else to poke 
his awkward suout. The legs 
of a megalmyx will he let down into a cellar, the mastodon will he turned 
up on a sofa, and the ddnothma obliged to sleep three in a he^d. Until 
some adequate provision is made for their accommodation, it is useless 
to disturb these venerable curiosities in theirpresent lodgings, wluch, 
although situated beneath “ the cold ground,” are roomy enough, if not 
sufficiently comfortable. 





WAN TUD A JUDGEE. 

The ancfent tcTO^ooi^ of meeting 1:he Judges with a procession of 
javelin-Dien vuien they enter an Assize town, is now very sensibly dis- 
couraged djymost of their Lordships, who frequently exercise their inge- 
nuity in dodghig the High Shenff and his mountebank myrmidons. 
Loud Beemah and Mia. Justice Williams managed to give the actors 
in the usual mummery the slip the other day at Saiishuxy ; for, arriving 
by a railway train in private dothes, they walked aim-m-arm to th^ 
id&ings as quietly as a couple erf private gentlemen, High Sheriff 
ana his followers were franticaliy lookmginto every c^age for a Judge, 
when onr learned firi^d B^pless, who had arrived by the same trmn 
' and had popped on Ms wig instead of a travdhn^-cap, was mistaken for 
a Judge, and pounced upon by tlm^shrieval cortege^ wMeh heralded Ms 
exit from the veMcle with a flourish of trunmets, and preceded him to 
the door of the Station with aH the honours due to the judicial ermine. 

Briepless called upon the parties concerned, to show cause why 
he was thus'^iuade absolute on the dafeform ; and an explanation having 
been givena.the Mamed gentleman olandly observed, that perhaps some 
few years hence he. might have frie pleasure of acc^tmg the courtesy 
that hadBeaen snown to Mm. 

TTflyin^ t nm ftd away from Bbiepless, the jaTelin-meu made a simul- 
taneous ru^ towards, a spangled” beadle, who happened to he upon 
^ the platform.; 'huhiffieIS5^hBheiiff inro seeing.the error, called 

off Ms pack, and made ffirthe lodging of the Judges, ^ere the pa^ 
arrived just. in .time -tb,see the door dosed after Lo^mJteoGJsr and his 
colleague had .entea^d. The H^»Sheriff, with a discomfited air, gave 
^ the word of command to mlMMwers to “fallout,” wMch they pro- 
ceeded to do, by quarrefliag as to whose stupidity it was that nad 
occasioned ^^.contreiem^s, 

Dailt Liee IE Boulooee. — Goieg fto the top of the pier md . 
hack again ; climbingup to the Haute TiHe andseramhling down again ; 
varied occasionally with a walk round the ramparts, and hack again. 


We believed that we never should have had “words "with our 
favourite jEEinr ; but we are really iuclined to be angry with her for 
having “ kept the voice of promise to the ear,” and crudly broken it 
to the hope, by refusing to sing on the stage of Her Majesi^s Hieatre. 

We fancied, in the fist iustakce, that “ the Bishop had done it ail ; ” 
and we remonstrated with Mm accordingly ; but wesuspect that the apos- 
tacy of Jeeey Liee from the theatre of her .grandest triumphs, is an acft 
I forwMch she alone is accountable. An old saying tells us,^that “a little 
[bird that can sing and won’t siug must he made to sing;” hut we 
would not, if we could, resort to coercion in the ease of the gentle 
Nightingale; hut, in the name of the public, we would ask Jeeey 
Lied if all parties have not had reason to expect that her promissoij 
notes would become payable in the course of the season ; and under tMs 
impression, was it not qmte natural that nothing should he done to 
supply the deficiency ? We all looked for the bill of the Nightinj^ale to 
be auly honoured in the Haymarket ; and though the manager is too 
energetic to he without other resources “in ea^’ of used,” the loss, 
both to himself and Ms patrons, camotibeTOade^uiwery^i^. 

Seriously, we caamot understand the as© 0 TOion of 1/IED from 
a profession of vtfhich she has been theOTeafcest piidsmnd^fes brightest 
ornament. She cannot have allowed :fiatfeeiy*to persuaide Mbt *tM 
is ipo good for it ; and sorely she cannot haro deceived hmssilfmto riie 
belief thafc'the profession could confeammate hersdlf, or degrade her 
eitermorddy or socially.; Jfer thlB'would he to wi&m sort of 
taedt reproof the kindness that Mbs hefen shown to her in hsr ^vate as 
well asiffi^nblic ehaiactear,'lOTll claBBBS,fromt>Ke^®Diras^d 0 k^^ ; 
and See 1Siaj 3BS!TY is nofc in^the habit of bestowing n grlfewo TOwith an 
indiscriminate disaiegffld to personal ‘respectabil%. “fero: JLied can 
read Seaks pr aue, web ; and he •mE tell/hsrtfcdfe — 

These are not the days in wMch any crccupetrion demanding Ws®- 
ercise of talent can he looked upon as degrading in itself, and JEasnr 
Lind’s secession from the Efcage must be regarded as in^d a calamity 
to the profession ; *for tif her geuiiBiit might truly he said. Nihil teiigU 
I quod non omavit. She made the stage better without making herself 
i worse ; and it is rather a harsh reflection upon her sister arti^,imany 
of whom are as good and pure,^ we hope, though without hawg %eeu 
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THE NAVY ON ITS LAST LEGS. 

" Sede wsOks tlie waters/^ says a &st-rate poet, speaking of a very 
superior vessel, “like a tiling of life/^ It is to be feared that there 
arc too many snips in the British Navy, which, in spite of all that has 
been spent upon their construction and re-construction, will never be 
able to walk the waters at aU. A limp or a hobble is all that can be 
expected of these kme contrivances of the Admiralty. If they were 






Instead, however, of getting rid of useless ships, and incompetent Lords of 
the Admiralty, our naval authorities discharge able-bodieii seamen. If our 
wooden walls are to be unmanned in this way, how can they be expected 
to stand firm in the face of an enemy ? One pair of hands must do the 
work of two in^ action, the school of seaman^p must be the nautical 
drama, and the jack tar must realize on the deck of the enemy the picture 
which has been so often presented by Mr. T. P. Cooke, 


GOOD NEWS PROM INDIA. 

an ill wind that blows nobody good; and that wbicb wafted 
hither the last Indian Mail has brought comfort and consolation to 
some people. We extract the following paragraph from the Standard : — 

“ITo MOEE Reductions in the Aemt.— W e hare rery good authority for an- 
nouccicg, that, in consequence of the disastrous intelligence from India, orders j 
were on Saturday issued by his Gfrace the Commauder-in-Chief, and circulars were j 
despatched by the evening mails to all commanding officers of regiments and depots, 
countermanding any further discharge of soldiers from the army. The battles in 
India seem to hare anticipated the Grorernment in its truckling to Cobsen 4Se Co.” 

“ No more reductions in the Army ! And they to whose sympa- 
thies the above paragraph is directed wih doubtless add “ Hurrah 1 ” 
Hurrah 1 Though our tfcagoons ran away, riding over our artillery—- 
though the Sikhs took four of our ^s, and nalf-a-dozen stands of 
colours — Hurrah! Though our killed and wounded amounted to 
between two and three thousand. Never mind the disgrace, the loss 
'and the carnage ! British valour has sustained a check; hut so have the 
proceedings of “Oobdeit & Co.,” and — there are to he no more 
redactions in the Army. 

' . , A WEIIrBRED BOO. 

We have heard from very good authority that in anticipation of the 
very laadahle intention, of the Attorney-General to abolish the evil 
practices of the Palace Court, the Crier of the Court has prevented the 
necessity for any farther reductions, as far as he is concerned, by 
-deliberately cryh^ his eyes, out. 


AND DOTH NOT A MEETING LIKE THIS. 

% SRatlfeau 

Sung with great aflame hy a Shareholder of the Jorh and North 
Midland Railway, 

And doth not a meeting like this make amends 
Eor all the large sums we \e been sq.uand"riQg away, 

To see of the mischief the probable ends, 

A prospect to catch of a reckoning day ? 

Though haply o^er some of your shares, as o’er mine. 

The demon of Discouut has stolen— what then ? 

Like stock in a market that’s ceased to decline, 

’TwiU wear the gay tinge of a premium again. 

What soften’d remembrances come o’er the heart. 

In gazing on schemes now abandon’d so long ! 

The branches— the trunks— of which once they were part. 

The Courts of Law, Chanc’ay and Bankruptcy throng. 

The letters some hand has unthinkingly traced 
To a deed whose provisions are bintog and tights 

Will many a scheme,^ from the share hsts erased, 
in a period of panic and loss bring to light. 

And thus as we through the Insolvent hst glide, 

To visit our friends of the mania anew. 

How many we see overwhelm’d by the tide, 

Wh 9 m ri^giug and stagging could never pull through. 

Yet still, as iu fancy the premiums mount, 

On whatever the title of railway share bore. 

Deceived for a moment the profits we count, 

And breathe Capel Court’s balmy fragrance once more. 

So brief was our fortune ; a glimpse at the most 
Is all we now catch of a profit to clear. 

And oft e’en the turn of the market is lost 
Por want of some fool of a purchaser near. 

Ah ! well may we hope, now the mania’s gone. 

To meet with a medium ’twixt premium ana dis. ; 

And sure such a time must be hastening on, 

When the truth is brought out at such meetings as this. 


HO! POR CALHOENIA. 

Some of the omnibuses which put upon their panels the names of all 
sorts of places to which they won’t take the public, are, we believe, 
about to try tbe dodge of adding Calipornia to the list of localities to 
which they affect to convey the passengers. 

Some of the omnibuses on the western road might just as well 
mvite the public to go to Kamschatka or Seringapatam. as to Ken- 
sington and Hammersmith ; for when yon approach the vehicles with a 
request to be set down at either of those suburbs, you find the door 
skSmned in your face, without a word beyond a shout of “All right”' 
to the driver, who puts his horses along at a rapid rate, leaving you in 
the middle of the road to reflect uponliuman deceit— a reflection from 
which yon are aroused hy a cabman, who inundates you with oaths,, 
because he has nearly driven over you. 

We should suggest the introduction of a few bond fide Kensington 
and Hammersmith omnibuses in addition to those mere “ mockeries,, 
delusions, and snares,” which fly along the road to tantalise those 
among the public who won’t go five miles further on than their destina- . 
tion, for the sake of giving double fare to the conductors, and having i 
to walk back again. 


ANALYSIS OP THE SPEECH OP MR, DISRAELI, 

The speech made by ^Mr. Disraeii in the House of Commons, 
on proposing his -resolutions relative to the burdens on agriculture, 
was sent for analysis to the laboratory of that eminent chemist Mr, 
Runch, It appeared as a mass of watery vapour, nearly equal in volume to 
a small duodecimo, hut which was reduced hy condensation into a much 
smaller space. On apply^ the test of Mr. Joseph Hume, there was 
thrown down a large precipitate of imaginary facts and figures. There 
remained in solution a tissue of misrepresentations combined with a great 
amount of clap-trap and a considerable portion of fatty matter, that on 


A dOCKRET COH. 

When may a man leaEy be supposed to be hungry ? 
When he goes to Nor-(gnaw)wood for his dinner. 


was separated, by distillation. 

The product which came over was chiefly aqueous : contaihmg, how- 
ever, traces of spirit, and a miuute quantity of essential principle— wMch 
consisted in easing the landlords of taxation at the. expense of the 
community, and leaving the much-enduring tenant-farmers worse off than 
they are. 
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OUE FEMALE FASHIONS. 



Thotigh there may be one article of male attire that the gentler sex 
win not insist npon the right to wear, we perceive a growing disposition 
towards the adoption of other portions of onr costume, to an extent 
that has left ns no other guide than the bonnet, by which to distinguish 
onr male from onr female acquaintances. The masculine paletot is now 
so universally adopted for feminine wear, that we are in danger of con- 
fonndh]^ our sons with our dai^hters, and are disposed to confound 
the arbiters of Fashion who have introduced the absurdities of costume 
that are now so general. We refrain from tracing the origin of the 
nondescript article worn by ’the ladias of the present day; hut the 
antiquarian would tell usibat it is a moiMcation of the'uld watchman’s 
coat grafted <m the ni^-gown of domsestic life, with a dash of the 
prini 8 empiimfcar^iarfa.HE 0 ^^ dE Jhe antique tippet. We shall 
be deli^'&d when France hecxunes a Fttbe more xakonal, if it is only | 
for the,dhan(^ we then have of se^sgthefrsshiois imporfeed thence 
invested wilii^ greater air ofrational^. 


:pdncih^ eailwat iNrraiGiNcaB- 

Otje own Kttle Eailway, the Kensington, has been foflowing the 
example of larger Companies byholdmg a general meeting, presenting a 
report, and performing, on its ownsnng litfle scEde, all the operations of 
a fine of first-rate mapiitude. 

The report, which has not been made public, was quite satisfactory to 
the proprietors, and onr imagination— -filling the capacity of “ Our own 
Correspondent ” on this^occasion— enables us to give a few extracts : — 

" Tour Directors had hoped to render this a favourite trunk line for the 
conveyance of lug^e bdtmpbg to the boys and girls ^mg home for 
the hond^s from the various hoarding-schools in the neighbourhood ; but 
as theaie is not ^et any scholastic establishment at Wormwood Scru^, 
nor any probabifity of a la^e juvenile popi^tion in the Gamal'Easin,* 
which form the two termini and the only stations on the permanent way,, 
there hasdo^ as.yet no chance of pushmg theoBsources of the line as^a 
trunk, or esm^ai^opet-hag' Knei, into full devdcg^nt. 

Your Directors are sorry to state that the branch concerns, oom- 
menced lastyear,Jiavemot yet home any feu^ hut the ^ara^us cuttings 
yielded a sniaifli're^reEue-^ppnca^ to the Bm&ence Fund intended as 
superannuation, money Tfor the one stdker— and some of tiie cutth^ 
remaining uiicut feun Mt year, have in due.eour^ ,nm. to seed> will 
a view to formii^ Jhe needs oiftttee prosperity. * 

" Your DirectoftS' were in n^otiation with the ‘Ca^t Wedem, for 
the sale of the -vdiole of 'their ,plmit ; but asihe most valuable portion 
of the plant was a lot of jcsmbage^plants, the n^tktion £dl to the 
ground just as the cahbEges werc*sh6oting out of it. . 

“ Your Directors have looked at the Canal with great csaution, and I 
have infriict gone very deeply'into it; They have also refiected much i 
on the Kensington Basin Bill, and haveidetexmined not towatiitiidri 
hands of it. 

‘‘Your Directors, after due deliberation, liave resolved on Abandon- 


ing that part of the line known as the Shepherd’s Bush Clothes-lme, 
though the laundw^es have been haugiug out for better ^rms ; but 
your Directors prefer the chance of the d]*y goods traffic to the 
prospect of having a damp thrown on any of tneiHr lines ^hy a dass of 
peo^e who refus^ to stir a peg — or even a dotijes^p^^to^meet the 
views of the proprietors. ^ x t 

“ Yonr l^eetors are still undecided what to do wmi “me urst class 
j eaniage origii^y built for the passenger traffic on this ^Ene, and aace 
novT considering a propositiDn from Messes. Ijee, the eminent nurs^j^ 
1 men, who have made an offer for the carriage wimout its wheds, with 
’ a view to its conversion into a Chinese snmmer-hoise, or an extmmve 
' melon-frame. _ . _ 

“Your Diiectom are happy to state that the uniforms of the guax^, 
and other servants of the Company, have been purebred by the captain 
of a ship trading to the Sandwidi Islands, and desirous of taldng out 
some articles of a cheap d^cription to propitiate the -native chiefs, who 
are believed to be partial to the practice of dressing themsdves up in 
policemen’s uniforms.” . ^ -x-l x r 

Every separate sentence of the Keport was received wich shouts of 
applause ; and the meeting broke up with a vote of confidence in every- 


I SHABBY PEOPLE AT COUET. 

A VALTTEI) correspondent — valued, at the very least, at 3^. a week-— 
has laid a certain complaint before ns on behalf of Ikade. It ^ well 
j known, that for the good of trade chieflLy, if not entirely, the Queek 
i holds her levees and drawing-rooms;, Bee Majesty in all thmgs ]^vmg 
! an eye to business, which is the main-stay of her nation and her throne. 
Those who preseri themselves before the sovereign on state occasions 
are expected to appear, we will not say in becoming attire, but in Court 
dresses. In short, a levee or a drawing-romn is a review of Bntish 
manufactures and industry. 

Our correspondent complains that there are vast numbers of persons 
who dude the Court reralations respecting toss altogether, and others 
who hire their Court dresses from costumiers, to their own shame, 
to the detriment of trade, and in conterapt of our Sovereign Lady the 
her crown and dignity. Certainly, if any traitor vnshed to 
insult ms Monarch, we know not how he coiid do so more effectually 
than by treating her as the presiding genius of a masquerade- Such a 
caitiff ought to be taught the difference between St. James’s Palace mid 
Tauxhall. It is monstrous that less respect should be shown to Her 
Majesty than to her Majesty’s Theatre. 

But the truth is,.that tiie Court tossds amasiaerade?«OftoM 

Anybody -would rather go to Comt in plam cbtfa df possime ; if 
he would mtnrally ffy to ©immo or M»: NimciN. 

By the bj^ if drairii^^rocHUBk'ajBe^ Jet 

masquerades. Why AouMwMtors be lajeswcied 4© 4ootmandii:e 
^costume of the last centnryf Whynot^sgume anyfashiem^uf .any time r 
Why should not Peei. figure in the garb of Diysses, or the Dijke oe 
Weelington in the habiliments .of Jumus C.®sae f 

Let every man who goes to Court appear there in an'appropnate char 
racter; simply in that of a gentleman. If necessary, let Ito brmg a 
certificate from his tailor that his clothes are bran-new— made expressly 
for tbe occasion. Have a Board of Black and Blue Qotii, to enforceine 
proper regulations ; exclude the transgressors of them, and order all^udi 
contumacious wretches under the pump. As to the latos, thev may 
safely be trusted to wear the newest, most fashionable and finest <dothes 
they can get. But do away with your Court dresses— which have not 
evenantiquiiy to boast of, except when they come 
shop ; and which are quite as ridiculous, and not nearly so splendid, as 
Kveries. 


Itaifelhnratig^advBrt^^ a^ypeared latelydn amewspape®^^ whiit 
we feel boTmd.to states, -wasmcft onr respectedf^orimg^confc^Hp^raay 

of to ajtl Fzmfaro itjd 

JCi A of 1^^ ThePafftoral 

duW ^ ligtot^Mtoation .coii^iii0Ut,.xm!d^oeieW« Bafeparticulwaw m 

will TBieetwi^ eonfidmtial Address Ai 190 ibe dett .liU 

called ior. 

Havmg made application to A. Z., and ascerisahiefli ihat the ^staxmy ) 
would be nmde alirightj 'toe'bafficerscff ih^Wmirr^WaketkUsim^^ 
(the fidd being;onen to afiSuiotiiAiambriato deterrran^«ikM 
they should nm a steeple^i&e ^^akes. Both anansfc 

tomtod in the wind, andwantnha^emfsafrj .m 
'better off, although upon, pma^ Over'the rpastoxaufisttitwhidi 
wjs'light work, bototgotoroLimmugh, .andtodr^sev^peiiw^^pep- 
folds in good s^le; bfi, coming)npjm“Spme.hmvyg-lAbe3a0ia|nhe.^d«r 
broke down, and Wmms 'miak in and won,,seeMmgternot at all 

disttessed. The. sport attracted a freat show of spectate^ with shovel 
hats in plenty, andf a pretty sprinkling of mitres an^n^ them. 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Sattodat, Match 10th, 1849.— To Drary :^e to even^, to see 
the Horsemanship, vMchdid divert me mighMy ; but h^ rato it Md 
been at Astley’s. After that, to Supper at the Cider Cellms m Mmden 
Lane, •ffherem was much Company, great and smaU, and did to 
Kidneys and Stout, then a smaE glass oiAq^vtia p.d water, am thereto 
a Ciffar. While we supped, the Singers did entert^ns with Glees and 
comioal Ditties ; but oh, to heat witii how little wit the young sparks 
ahont town are ticHed I But tiie thing that^d most t^e me was to 
see and hear one Boss sing the song of S^ H all the chi^ey-sweep, 
going to be hanged : for he had begrimed his mnzzle to look unshaven, 
and m rusty black clothes, with a battered old Hat on Ms crovra md a 
short Pipe m Ms month, did sit upon the platform, leaning oyer the back 
of a chair : so making believe that he was on Ms way to Tyburn, 
then he id sing to a dismal Psalm-tune, how that Ms name was 
TT AT.T.j and that he had been a great TMef, and was now about to pay for 


all with Ms life ; and thereupon he swore an Oath, which did make me 
somewhat sMver, though Mvers laughed at it. Then, m so many verses, 
how Ms Master had badly taught him and now he must ham for it: 

I how he should ride up Holhom Hill in a Cart, and ^e Shenfis would 
come andpreach to hun, and after them woMd come theHanpnan : ^d 
at the end of each verse he did repeat his Oath. Last of how that 
he should go up to the Gallows ; and desired the Prayers of Ms Audience, 
and ended by cursiug them all round. Methinks it had been a Sermon 
to a Hogue to hear him, and I wish it may have done good to some of 
the Company. Yet was Ms cursing very horrible, albeit to mt a few 
it seemed a Mgh Joke ; but I do doubt that they understood the song. 
After Sa31 Hail, to pay for my Supper, wMch cost me 2s. besides 
4id. to the Waiter ; and then home m a Cab, it bemg late, ^d I tearing 
to anger my Wife, wMch cost me more : but I grudged not the 
money, having been much diverted, and so to bed. 


Mahivers./iNd.CvsTomS. 0F>.D'I&.LYSHe.'h .iMg. N° I. 
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AHOTHEB. BANKRUPT PIER. 

Wn regret to perceive that a cruel attempt has been made to drag 
no less a member of the Pierage than the Heme Bay Pier into the 
Court of Bankmptcy- • The^ noble defaulter gallantly excused himself on 
the ground of Ms not being a trader, and thus the doles fa/r mente^ox 
: fact, of there being "notMng doiog ” has at last proved beneficial to to 


iuteests. We are glad that the Heme Bay Pier has been spared this 
Tgrth rmW for it would have been shameful to break Mm up mto 
I c&^efcds,*^sMver Ms old timbers, and melt down Ms old iron into 


something like a farthiug in the pound, at a time when its prospects 
aref.be^imin^ to brighten. 

It maybe said of Heme Bay, as of many others of a retiring and 
secluded hature, that it has only to be known to be admired; and we 


wMch make any one glad to see it again, whp has once paid it a vidt. 
We trust the noble Pier will be able tp keep its head above water ; and 
we have little doubt of ,such a result, for the number 9f its friends 
inaceases everyyear ; andwehope to see its coffers filled with sometbing 
betteaj than, water, wMch, when they have been under repair, .has too 
often flowed .into them. 


AN OXPOBD BONPIRE. 

Oxi'OED is “flaring up” again with a vengeance. The following 
paragraph is extracted from the Morning Fost i — - 

** Sdppkbssion op Heterodoxy in Oxford.— We are informed that a wo^, 
recently pubUshed hy Mr. Troude, M.A., Fellow of Exeter College, entitled ^ 
Nemesis of Truth, was a few days since publicly burned by the authorities iti the 
CoUege Hall." 

We have never read Mr. Proude’s hook. Possibly it may be a very 
bad one. If so, the learned authorities had better have left it alone. 
Or, at least, to have puhHcly refuted it would have been wiser ^an to 
have publicly burned it. The blaze of such fires is c9nspicuous. Oxford 
ought to know that cautdles thus lighted are sometimes not easuy put 
out. Beally, the University ought to be ashamed of tto mmarkably . 
medieval proceeding. It is fortunate for Mr. Proule that QjXdxd can 
only bum books. Had it the unlimit ed power of fire and faggot, we are 
afraid that “Protjds’s Bemams ” would at present be aheap 01 cinders^ ^ 

Printea by Williata Bradbuiy. of No l.S, Upppv Wobum Piac^m ®iL%5rf5fese^^ ■ 

TirTinAtt'’Rva.ns of No 7, CnurcD. Bow, Stole© ^ewinc^on* both in the County 01 MiQQiesex, 

— SatvsdA^, MasoR IXth, 1849. 
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and his whiskers curl crisply round one of the handsomest and stupidest 

mSEOWN^S LETTEES TO A lOUNG MAN comitenances in the world. i 

But 3ust reckon up in yoxu: own mind what it costs min to keep up 
AJDUUi iUWjN* that simple ornament on his chin- Look at every article of that 

i i j amiable and most gentleman-like— though, I own, foohsh— young man^s 

ismth the satisfaction, my de^ dress, and see howahsnrd it is of yon to attempt to imitate him. Look 

Kobert, that I have you as a neigh- ijjg kands (I have the young nobleman perfectly before mymind^s eye 
T couple of miles of hands are dangling over me cushion of the box, gloved 

and that I have seen ymi established qs tightly and delicately as a lady’s. His wristbands are fastened up 
comtonabiy your chambers m nig- towards his elbows with jewellery. Gems and rubies meander down 
Iree Lomt. 1 he situation^ not cheer- pink shirt-front and waistcoat. He wears a watch with an apparatus , 
lul, it -s^OTe ; and to cipher up three gf gnncracks, at his waistcoat-pocket. He sits in a splendid side box, 
p^s 01 black ere^ng stairs, is an exer- he simpers out of the windows at White’s, or you see him grinning 
cise nOT pleasant to a man who never gf w the Serpentine— a lovely and costly picture, surrounded 
cared for ascending mountains. Nor by a costly frmne. 

did the performance of the young har- Whereas vou and I, my good Bob, if we want to see a play, do not 
rister wno hves jmder you— and, it disdain an order from our friend the In ewspaper Editor, or to take a seat 

pears, plays pretty constantly upon the the pit. Your watch is your father’s old nxmtiag-watch. When we 
Trench hom-^ive me any ^cat plea- gQ the Park we go on foot, or at best get a horse up after Easter, and 
sure, as I sate and partook oi Incheon ;^gt show in Eotten Eow. We shall never look out of White’s oow- 
m tout rooms. Your female atten<mt '^fiadow. The amount of Lord Hugo’s tailor’s-bill would support you 
or iaunoress, too, struck me her ^ud your younger brother. His valet has as good an allowance as you, 
personal appearance to be a kdy addicted besides his perquisites of old clothes. You cannot afford to wear a dandy 
to the use of ardent spmts ; and the ixjrd’s cast off old clothes, neither to imitate those which he wears, 
smell of tobacco, ot which you say some There is nothing disagreeable to me in the notion of a dandy any more 

i partaken fhaYi there is in the idea of a peacock, or a cameleopard, or a prodigious 

on the night previous, w^, I m^t say, gaudy tuHp, or an astonishing bright brocade. There are all sorts of 
not ple^ant m the chambep, and I even animals, plants, and stuffs in Nature, from peacocks to tom-tits, and from 
thought might be remarked as Imgermg doth of gold to corduroy, whereof the yanetyjB assuredly intended by 
in your o^ mormn^coat. However, Mature, and certainly ad‘ds to thezest of life*, mreforeldo not say that 
1 am an old leiiow. The use of cigare Jjobd Hugo is a useless being, or bestow the least contempt upon him. 

, , j come m since my (and I must It is right gratifying and natural that he should be, and be as he is 

cwn, IS adopted by many people of the first t^kon), and these —handsome and graceful, splendid and perfumed, beautiful— whiskered 
and other meouvemences are sumouuted more gady by yopg fefiows empty-headed, a sumpinous dandy, and man of fashion— and what 

hke yourself, than by oldsters of my standmg. It pleased me, how- yg^^ denominated “A Swell.” 

ever, to see the.picture ot the ok house at -home oyer the mantel-piece. ^^t a cheap Sweh, my dear Egbert (and thatUttle chin-ornament, as 
Your coUege-prize books make a very good show m your book-^es ; gg other inications which I have remarked in your simple 

and I w^ glad to remark in lookmg-gkss the cards of both our nature, lead me to insist upon this matter rather strongly with you), is 
exceUent County members. The rooms, aitogethgr, ^ve a reputable w no means a pleasing object for our observation, although he is pre- 
appearance •and I hope, my dear fellow, that the Society of the Inner g^nted to us so frequently. Try, my boy, and curb any little propensity 
iemple wm have a punctum tenant. , , which you may have to dresses that are too splendid for your station, 

I As you have now completed yom academical studies, and are about want Hght Hd gloves and wristbands up to your elbows, 

to commence your career m Loudon, I propose, my d^ Nephew, to copying out Mr. Tapeworm’s Pleas and Declarations : you will only blot 
give you a few hmts for you^uidanoe; wkch, although you have an them with kwyef sink over your desk, and they w^ impede your writing: 
imdquhted gemus of your yet come from a person who has h^ whereas Lord Hugo may decorate liis hands in any way he likes, ' 
considerable persqnal experience, ^d I have no doubt would be useful because he has little else to do with them, but to drive cabs, or applaud 
^ disregard them, as, mdeed, you will most dancing-girls’ pirouettes, or to handle a knife and fork or a toothpick as 

T -i* i X TT- - becomes the position in life which he fills in so distinguished a maimer, . 

With your law studies it is not my duty to meddle. I have seen you he sure, smce the days of fiiend iBsop, Jackdaws have been held up 
established, one of six pupils m Mr. Tapeworm’s Chambers m P^p to ridicule for wearii^ thepl^es of bircfe to whom Nature has affixed 
Cqurtj seated on a high-legged st^l on a foggy with your back to gaudy tails : but as Polly is constantly reproducing itself, so must 
a bluing fire. At ymm father’s desire, I have paid a hunted gumeas Satire! and our lionest Mr, Fmch has but to repeat to the men of our 
to that emment specik pleader, for the advantages which I have no generation, the lessons taught by the good-natured Hunch-hack, his 
doubt you will enjoy while seated on the high-legged stool m his back predecessor ' 

room, and rest contented with your m^^^ prediction that youwill ^ shaveoffVourtuft then, my boy, and send it to the girl of your heart ' 
be Lord Chief ^stice some day. May you prosper, my de^ feUow ! g token, if you like : and I pray you abolish the jewellery, towards 
IS all I desire. By the I should l^e to know vh^ was the mean^ which I clearly see you have a propensity. As you have a plain dinner 
^ of a pot of porter whidi entered mto your chambers ^ I issimd home, served coWortably on a dean table-doth, and not a grand 
from them at one o clock, and tmt that it was not yonr thirst which service of half-a-dozen entrees^ such as we get at onr County Menmer’s 
was to he quenched with such a beverage at such an hour. , , t tand an uncommonly good dinner it is too), so let your dress be perfectly 

It is not, then, with regard to your duties as a law-student that I peat, polite, and cleanly, without any attempts at splendour. Magm- 
have a desire^ to lecture you, but in respect of your pleasures, amuse- Oconee is the decency of the rich— but it cannot be purchased with half 
ments, acquamtances, and general conduct and bearmg as a young man g g^gg g ^gy^ ^bich, when the rent of your chambers is paid, I take 
of the world. x x i v/- • to be pretty nearly the amount of your worship’s income. This point, 

I will rush mto the subject at once, and exempmy rny mormty m j thought, was rather well illustrated the other day, ia an otherwise 
your own person. Why, Sir, for^tance, do you wear that tuft to your giUy and sentimental book which I looked over at the club, called the 
ohm, and those sham turquoise butto:^ to y 9m waistcoat r A chin- j^o^ffartv Diamnd {ox hy some snchyolgsiYn&me). Somebody gives the i 
tuft IS a cheap emoyment certainly, and the twidtog it about, as I see bero, wto is a poor fellow, a diamond pin : he is obliged to buy a new 
you do constantly, so as to show your lower teeth, a harmless amuse- Iq gg^ gjf ^he diamond^ then a new waistcoat, to correspond with 
□lent to M up your vacuous hours. And as for wa^tcoat-buttons, you ^be stock, theu a new coat, because the old one is too shabV for the : 
wih say, ^ Do not all the young men wear them, and what can I do hut ^.gg^ his attire finaUy, the poor devil is ruined by the diamond 
buy arMciai turquoise, as I caimot afford to buy red stones i ’ ornament, which he is forced to sell, as I would recommend you to sell 
I take you up at once, jmd s^w you why you ought to shave off your yg^ waistcoat studs, were they worth anything, 
tip, and give up the factitious jewellery. My dear Bob, m spite of us 3^^. gg yg,^ have a good figure and a gentlemau-like deportment, and 
and all the Eepubhcans m the world, there are ranks and degrees in life gg g™ yg^ to he well attired, and ought, for the sake, of 

and society, and distractions to be marataraed by each man according bis own advant^e and progress in life, to show lumself to the best 
to ^ rank and degree. You have no more right, as I Me it, to sport advantage, I sh^ take an early opportunity of addressing yon on the 
an impenal on your elm than I have to we^ a shovel-M with a rosette, g^bject of tailors and clothes, which, at least, merit aletter to themselves. 

I hold a tuft to a man s chin to be the centre 01 a system, so to speak, 

which ought all to correspond and be harmonious— the whole tune of a - ■ i 

man’s life ought to be played in that key. - /.xi« 

Look, for instance, at Lord Hugo Eitzhrse seated iu the jirivate Willt-Nillt. — The Grana Prbtectiomst Meeting of the Season was 
box at the Lyceum, by the side of that beautiful creature with the held at Willis’s Dancir^-rooms, at which there was the usual am9Tmt 
black eyes and the magnificent point-lace, who you fancied was ogling of ’wailing and lamentation for Protection, and the customary agricul- 
you through her enormous spy-glasses. Lord Hugo has a tuft to his tural phantoms. It might very appropriately be called a day performance 
ohm certmnly, Ms countenance grins with a perfect vacuity behind it, of Les Willis; or^ the Fhantom Dancers, 
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WATEE PARTIES EOR NEXT SUMMER 

Hji ^ Ifew Yorh 'Express 
gives a long account 
of a new contrivance 
which enables a man to 
fling himself into the 
river with perfect im- 
punity, and float there 
as pleasantly as he likes, 
and as long as he 
chooses, only using his 
finger to propel himself 
wherever he pleases. 
If this be true — and we 
would not doubt an 
American paper for the 
world— it is clear that 
the steam-boats must 
be very heavy losers by 
the new invention. 
Who wiU pay to go to 
Boulogne when he can 
float there with no more 
^ . fatigue than jumping 

on Waterloo Bridge and merely scratching the water for two or 
tteee hours ? The stretch— we mean of the hand, not of the paper — 
will be so easy, that Aldermen, no matter how heavy, will be seen sailing 
down the Thames, paddling with one hand, and reading the Times 
with the other, till they reach BlackwaU,^ when they will he taken out 
of the water, and quietly shaken, not a stitch of their clothes the worse 
for the immersion. 

How sweet the whitebait will be after such a trip ! How delicious 
the iced punch wih taste after a voyage in which you have been your 
own capimn, crew, and steam-vessel ! No fuel required— no provisions 
necessary, excepting what you choose to carry in your hat— no stores, 
BO> ammunition,— no luggage fiurther than a chart of the aquatic country 

tell you where you are steering to. Ladies, we are informed, may 
ako trust themselves in the same contrivance, and thus a mother 'vm be 
l^le to take her family by water to Margate, stopping on their way at 
Enth for dinner, and land on the pier at the same time as the 
steamer, without having paid a sixpence for the fare. 

The river will hecome quite animated with these live craft, and 
wherries must ultimately he cut up for firewood, and boat-races be 
exchanged for swimming-matches. Eton will challenge Westminster 
to a floating-match from Putney to the Bupy at the Nore and back 
again. On a summer’s evening the Thames will be crowded witb human 
vessels, some of them probably playing at whist — others making tea on 
a floatable tea-tray, whilst a young party is swimming through a 
^uaairilhe, or acting a nautical charade, dressed np as Tritons and mer- 
maids* 

We the Nme York Express has not imposed upon us, as nothing 
would delight us more than taking a swimming tour round the globe; 
in which c^e, supposing our feet are not nibbled off by crabs and 
lobsters, and we do not fall in with the American Sea Serpent, and are 
lucky enough not to be spoken with on our passage out by a single 
shark,^ we shall he happy to drop in at New York, and see if our 
American brothers have any more inventions which wiU bear carrying 
out to such an extent as the one which promises to board over the 
Atlantic, and make the sea as safe to walk upon as the land. 


THE PARLIAMENTARY COCKER^ 

Me. Chisholm Ahstey seems to be the very presidiug genius of Arith- 
metic, f 9 r directly he rises and opens his mouth the powers of calculation 
are put into requisition for the pu^ose of counting the House. Given— 
the iadication of a speech from Mr. Chisholm AhstEy,— to find the 


mentary capacity, or at all events, if he is no great arithmetician himself, 
he is the constant cause of arithmetic in others. Division is one of the 
rules to which, however, he contributes very little, for he seldom leaves a 
si^cient number of legislators present to admit of their coining to a 
division. He is, in one respect, a modem Coriolams, for as the latter 
flutter’d 

“ The Yolscians in Corioli,’^ 

so does the former flutter 

“ The Commons down at Westminster” 

in a style for which not perhaps the eagle in the dove^-cote, hut a certain 
other animal among the chickens, would furnish m amt .sMie. 


. SONG OP A STEEPLE CHASE. 

(by a costeemohger.) 

Ie I ’ve got a donkey wot won’t go, 

I musn’t woUop him — oh, no, no ! 

The lawr of the land says I shan’t do so. 

My sporting tuhps ; 

I wants to know, in pint of fact. 

Which on us most breaks Martin’s Act 
Agin dumb hanimals bein whack’d, 

You or I? 

If a stubborn bass won’t mend his pace, 

And I gives it im over the ed and face, 

Wot’s that to running a steeple-chase 
Neck or nuffin? 

When you cuts and flays your osses hides, 

’ And digs your spurs into their sides, 

And unto the death the creeturs rides, 

Por afoohshirolick. 

At Liverpool, the tother day, 

There was three on ’em killed in that shameful way, 
And nobody had no fine to pay, 

Not a farden. 

One had his thigh broke — ^two their hacks. 

Now, I beg respeckfuUy to ax 
If there ouglm’t to be a cruelty tax 
Por gentlefolks ? 

If me, or Jim, or Tom, or BiLn 
Was to use a hanimal half so ill, 

’Twould be forty bob, or a month at the mifi. 

And serve us right. 

So ifl ’ve got a donlcey wot won’t go, 

I don’t dare woUop him— qh, no, no ! 

But there ’s one lawr for high and another for low^ 
My sporting tulips. 


THE PEN AND THE SWORD. 

The Committee of the Literary Pund evidently desire that letters 
—like the challenge of should smell woundily of gunpowder. 

I Hence, at the next meeting, Lord Har-dinoe, the hero of the Sutlej, 
takes the chair. ^ With a soldier fr<s®n the East for President, it is 
heroic literature in Indian ink. Nevertheless, the selection 
B Yto. ^rrect. ^ There was a talk of inviting Ma. Macaulay to 
preside : but the ignorant notion was very properly abandoned Down 
gqopet|Mf^ii|i|;flx bayonets ! We hear that his Lordship will preside 
TOh a (hgaitylpeealiarly fitting to the interests and character of fetters, 
lie will sm asMe a piece of ordnance, supported by distinguished 
artillery officers. The toasts will be heralded by sound of trumpets; 
pa, when flnaliy honoured with rounds of musketry. Not, 

however, to iatimidate the ladies who may propose to attenA be it 
known that nothmg heavier wil be let off than blank cartridge 
We are dehghted to learn tliat % compliment paid by Letters to 
War, wul be reciprocated Wthe Horse Guards to JPamassus. Lobh 
a Soldier, presides OTer Literature : Thomas Barington 
^ command at the next Hyde Park Review of 


I A Californian Death-bed. 

Herald abounds with stbries of the privations and 
wretchedness of many a long-eared Midas of the Sacramento. There is 
a stem moral in the subjoined : — 

dying from want of attendance and the ordinary comforts of life, while 
(if Piiiow’ they have) in the shape of f5pom 1 to 
two^ore fwLy wp la a dirty rag. Two of these cases occurred yesterday, and 

0^ attendafBJce aad comforts.” witli g©14 fta: -a 
pilkw, IS to die hard indeed. 

THE GREAT SEA SERPENT. 

This Salt D^nown has— depone certain folks— appe^ar^ b^ffcween the 
Oape md St. Helena; whilst — ^according to the Bmih others 

avovr the snake to he 

(3f sea^fowl sldmmmg the water in single file, and, in pcraEar states of the 
ateosphere, mistaken for one unbroken creature of enormous ikae." 

sen^ us back to Proeessob Oweh^s iifi^lied calculation 
How nmny gulls are required to make a sea-serpent P ” 
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THE CLEEGmiU Df NEWGATE. 

Mr. I)AYis--^Ordaiaiy of made bis A-nnnftl IReporfe of 

coiiditioii of bis infected fiocL Yery tender inde^ should 
oe the bowels of onr Old Bailey shepherd* The West-end pastor, who 
handles the sins of miserable sinners m fine array, and dosett^ in many 
pews, may— and always does— denounce iniquity and peccaMo with a 
nght^us and affecting vehemence. He tens iashio«hles inside out, 
and shows the rough side of the tap^try. He thunders among the jpor- 
cekin of human omy till he makes it ring and reveibeEute. But it is 
(ufferent with him when he approaches the widcedness d ignorance — 
the crime of unawakeaied human nature. He looks around this Newgate 
nock, and his heart is touched with the knowlwtge, that of ini hundred 
infected sheep, there may not be ten who ever k^r the care of a shep- 
herd. They Mve been snfiered to go astray, and in their wandering to 
contract all kinds of diseases. Never have they realised the pidure of 
the Bydal sage — 

“ A yoTffiglamb’s heart amid the fhU’giowa flocks,” 

And with this, conviction, tender indeed m the heart of the pastor 
towards his fore-doomed charge. We are fain to hope that, under such 
benign influence, Mr. Davis cogitated his Annual Beport, Let us see. 

In 1843, [reports Mb, Davis] when persons sentenced to trimspoTtation were 
ordered to he sent abroad, therS' were 727 transports; in 1&44, in 1845, 456; in 
1846, 448; hut as soon as it hecame knoTm that teaJMports were detained in England, 
they rose in 1847 to 521, and in tSiSin 590.” 

The comfort of hoard ami lo^yhig in the Houses ol Correction, with 
instTO<^ion in trades, iolcrs mk. Davis, caused the greater number, 
the intoase heeii^. 621 and 590 m the mevious 44S. TOus, the laudable 
desire to leaniia trade, maf Iwe astfiied somewhat to the apparent 
uumter of thktesi 

More than 60 mmsaaA boyS' are received in Newgate for one woman. 
" Women/’ say^'the clergpEian:, " are generally reisdered corrupt, in tbe 
first, instance, ^ those of their own sex, and not by men, as it is 
generaily imagined.’’ A truth not commonly allowed.^ It is well 
known in camps and barracks, that if Molly leave her vOI^e for the 
fascinations of the scarlet, Molly is never at rest until she has induced 
her former acquaintance, Peooy, to become her sister in misery. The 
fallen crave for companionsMp. 

“ There has heeu a remarkable diminution in the number of boys committed of late. 
From September, 1847, to September, 1848, the total number was 284, and 50 of these 
were sentenced to be whipped. Mb, Davis ascribes this decrease to the wholesome effect 
of flogging and to the inceeasb of Ragged Schools.” 

A satisfactory proof this, that the schoolmaster is the best antagonist 
of Jack Ketch, and that flowing, however wholesome,- is scarcely so 
salutary as teachiug. The grea^ thoiemployment of the primer, the 
less the need of the cat. 

No less than six prisoners havo been under sentence of death for murder in the 
year, and three were executed. The menial suflisrings of all these arose not so miuA 
from the dread of death as from their own leocfll^actloii of the act of murder, all of them 
describing their act os hdng vwid^f present to ibMr imaginatians. 

Surely, conscience— that t^ble Nemesis-^ herein the best 
avenger. The murderer is continually tortured by the mental repetition 
of his atrodty. He writhes in the hell of his remorse. Might he not — 
his persouEd slavery being secured to society— might he not be wisely 
left to the hourly horror of his existence ? Nevertheless, we hire the 
hangman to preach to the world the sacredness of human life, by putting 
to death a human creature I 

“ Mb. Davis describes the capital sentence as being held in extreTne ^ead, [not **'ex- 
treme; ” see above], aad expresses his conviction, that if it were abolished tnere would 
be far less security to human 1^, many savage and vindictive animosities hebagbeld in 
check hy the fear of d^ealk <dom2^ 

No doubt Mr. Davis is sincere iu his belief ; as other cxceflent men, 
before him, have held the like sincerity. Worthy graziers believed there 
would be far less security for their flocks, were men not hanged for 
she^^-stealkg; townsfolk believed there would be far less security for 
their purses a« watches, were men not hanged for every kind of filching 
and stealu^-t — 

« The thirteetf convicts ordered for execution were conveyed to Tyburn in five carts, 
and executed aeeording to their sentence ; most of them were boys, the eldest not above 
twenty-two; setae were greatly affected, others so Imrdened, that they ridiculed the 
punishment o^deatii, and laughed at their (»>inpani^ fl:>r hdbag afraid of ii” 

‘ ^ The abovie will be found in ^ AnTmeti Begisier April 24. And 

in this way vf^ere hung^ up like dogs- for tbe security of property 
that is now doubly though thirteen of our feEow-creatures are 

not, at one swing, a^iiced^ at tbe sferine exeeted to chattels — ^the 
Tyburn gallows of aJiiiiiayiaooBr^ 


My Bonny Bare.— which aeppear in the 
public prints und^ the h&dA ci ' amiirise us that there is 
an enormous rise in the uric© of BarK. It is evident foom 
this gratifying faeVIhat whatever may be the prospects of trade in 
genem, the riade in Bark is not likely to go— where we might expect 
it to find its way to— need we add— the dogs? 


LEGAL INTELLIGENCE., 

Drummond is going to bring in a BiH 
by which Property will be more easily 
transferable than it has been. For our 
parj^^s, we find our property only too 
easily transferable as it is, and the effect 
of our baker’s and butcher’s bills, intro- 
duced last Christmas, has b^n to 
render the duties of our purse-bearer 
considerably lighter than before. 

As for personal property, if anybody 
really wishes to get rid of it, we recom- 
mend him to purchase a Llama Paletot, 
and having put his silk handkerchief 
in one of the pockets behind, to walk 
through St, Giles’s, leami^on the arms of two talkative friends. 

The plan of this Bill for the Conveyance of Property has been sug- 
gested Dy the Parcels Delivery Company, which now conveys all kinds 
of property in the most economical maimer ©very <fey* 

We have glaneed at this new Bill, and find that all tl^ coS!i|)fBcated 
indentures wSl be exploded, and as to the foruKdities neoess^ to the 
execution of aaay instrument, it will only he reqesite to sagr^ 

" I Ve done the deed, 

Didst thon not hear a noise P ” 

We subjoin a few of the Concise Precedents wMoh will take the place 
of the present cumbrous conveyances — just as express-trains have 
superseded stage-coaches, 

1. Will of Jeremiah Snooh, 

This is the last Will and Testament of Me, Jeremiah Snooks.— I 
give aB my things to my relations, to be divided among them, the best 
way they can. 

N.B. If anybody grumbles about his share, or kicks up any row about 
it, he isn’t to have anything. 

P.S. Codicil. — ^My nephew Ptolemy mustn’t have that bay cob of mine 
unless he gets two stone lighter before he rides her. 

Ms 

Jeremiah x Snooks- 
mark. 

3. Sale of Blackacre. 

Whereas Solomon Joshua Levy wants to buy my house and furni- 
ture for £200. Now, tMs Indenture Witnesseth, that if he comes down 
with the rhino on Tue^y next at the “Bkok Boy and Trumpeter,” 
Holbom, he may have it. 

Mem.— I stood him a go of brandy by way of earnest. Jim Blunt. 

3. Mixrrmge SdtlemeM. 

Amelia Screw is going to naarry Me, John Thomas. I ’U pay her 
bills like a gentleman, and leave her pretty well off if I die before her. 

Provided that she is never to give me cold meat for dinner, except 
once a week. 

N.B. If my mother-in-law as is to be stays in our house more than ten 
days at a time, I may go to Herne Bay,. John Thomas. 

Amelia Screw. 

4. Mortgage. 

My name is Horatio Eastman, I ’m desperately hard irqj for te; 

I ’n mortgage my dog-cart and carpet-bag for £50 to Am^ham 

If I don’t stump up the flimsy before next Derby 'day^ of' coarse A M. 

must have them altogether. 


PUNCH WBONG FOR ONCE IN HIS LIFE. 

It is seldom that Purt^h commits the smallest error, even by the 
merest accident, but he pleads guBty of a misrepresentation in one of 
Ms tahlemx of last week, in wiich some individuals were shown as in 
the act of smoking clay pipes at the Cider Cellars. The proprietor has 
pointed out, in a polite note, the mistake of the artist, who naturally 
thought that where there was so much singing, ths®re would also be 
some piping; but not being an his ideas on the subject were 

less el^ than they usually are upon things in^ffleraL We hasten to 
correct tMs mistake, for it seems that the sm3fee arising from a clay 
pipe is considered less respectable than the fumes emanating from a 
cigar, and we would not, on any aoeount, be mstrumental to throwing 
a cloud over au establishment on false or mistaken gromi^^ md we 
therefore give the Cider Cellars the foil benefit of the exanption from 
the evils of common clay wMch the inroprietor r^udiates. 


A OOBTORATE ENGINE, 

We are informed by the Gateshead Observer, that on the SedghiU 
Railway there has been started a new engine, called “The Alderman.” 
We wonder if they “ stoke” the Alderman with turtle and venison. 




UPS AND DOWNS OF POLITICAL LIFE. 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 

MISS B. REMOTES EROM PEMLICO TO ST. JiMES’s. 

n - ear ifr. Punchy — yon 

know what moving is 
I [\\ - 7 -(sTipposmgyonare not 

i ! \ 1 I ""T' 

i fi hsinds in 

I f i j jj uS® « It tkoir pockets, walk out of 

/ r7 ^ \ S house, and only 

/"V^- when it is aH in apple- 

pie)— if you know the 
troiiMe of changing your 
\ s2S ^4 quarters, with the con- 

tW^2L.I l^>^r^ temporary hurry of feel- 

! ings^-you will, from the 

“5l hottcan of that cream- 

forgive 

\ <X silence these last 

two weeks. Upon my 

/m\'‘ ( Ml honour, when 

^ ® fflIC' /'■ lit , ? looked at your amas- 

jfe- Wm IW‘- \ V ing paper, and didn’t see 

“ M. B.” in it, I felt my 
hc^soBi turned into a 
pincushacm ^»ek sudden thresagh ^auid trough- But the fact is, I was 
warned out in a mibate from PWfoa— the house feeing taken with 
the most mmt of msesrn^ hy a g^mteel family from Scotland, 

of the name of El — t— t ; ccwoae, as I hear, to be ready to M any place 
anywhere, at five minutes’ notice, as maybe ready for ’em. 

Well, now it’s over, I ’m iu delight, in perfect hysterics at the change ! 
For here I am, Mr. PmcL in cha^e of a house— to let. in St. James’s ; 
here I am with a commanamg prospect of fashionable life, to say nothing 
of the Duke ou horseback, and Sir Egbert Peel, in his primrose 
waistcoat, on his way to Parliament. Here I am, with the drawmg- 
rooms in carriages going to the Palace, with no end of stars and garters 
under my very eyes. You should only see the cap I’m makiag to sit at 
the window in at the nest deception by tbe Court. 

Having put my few things to rights, and given my cat her milk, and 
here, Mr. Punch, a word upon cats that, all along, have been wickedly 
scandalised; the feeling race being snubbed only, as it ’s my opinion, to | 
give a higher iifb to nasty dogs— but it ’s Hke the world 1 Nobody here 
below gets Ms jhx)^ snare of butter to bis bread; it’s either just a 
scrape with the edge of the knife, or it ’s laid on by the pound— to 
come back to my cat, and, indeed, to tbe whole speeches in general, — it 
isn’t true that cats, flke folks in office, don’t care a piu for persons, but 
only for tbe place. My own cat Teresa is a proud witness to the con- 
trary : whether she k;^ her milk in Pimlico or St. James’s, in Carlton 
Terrace or in May Fair, — it ’s all as nothing, so she iaps^ it with me. 
And looking in tlit cat’s eyes, I ’d take my avadavat of it, — she ’s as 
fond of me as if I was her own flesh and blood, — wMch of course I 
aint, only using the expression as a Potiphar. 

So little Berjamin ’s been into Egypt again upon the com business ! 
And, I must say, another Bekiamin’s mess be ’s made of it. And yet 
the young Caucasian tried to do Ms best in earnest. His love of the 
land is wonderM ! And then how prond he is of what he calls the i 
liereditary aristocracy ! I’ll be bound for it, Mr,^ Punch, there isn’t a | 
curly poodle iu Mgh life, as is as proud of his silver-collar — ^with the 
arms of the noble house cut into it — as is Benjamin of the nobility i 
that makes a pet cn Mm maly to bark at the Free Traders. But the 
worst .of it is, Benjamin has writ story-books ; Benjamin ’s a genius, 
and therefore can’t deal with ’rithmetic. Though (I can’t give my 
’thority)— though he ’s eat a leaf of Mr. Cocker every day ’twixt bread 
and butter — ^though be ’s Mbd a Eule-of-Tbree sandwich every day for 
the past month, he can make nothiog of figures. No, no ; we want a 
sound, dull man for that ; and thou^ Benjamin’s speeches may be 
full of lightning, it isn’t tbe lightning of the ’lectric wires, that goes | 
on any messages, with not a bit more flourisb than a ticket-porfer. It | 
was a cruel piece of iron^of Lord Eussell— a man not given to fun 
— ^to wish Benjamin might have the Committee, just out of curiosity 
to see what he would do with it. This reminds me, Mr. Punch, of some- 


would eat a cake 1 

That Mfetle morsel, Mr. Punch, was pretty when Benjamin— wmkiag 
hard, ais I am told, at Lord Nugent— talked of Hameden, and said that 
^e heans-audrbacon blood that had fought against SMp-money, was not 
riie sori? of blood to put up with matters as they were. Why, there was 
in^ihat sentence a little pocket-rebellion held at the head of the House 
like a "pocket-pistol ! Ijiere was a EevohitiGn and — and I won’t say 
wkfct-^th Benjamin Disraeli, cropt close for the part, as Oliver 


Cromwell the Second ! Of course Benjamin didn’t mean rebellion; 
no— not he ; good fellow 1 He only meant cheers ; ” and— in course- 
had ’em ! The speech was all very nice and pretty while it was left alone 
— ^and ought to have been ticketted like the pknts at the flower-show to 
“ admire, but not touch.” The speech was like a beautiful round bubble 
— one ornamented with schismatic colours— and blown from soap-and- 
water 1 And it was— as I can understand— very nice to hear how Ben- 
jamin’s backers clapt and hallooed as it floated along,— just as little 
boys cry and shout at a soap-bubble sailing in tbe street. And so — like 
tbe bubble— it went sailing on, till it knocked against the Chancellor 
OE THE Exchequer’s he^, when— where was it ? Nowhere ! How- 
somever, Benjamin spoke— as I hear— very serious ; taking the wrongs 
of the landed nobility as much to heart, as though he was one of ’em ; 
as though he ’d been bom with a coronet for a caul, and swaddled in 
robes of yermine. 

There is only one thing that the County of Bucks should remember ; 
and that is, at the next election to send to Parliament, along with Me. 
Disraeli, the famous Mr. Sothbby ; he, as one member, could let off 
the Vauxh^-fireworks, while Benjamin spoke ’em; the speech to 
condude with a grand display of Kat’rine Wheels, Benjamin standing 
in the middle of ’em, as he will stand upon a pedestal in Palace Yard— 
or the Minories— in 1990 1 TMs would make the thing perfect : as it 
is, though Benjamin is shockingly in earnest, the entertainment does 
somehow want real fire. 

Afore I leave Parli’ment, I ’ve a way of putting money in the pockets 
of the members. Mr. AIuntz read a certain ironmonger’s biU from 
Birmingbaan ; whereupon, some malicious creature cried out — “It’s a 
puff!”^ And, I ask, why not? If members knew what power they’d 
m their hands, mightn’t they turn a penny by it ? I don’t see why 
even Benjamin Mmself shouldn’t weave in nis speech half-a-dozen lines 
from the House of Moses— why Mr. Muntz shouldn’t give a flourish 
to Rowland’s Macassar— ana Colonel Sibthorp say a word for 
Mr. Tucker’s geese. A word’s enough; if advertisers are wise, 
they’ll drop the newspapers and go to Parliment. 

^ So I see the Bishop oe Exeter ’s in a breeze again ! Isn’t there a 
bird that’s called Mother Carey’s cMcken, a bird that ’s only seen iu 
foul weather ? It ’s all with ill-luck, I ’m sure, but that blessed Bishop 
is the cMcken of Mother Church. We never seem to hear of Mm, but 
squalls follow. Why, Mr. Punch, I see he ’s put a parson iuto gaol for 
preaching ; locked up a real parson for what the Bishop calls contempt! 
Me. Shore preaches the Gospel, and that ’s contempt of a Bishop ! 
Mr. Shore— being debarred ms regular pulpit— preaches iu a Chapel, 
and that ’s an iusult to the Church Established. Once a parson* always 
a parson, says the Bishop ; which, in Mr. Shore’s case, means— once 
out of bread, always out of bread. And so tbe Bishop locks up Mr. 
Shore • the Bishop claps the clergyman in gaol to »show himself the 
better Christian. After all, there ’s no change in the Bishop himself ; 
once Exeter, always Exeter I 

Well, it was a little diff^ent with the Rev. Hr. HAzaiEipraiOfi^there 
was a trial about Mm last week at Lincoln. He was so fond eff rum, he 
forgot Ms Prayer-book. “ I found tbe psalms and lessons for Mr. 
BL&zlewood,” says the clerk iu the trial—" but could not keep him 
right. He read the psalms for Easter Sunday on Good Friday, He 
often smelt of rum.^” And still it seems, he was allowed to die a 
parson— in what I believe is called, the odour of orthodoxy, wMch is 
not rum. Upon my life, ilfr. Punchy tMs is too bad. If a parson isn’t 
to lose Ms dignity, when he loses his morals, why all that Ihe wicked 
will say is tMs,— morals have nothing to do with a Xou 

may dnmi a common soldier out of the common armyiferJlMiiiaimers 
—but, it seems, to the di^sasee of the ranks, you out a 

culprit of ihe Aimy* of MaifcyBa. If mch. dirty domgs aoje^to^berisovered 
up, I dmft that "Sea^piSiBSijaf the iC&irch aase-as black as 

they are ! 

To turn from these things to^Jii^sssi^t field of letters — as Mr. Love- 
lace calls them — and I ’m in that that dear one of the force 

will have his beat removed from Biaalico here — ^to touch upon books 
like a butterfly on flowers, I am so happy to see by tbe papers that 
“G. P. R. James, Esq.” is going— or is gone— to “edit” a romance. 
But here’s the strange, the deli^tful part of the story : — 

" No greater guarantee as to its excellence can "be advanced, than the fact 6f so 
established a writer as Me. James becoming its sponsor, especially when it is well 
Imown that large sums have been frequently offeared to hiia to edit works, and that he 
has mvaiiahly declined such propositions.” 

WMch I suppose means, that Mr. James, not expecting to ^ve to 
the world any new books of Ms own, takes care of a stranger’s ; just as 
folks, who don’t expect auy more family on their own account, advertise 
to dty-nurse the babies of other people. 

If I’m wrong, to be set right by such a gentleman as Mr. J a me s will 
delight and honour. 

Tours, with a respectful curtsey, 
M. B. 

A Little Bear’s Grease. — It is rumoured that the Emperor oe 
Russia has coiaferred on Mr. Anstey the title of Count Out. 
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OLD BAILEY DRAMAS. |' 

Nov tKat the tlieatrical nature of t]ae attractions at the Old Bailey • 
has been recognised by the open and undisguised letting of the galleries 
at a certain price, to be obtained by making a charge for admission, we 
thirV the speculators have a right to demand the enjoyment of the usual 
facilities for going publicly to a place of entertamment open to the 
public in general. 

Should the thing pay largely, and hold out a prospect of increased 
profits, the lessee may be tempted to form engagements by special 
retainer, with some of the most attractive members of the forensic pro- 
fession—whose scarcity, hy the way, enhances their value most con- 
siderably — ^who might perhaps be inclined to accept special retainers, 
and appear “for one tnal only,” at the Central Criminal Court. Such 
an announcement as, “ Mb. So-aitd-So we beg pardon if the paucity 
of brilliance at the bar prevents a name from coming at once into^our 
minds — such an announcement, we repeat, as, “ Mb. So-and-so in’two 
Cases,” would form a very taking “ poster ” for the dead-waUs of the 
metropolis. 

We are almost old enough to remember when the Trial of Teubtbll 
was dramatised over the water, and 

"THE IDENTICAL GIG 

formed a single line in the play-hill, until the nm of the gig was pre- 
vented by the interference of the authorities, and the “Identical 
Horse ” was pulled up rather short, with a threat of the discontinuance 
of the Manager’s licence. These were very properly regarded as wholly 
legitimate sources of attraction ; hut as the peculiar husiness of the 
Old Badey is well kuown, and the galleries are let without disguise, 
it would be an affectation of delicacy to pretend that the proceedings at 
the Central Criminal Court mi^ht not he consistently advertised for the 
pm'pose of attracting the public to the Trials. ^ Such a poster as the 
one annexed, would not be out of character with the facts we have 
stated. 


to rely upon. Fmteh’s respect for the dignity and decency^ of evOT , 
Court of Justice induces him to suggest the immediate ahohtmn of the 
unwholesome svstem of letting out the galleries of the Old Bailey, asr 
if the place was" a theatre instead of one of the tribunals of the country, j 
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" THERE WAS A TIME/^ 

The present ever was — ^is — and will he the worst of aU Time, at 
least with some folks. Mb. Dbummond is one of these unfortunate 
people. AU his best days are yesterdays. He is continually in short 
mourning— no doubt wearing his deepest black like Bamlet, inwardly — 
for the increasing wretchedness of the age. With him time produces 
notlung that is not smaller than what preceded it. We doubt if, with 
him, the hail-stones of the next storm wiU be comparable to the mag- 
nificent hail-stones of last summer. AU things with Mr. D. are 
decreasing — dwarfed.* The goose of our day lays an egg of duck’s size 
— ^the duck, of pigeon’s — the pigeon, of sparrow’s. ^ Fine cat’s-head apples 
have sliriveUed into crabs ; and the big^st herrings of the nineteenth 
century equal not the sprats of 1799. Even the wit of Dbummond is* 
scai'cely so vivid as the wit of Canning. 

“ There was a time when the country had some national faith ; when men worshipped 
— ^he was not nhraid to use the word worshipped — the statesman who guided the destinies 
of tlie state, reverenced the judges who administered the laws, and venerated the sad(yr$ 
and soldieTs hy whom they were defended ; when our noblest Creda was livU JSritanniOf. 
and the finest anthem in the National Bitual was Cfod Save the Queen.’* 

What a time was this ! When Pitt was worshipped^folks taking off 
their coats and laying them in his path to Parliament House I When 
Lobd Mansheld was dragged by the people in his carriage to the 
Lords ! When our sailors were not pressed, and our soldiers were not 
crimped ; and when evbn the rooks cawed Rule Britannia, and Colonel 
Kelly’s famous parrot sang God save the King ! 

And now we have no patriotism— no reverence— no religioMb. Cotton 
has wiped away the bloom of life. “ The manufacturer,” says^ Mb. 
Dbdmmond, “is a man without a country.” WeU, we fear it w the 
fault of money to be cosmopoUtan. £. s. d. are, in fact, the witches of 
the world; the Weird Sisters— 

“ Posters of the sea and land,—” 

no more wiUing to sacrifice themselves for the beeves of Bucks, than 
for the chimnies of Lancashire. 


Every accommodation should be afforded to the frequenters of the gal- 
leries, and an usher going round with “Apples, Oranges, Nuts, Bin of 
Indictment, Ginger Beer,” would be a great convenience to the audience. 
If the system goes on we should not be surprised to hear of Ballan- 
TiNE being for at the close of a speech, or Sebitoant Wilkins 
being smothered- alive in a shower of bouquets; while some of the 
smaller fry, who are in the habit of substituting arrogance or bullying 
for incapacity and emptiness, might some day “ come in” for a shower 
of orange-peel from the gallery, or at all events a sound hiss or two that i 
would greatly disturb the dignity of the Court. When the puhHo are 
made to pay for what they see and hear, they will expect the privilege 
of expressing an opioion, and therefore the system of payment should 
be abolished at once, for if the persons in the gallery are charged for 
admission, they will insist on the right to money’s worth for their money, 
and then, woe to those forensic performers who have nothing hut bully 
and bluster, vanity and virulence, emptiness of head and fulness of mouth. 


Mrs. Glass on Europe. 

Extbope, at the present moment, ought to he in a sounder state than 
ever, if you only consider its number of new Constitutions. Austria has 
got a new Constitution, Prussia has got anew one, and Prance, Who 
last year was very weak, though its general system lately has been a 
little stronger, has also had a new Constitution. These Constitutions 


may last with good advice to support them, hut it is strongly feared 
that quacks will do their best to disturb and upset them. We recom- 
mend Prussia to be ve^ particular with its Diet, and Prance not to 


leave its chamber till it is strong enough, and would impress upon 
Austria and all three of them to remain as, quiet as they possibly can. 
Constitutions, like certain jellies, require being left to themselves for 
some time before they will settle down ; turn thfem crtLt before they are 
perfectly firm; and they will not stand a day. ^ - 
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A Tisrr TO ASTLET^S. 



The attractions of tlie €ir^ 'National^ at Drury Lane, 
have perhaps drawn away our attention too long from 
“ those dear scenes of youth,” which Astley’s always 
presents to us. Memory stOl wraps herself up in the 
Hussar uniform, formerly worn by Wibdicohb, who 
has lately destroyed all illusion by resorting to the ha- 
biliments of every day life, and has not only smothered 
romance^ iu a white waistcoat, but has suffocated 
ideality in the body-coat of common-place humanity. 

WmDicoHB himself is still the same as ever ; hut 
when we ask for that jacket which used to have such 
a thorough laceing ^ over it, as to be equivalent to a 
thorough good Hding— or concealing — of the cloth 
underneath, we are amazed at the miserable substitute, 
and on a further inspection of his attire 


We start, for frogs are wanting there.” 


Since the abdication of the Esiperor Gomersax, and the retirement 
of CARmTCH into the privacy of a public-house, Astle/s had lost 
some of its ancient glory; but there are symptoms of a revival of its 
best ^ys, its loudest lungs, and its reddest fires. Corasco^ or the 
Warriors Steeds is a piece quite wor thy of the old reputation of the 
Amphitheatre. There is an ironical Warrior who asks a " Ckurrrlish 
Priest ” whether “ Mother Nature ” does not ^ " call on yer to rispect 
her sakered dictates which speak with thundering elowquence to e’en 
the sterenest heart,” There is an ‘*age-ed pare-ent” who is con- 
stantly ‘^stmnggell-ing” ’twkt those constant competitors “Love and 
Duty,” until the former prevails ; and for the sake of his “ Chyiid,” he 
gets knocked on the head in an Astle/s isielee. 

There is a low comic character who in his capacity of “ Cook to the 
Temple,” chaffs the High Priest, and while being ordered for “ instunt 
execution ” by that dignitary, expresses a wish that his basting-spoon 
were at hand to enable Mm to baste the Pontiff. There is a Princess 
ferociously in love with the wrong man, clutching him by Ms cMntz- 
curtain tunic, and exclaiming, “ Ye shall not tearrr Mm from this lace-e- 1 
rated bosom,” until balf-a-dozen “ Sbirri ” in wMte night-gowns pull 
off the Princess (O P) ; and as many “ slaves ” in red cahco shirts dra^ 
off the beloved warrior (P Sj. 

There is in addition a faithful steed, who occasionally runs on at one 
WM, and off at the other, winch causes the Warrior to shout out — 
“ Pta I my gallant courser warns us of danger •” though the fact is, the 
sagacious raute sees nothing more dangerous than a man holding a sieve 
of oats, for wMch the “MthM steed” makes, with a precipitancy: 
perfectly natural. Nevertheless^ the whole effect is admirable ; and as 

we must not look a gift-horse in the mouth,” we have no right to ask 
whether the “ faiMul steed” is munching a handful of com, when he 
returns from some movement suppc^d to have been prompted by 
fidelity to Ms masher — our friend ‘^the Warrior.” 

But the scenes in the Circle are the strong point at .^tle/s— par- 
ticularly when such an eqnestri^ as young Hernandez is attachea to 
the establishment. His exploits are peiiormed with such ease^ that 
however daring Ms attempts, we feel perfectly sure that they will be 
successful. It seems to be the same to him whether he comes down : 
upon one leg or two, whether he alights on the back of the horse or on 
the neck, and whether he ju mps backwards or forwards over a single 
scarf or over half-a-dozen. Whatever he wishes to do^ he does,^ and 
without any apparent preparation, or the smallest probability of failure. 
His proceedings seem to be wholly irrespective of the^ horse, and he 
spends a far greater proportion of the time occupied by his performance 
m the air than on the hack of the animal. 

We r^et that we cannot express onr perfect satisfaction at some 
of the omer proceedings in the Circle, and we must particularise the 
OlowiK^ who, in attemptnag to infuse freshness into their jokes, have lost 
that staleness wMch gave iiem such a relish. Long-wmded common- 
place stcaie^ and hackneyed songs,have succeeded to those delieioim hits 
of what WiDDicoKB siml terms and Widdicoimcb himself 

has assumed the ^yie of the ’Betit instead of that of the “spanned 

OfS-cer,” in wMch he earned onr youthful homage. Wtddicomr’s small 
talk may be wdl enough in the Salons de la Saute Soeiite, but in Ms own 
peculiar Circle — tl^ lOng at Astlei’s— if he were to make Ms small talk 
still smalls, it would be, to us, more acceptable. 

The Clowns had much better confine themselv^ to what Joe Mileese 
has set down for them, than attempt an originality which is not 
original, and soar into a sort of philosophy wMch puts the audience, 
or, at least, ourselves, into a temper anything but pMlosopMcal. 
It would be really refreshing to be ask^ once more, from the King at 
Asteey’s, whether our Mother knows of our being out, or to listen to 
the ^plication wMch used to he made nightly to Widdicomb, as to 
what the Clomi was expected to go, for to do, for to fetch, for to bring, 
for to carry. 


ME. HUME, YOU ’HE WANTED 

To Move — ^the Triumphal Arch opposite Buckingham Palace to some 
spot where it will not be destroyed, or completely sacrificed. 

To Move — ^the Triistees of the British Museum to make a little more 
haste about their interminable Catalogue. 

To Move— Smithfield Market to some suburb where it is likely to 
have elbow room, so that the beasts may not be deprived, before death, 
of ail the animal comforts. ^ 

To Move — all the Powers under the Sun to give the Common 
Council a little common sense. 

To Move — ^ the Mends of Deputy Hjcks to look after Mm. 


The Law of Arrest Abridged, 

A correspondent who signs himself “An M. P- in Duticuxties,” 
writes to inquire if we can inform him whether the Thames lies in Mid- 
iesex or Surrey ? or in neither ? or if only in one, in wMch one ? His 
object for inquiring, he states, is because he has been in hot water ever 
since he has been in Parliament, and he wbuld not mind occupying so 
cool a retreat as one of the towers of Hungerford Bridge (both of 
winch are untenanted), if he thought he should be free from those poise- 
cutions wMch are likely, when a certain measure is passed, to make Ms 
time like the articles ticketed in the hnendrapers’ shops ; Very 
Chas(t)ed indeed.” We should advise our distressed M. P. to rent 
both towers, and then he can change his residence according to the 
county from wMch he saw danger approaching. By this means he will, 
be safe on both sides. 


OKIGIN OP THE PONETIC MYSTEKY. 



pered 
. jeing 
EtMo- 


We fancy we have at last discovered the origin of om 
contemporary, de Fonelio Nuz, whose number for dis week is 
pertinaciously advertised. We look upon the paper as a great * 
pian Organ,” desimed as an accompaniment to the Serenading Parties 
bhat have, within the last three or four years, immigrated into London 
and the provinces. The Ponetic spelling is evidently l^ed on the 
same principles as those wMch have regulated the orthography of 
Jim Birgdo Gals, Clare de Kitchen, and the rest of the Ni^er 
Melodies.— Air. Gr, 


Put on my dandi coat, 

An’ -vrent down to OrmJge, 
’Fon a steam 'bote. 

Wlieel about,” &c. 


We should not be astonished to hear that Dutoolton is acontrihutor 
to de Fonetic Nuz, and that Pell is rest^Ms bones in a life of hteraaj 
leisure as subeditor of the Journal- We do not ea^eOfe the Ponetic 
movement will progress very rapidly, for few of us will send our English, 
as we do our horses, to be broken, and we sh^ prefer our L^guage 
in its sane or entire state, rather than ^opt CfrthograpMcal mono- 
mania 'wMchonr Ponetic friends are affhcted with. 


CAPITAL PUmSHMENT. 

The great question of the present day is, “What shall we dp witk our 
convicts ? ” An inMiTnau wretch suggests that they should he^ sent to 
Ireland. We must prot^ in the most energetic ma»er gainst any 
such proposition, for we can scarcely conceive pHaice that m 
deserving c£ so severe a punishment. We only adk the monster m 
human form, from wMch tiis cruel suggestion emanates, “ How would 
he like it himself ? ” 




Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Wedmsday, March 21st, 1849. To-night to an Evening Party with 
my Wife, to Sin Hilaky J inks^s, wherennto we had been bidden to 
come at lO of the Clock ; for Sm Hilaey and her Ladyship have taken 
to keeping rare Honrs. Thereat was a goodly Company of about an 
hundred, and the Women all very fine, my Wife being in her last Year’s 
Gown, which I am tired of, and do hate to see. We did fall to dancing 
Quadrilles, wherein I made one, and had for my Partner a comely Damsel 
whom after the Dance was ended, did hand to a Sofa, and thereon sit me 
by her Side ; but seeing my Wife looking hard at us, did presently make 
mf Bow, and so away. Then to look on while some did dance the 
Polka, which did please me not much, for had beheld it better danced at 
the Casimyrnd do think it .more suitable to such a Place than to a 
Draydng Boom. The Young Bellows did take their Partners by the 
Waist, and these did lean x^on the others’ Shoulders, and with one Arm 
stretched out, and holding Hand in Hand, they did spin roxmd the Boom 


together. But, oh ! to see the kicking up of Heels and stamping of' 
them on the Ground, which did mightily remind me of Jim Crow. In 
truth, I am told that the Polka is but a Peasant’s Hop, from Hungary, 
and now to think of Persons of Quality cutting such Capers ! Sm 
Hilary to his Taste ; hut a Minuet for me at Home, with Gentle- 
women, and a Polka with Milkmaids at a,Maying or a Booth. Mean- 
while the Servants did hand round Glasses of Negus, which was poor 
Stuff; aud those who listed to Supper when they chose, in a side 
Boom, off wretched Sandwiches of the size of the triangles in Etjcltb 
his Geometry, which did think shabby. Home in a Cab, at Two in the 
Morning, much wearied and little pleased ; and on our way Home, 
spying a Tavern open, did go and get me a Pint of Beer, and the same 
to my Wife ; for we were both athirst, and she in an ill-humour about 
the Beauty I had danced with, and I because of the bad Suppen^» and 
so very fil-contentpd to Bed. 


The Plaintipe Pbelate.— The word versus appears so often in the The B eae Bate in Aid poh Ireland.— toi et J)ieu f'aidem. 

Law Beports, in connexion with the name of the Bishop op Exbxeb, -■ ■ ' ■" - 

that after-ages will perhaps he led to suppose that it was actually one oi riMcjn the paiuhor st.PMnera«; and 

his Lordship’s titles. There is prohmy not a single Confessor or Mthe^offlSVLomhwd 

Martyr that nas had so many trials as Bishop Philpotts. -sat S iSlx! MAacaTi-S im®’’ ® **• ^ Loadon. 
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MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 

ON TAILORING— AND TOILETTES IN GENEBAL. 

^ ancestors,^ my dear Bob, 

have transmitted to yon, in 
\ 1 common vfith every member of 

Ur J ' om: family, considerable charms 

y^\ ^ ^ person and figure (of which 

aF'ff r fact although youOTC of coTiwe 

M perfectly aware, yet, and equally 

l‘ L course, you have no objec- 

^ be reminded) ; and with 

these facial and corral en- 

l^rgpafe^j— ^ ^ S \ dowments, afew words respect- 

dress and tailoring, may 
be out of place ; for nothmg 
is trivial^ Iife,^ana^everytliing 

^ so a coat or a hat has its 

inside as well as its^ outside ; 
^ there is in a man^s 

^ M exterior appearance the conse- 

quence of nis inward ways of 
y ^ 4yw tnonght, and a gentleman who 

«=■ ^ % dresses too grandly or too ab- 

surdly, or too shabbily, has some 
oddity or insanity, or meanness 
g hW ' in his mind, which developes 

jd itself somehow outwardly in 

fashion of his ^nnents. 

^ ]^ 0 man has a ri^t to despise 
his dress in this world. There 
is no use in flinging any honest chance whatever, away. Bor instance, 
although a woman cannot be expected to Imow the particulars of a 
gentleman’s dress, any more than we to be acquainted with the 
precise nomenclature, or proper cut of the various articles which those 
dear creatnres wear; yet to what lady in a society of strangers do we 
feel ourselves most naturally inclined to address ourselves? — ^to her or 
those whose appearance pleases us; not to the gaudy, over-dressed 
Dowager or Mass : — ^not to her whose clothes, though handsome, are put 
on in a slattemly maimer, but to the person who looks neat, and tnm, 
and elegant, and in whose person we Taney we see eshibited indications ; 
of a natural taste, order, and propriety. If Miss Smith in a rumpled 
gown, offends our eyesight, though we hear she is a young lady of great 
genius and considerable fortune, while Miss Jones in her trim and 
simple attire attracts our admiration ; so must women on their side, be 
attracted or repelled by the appearance of gentlemen into whose com- 
pany they fall. If you are a tiger in appearance, you may naturally 
e^ect to frighten a delicate and timid female ; if you are a sloven, to ! 
oifend her : and as to be well with women, constitutes one of the 
ehiefest happinesses of life ; the object of my worthy Bob’s special atten- 
tion will naturally be, to neglect no precautions to win their favour. 

Yes : a good face, a ^ood address, a good dress, are each so many 
points in the game of life, of which every man of sense will avail him- 
self. They help many a man more in his commerce with society than 
learning or genius. It is hard often to bring the former into a diawing- 
room : it is often too lumbering and unwieldy for any den hut its own. 
And as a King Charles’s spaniel can snooze before the fire, or frisk 
over the ottoman-cushions and on to the ladies’ kps, when a Boyal 
elephant would find a considerable difficulty in walking np tiie stairs, 
and subsequently in finding a seat; so a good manner and appearance will i 
introduce you mto many a house, where you might knock in vsdn for 
admission, with aH the learning of PoRSON in your trunk. 

It is not learning, it is not virtue, about which people inquire in 
society. It is manners. It no more profits me that my neighbour at 
. table can construe Sanscrit say the Ikcyclcpadia by heart, than 

tlkt he should possess half a million in the Bank (unless, indeed, he gives 
dinners ; when, fpr reasons obvious, one’s estimation of imn, or one’s 
desire to please him, takes its rise in different sources), or that the kdy 
whom I hand down to dinner, should he as virtuous as Cornelia or the 
late Mrs. Hannah More. What is wanted for the nonce is, that 
folks should be as agreeable as possible in conversation and demeanour ; 
so that good humom may be said to be oue of the very best articles oi 
dress one can wear in society ; the which to see exhibited in Lady X ’s 
honest face, let us say, is more pleasant to behold in a room^ than the 
gHtter of Lady Z.’s best diamonds. And yet, in point of virtue, the 
latter is, no doubt, a perfect dragon. But virtue is a home quality ; 

' manners are the coat it wears when it goes abroad. 

Thus, then, my beloved Bob, I would have your dining-out suit hand- 

some^ neat, well made, fitting you naturally and easily, and yet with a 
certain air of holiday about it, which should mark its destination. It 
is not because they thought their appearance was much improved by the 
ornament, that the ancient philosophers and topers decorated their old 
pates with flowers (no wreath I know, would make some people’s 
mugs beautiful ; and I confess, for my part, I would as lief wear a borse- 
coUar or a cotton night-cap in society, as a coronet of polyanthuses or a 
garland of hyacinths) it is not because a philosopher cares about dress 
that he wears it ; but he wears his best as the si^ of a feast, as a bush 
is the sign of an inn. You ought to mark a festival as a red-letter day, 
gmd you put on your broad and spotless white waistcoat, your finest 
linen, your shiniest boots, as much as to say “It is a feast ; here I am, 
clean, smart, ready with a good appetite, determined to enjoy.” 

You would not enjoy a feast if you came to it unshorn, in a draggle- 
tailed dressing-gown. You ought to be well dressed, and suitable to it. 

A very odd and wise man whom I once knew, and who had not (as far 
as one could outwardly judge,) the least vanity about his personal appear- 
ance, used, I remember, to make a point of wearing in large Assemblies a 
most splendid gold or crimson waistcoat. He seemed to consider himself 
in the light of a walking bouquet of flowers, or a moveable chandelier. 
His waistcoat was a piece of furniture to decorate the rooms ; as for 
any personal pride he took in the adornment, he had none : for the 
matter of that^ he would have taken the garment off, and lent it to a 
waiter— but this Philosopher's maxim was, that dress should he handsome 
upon handsome occasions— and I hope you will exhibit your own taste 
uwn such. You don’t suppose that people who entertaitt you so heri- 
tably have four-and-twenty lights in the dining-room, and still and cby 
champagne every day? — or that my friend, Mrs. Perrins, puts her 
drawmg-room door tinder her bed every night, when there is no ball ? 
A young fellow must dress himself, as the host and hostess dress them- 
selves, m an extra manner for extra ni^ts. Enjoy, my boy, in honesty 
and manliness, the goods of this life. I would no more have you refuse 
to take your glass of wine, or to admire (always in honesty) a pretty girl, 
than dislike the smell of a rose, or turn away your eyes from a landscape. 
‘‘Negue tu choreas speme^ puer^^ as the dear old Heathen says ; and, in 
order to dance, you must have proper pumps wherein to spring and 
whirl lightly, and a clean pair of gloves, with which you can take your 
partner’s pretty little hand. 

Als for particularising your dress, that were a task quite absurd and 
impertinent, considering that you are to wear it, and not I, and remem- 
bering the variations of fashion. When I was presented to H. B, H. 
the Prince Eegent, in the uniform of theiHammersmith Hussars, viz., a 
yellow jacket, pink pantaloons and silver lace, green morocco boots^ 
and a hght blue pelisse lined with ermine, the august Prince himselq 
the model of grace and elegance in his time, wore a coat of which the 
waist-buttons were placed between his Boyal shoulder-blades, and which,, 
if worn by a man nox^ would cause the boys to hoot him m Pall Mall, 
and he a uniform for [Bedlam. If buttons continue their present down- 
ward progress a man’s waist may fall down to his heels next year, or 
work upwards to the nape of his neck after another revolution : who 
fcnows ? Be it yours decently to conform to the custom, and leave your 
buttons in the hands of a good tabor, who will place them wherever 
fashion ordains. A few general rules, however, may be gently hinted to- 
a young fellow who has perhaps a propensity to faill into certain errors. 

Eschew violent sporting-dresses, such as one sees but too often in 
the parks and public places on the backs of mis^ded young men. 
There is no objection to an ostler wearing a particular costmne, but it 
is a pity that a gentleman shoidd imitate it. 1 have seen in like manner 
young fellows at Cowes attired like the pictures we have of smugglers,, 
buccaneers, and mariners in Adelphi melodramas. I would like my 
Bob to remember, that his business in life is neither to handle a curry- 
comb nor a marline-spike, and to fashion his habit accordingly. 

If your hair or clothes do not smeU of tobacco, as they sometimes it 
must be confessed do, you will not be less popular amoug ladies. And 
as no man is worth a fig. or can have real benevolence of character, or 
observe mankind properly, who does not like the society of modest and 
well-bred women : respect their prejudices in this matter, and if you 
must smoke, smoke in an old coat, and away from the ladies. 

Avoid dressing-gowns ; which argue dawdling, an unshorn chin, a lax 
toflet, and a general lazy and indolent habit at home. Begin your day 
with a clean conscience m every way. Cleanliness is honesjty.* A man 
who shows but a clean face and hands is a rogue and hypocrite in society^ 
and takes credit for a virtue which he does not possess. And of all the ' 
advances towards civilisation which our nation has made, and of most of 
which Mr. Macaulay treats so eloquently in Ms lately published History, 
as in his lecture to the Glasgow Students the other day, there is none 
wMch ought to give a philanthropist more pleasure, than to remark the 
great and increasing demand for bath-tubs at the ironmongers ; Zinc- 
Institutions, of wMch our ancestors had a lamentable iCTorance. 

And I hope that these Institutions will be universm in our country 
before long, and that every decent man in England will be a Companion 
of the Most Honourable Order of the Bath. Brown the Elder. 

* Note to the heUved JXeader.—This hint, dear Sir, is of course not intended to apply 
personally to you^ who are scrupulously neat in your person ; but when you look around 
you and see how many people neglect the use of that admirable cosmetic, cold water, 
you will see that a few words in its praise, may be spoken with advantage. 
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THE STEEPLE-CHASE HIPPODROME. 



Eteb anxious to diffuse happiness and enjoyment, we have a plan to 
propose for affording to everybody facilities for partaking of the 
■pleasures of the Steeple-Chase. ^ JPersons in^ London, engaged in 
business, can seldom find time to indulge in this exciting pastime, as 
the scene of it generally lies in some remote locality. We therefore 
suggest the establishment of a Metropolitan Steeple-Chase Hippo- 
drome, in which all the finest features of the best ground across the 
country, shall be carefully included. Successively, and at suitable 
distances along the course, we would have duly arranged a spiked fi.ve- 


harred gate, a quagmire, a bank with chepatuc-de-frize^ a tank, a fence 
of spear-headed iron railings, a deep pit, and a n^ber of man-traps; 
besides a variety of high hedges and concealed ditches, rubbish-heaps 
and tile-shards, and broken bottles. In short, we would render the 
Hunting-Ground replete with all possible sources of dangesc^ to life and 
limb, and with every convenience for being impaleL smotheradi drowned, 
or having backs, arms, legs, or necks, broken. Eor this is the species 
of entertainment for man and horse, in which alone, as far as we 
can discover, the peculiar fun of a Steeple Chase consists,^ 


PAHLIAMENTAET INQUIRIES. 

. axe man^- Members of Parliament who by way of finding some- 

. thing to say, are mthe habit of popping up every now and nien to 
“ ask a question of a Cabinet Mimster. In some of these querists, 

, the feeling is like that of the Sweep who was satisfied to be spoken to 
by a Lord, though it was only to be told to “ Get out of the way f 
md with the same spirit — or rather, want of spirit— there are many 
ordinary individuals who delight in being addressed by a Minister, 
though it should only be to be snubbed by him. Besides, it is so very 
easy to ask a question ; and there are so many who possess this sort of 
questionable capacity, which enables them though they can make 
nothing else answer, to obtain an answer from a member of the Govern- 
ment. ^ The present Ministers are exceedingly amiable in this respect, 
and will vouchsafe a reply to the merest pieces of impertinent curiosity; 
but we advise them not to encourage the practice of fcivolous question- 
ing too! much, lest it should be necessary to create a new of0.ee — similar 
, to that which,, we presume, must exist m the Burmm of some of the 
weekly ^papers— namely, an ofi0Gial intrusted with the duty of answering 
every iaqroy that may be made Be omnibus relm et 
guihmdem aliis. 

We should recommend that for each Secretary of State,^ and eveir i 
other member of the Ministry, a letter-box be opened into which 
queries may be dropped ; and that a Hst of 

Ministerial Answers to Correspondents 

be printed every day, with^ the votes of the^ House of Commons. 
We can undersfeind the series eommenoing with something like ihe 
. following 

> who is aimous to be made acquainted with the measures of 

the Government, is informed that we never measured them. 

^ “B— H— BT-7N. Cextaakdy. His proposition to leave off business 

'at IS o’clock, will be treated as an open question; but the suggestion 
^ ‘Wteuld come better feom the Member for Beds. 

; ^ H— ‘E- The Chakceieob op tee Exchequer does not 

; cbifei^^btethe reduction of the salary of the well-behaved individual 
who opens, the door and directs persons caDing at lie Treas^. BSs 
■ civiliby 6idi31es him to fall under the head of Civil ContingenGies. 

“S— B — ^p. The BEorse Gptrds Clock was not stopped purposely 
in the autumn, toi:gbe?mQre time — ^and consequently a longer existence 
— to the present Goteaarafc., To the other question; ' When they mean 
^ tomake room for better men? ’ the reply is, ‘ When the better men are 
f #rthcoining to occupy whatever room may be made for Ihem.’ ” 


' ^ What is EiopiriekmE 

Jh privilege an M.P. has of not paying Ms debts. 


MANCBESTER HOUSE ACADEMY, 

Aisro 

POLITICAL AND COMMEECIAL SCHOOL. 

Conducted by Bichabd Cobdeh, Esq., M.P., and^ 

John Bbigfht, Esq., M. P. 

Arithmetical Teacher ^ Joseph Hu 203 , Esq,, M.P, 

This Establishment has been instituted principally for the 
EpucATpN of Old Gentlemen, for whom, on account of the recent 
discoveries in Political 'and Fiscal Science,. it is necessary to Go 10 
School Again. 

Manchester House Acabemv offers peculiar advantages to the 
Landed Interest ; and it can already boast of a numerous class of 
Tenant Farmers, as may Be proved by the increasing expression of 
Free Trade views at Agricultural Meetings throughout the countrv- 
At the same time, the system of iustmction pursued by Messrs, u. 
&. B.^ is M'gMy calculated to be beneficial to. the Laniuords, by ex- 
panding their minds, and opening their eyes to the means, of most 
effectually securing their real welfare. It is based on the soundest and 
surest principles, forming in its totality a truly Liberal scheme, of 
Education. Political and Financial Economt will be tan^t ik all 
their branches, and Lessons will be daily given in Ooa^oN ' Sense 
applied tor Legislation. . ^ 

The Proprietary Class of Pupils will be caxefdfc :fflstraoted in the 
analogy between Land and Capital, and hr -to litoBy and practice of 
improving Estates* Their attention will be miaiticulaxly directed to the 
I connexion of IJntaxed Husbandrt witir Bent, and to the necessary 
I dependence of the former on the Hbducthdn of Public Expenditure. 
The relation of Game Preserves to Crops, and also of Poachers to 
Crime and County Bates; wil be strongly impressed on their under- 

The exceHenee of the Arithmettcal Tuition provided for the 
Beholars is guaranteed by^the name of the eminent Accountant who 
will undertake that department. Each of them will, in a short time,, be 
pkcsed in apposition to cMculate with facility the Cost of a "WAEk ot'Sdiy 
other Faticmal Act of Extravagance or FoUy. The greatest weiatibn 
will be paid to the morals of the Old Gentlemen intrusted to the 
chaxgnoi Messrs. C. &B., and the utmost efforts willbe.made to. cdn- 
viuce them of the atrocity of Bloodshed aud the emptiuess of Glory ; 
and to imbue their minds with those Pacific Principles, t© maintain 
whteh isnedi only a matter of conscience, hut also of Pounds*. Shillings, 
andPence. 

%*' No extras. Messrs. C, & B. will expect to meet their Old 
Friends Rt aneariy day after the Easter Yacatiou, 
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A PETITION EXTRAORDINARY EROM lEE ffilPS IN 
ORDINARY, 

Hmb *s UbirteeiL on tis aJl a-lyin^— 

Thirteen line-o’-battle ships. 

As little thonglit th^ *d Isave ns frying. 

In the snn our seams admn’. 

Where first they tamed ns ojff “fehia alipn 

So we ’mnbly asx your Lordship 
Not to break onr ^arts of oak ; 

We an’t soft ^ps to fear ’ardsMire, 

We 'd be glad to serve as gnardsmps. 

Or carry any sort of folk. 

Tho’ it was hemigrants or sodgers — 

I Aching afore them rats. 

Which now they is our only lodgers ; 

[ Eor well thev knows, the artful dodgers, 

I The Boara don’t stand the expense of cats. 

I Some on ns from Portemonth .hails, 

, Prom Rochester and Woolwich othens, 

; That never had a snit o’ sails — 

We, nor onr little ftigate brothers— 

While old ships that might be onr mother:^ 
t Is thrashin’ thro’ all sorts o’ gal®. 

: Yet here we Hes, each on Ms bed of 

1 Green 19iames mnd, wich strong do smell ; 

; Each ^in, we may say, his ’ead off, 

: Pme ships as e’er yon ered or read of, 

f And ne’er of work can get a spell ! 

Y®— here fircmi port to starboard slewin.’ 

( With the tide, so slow and sad — 

; At om: moorings nnffin doin’, 

, We lies tumblm into min, — 

; ' Shiver onr timbers, it ’s too had ! ' 



Our knees is weak, onr ’eads is shattered, 
Onr ribs^ from taffrail nnto cat-head. 

They isn’t what ribs ought to be. 


Onr rotting an’t from wind or weather. 

It must be wot f^nlls dry rot ; 

Yet oak and copper;, hemp and leather. 
Along o’ lyii^ years together. 

Is goin’ w^my to 

Please yon, my Ijoids, we Muks it funny. 
When in the new^apers we reads, 

How poor John Riedl arft got no mcmey. 
Yet like a stoopidson of a gun, he 
His idle w®sels keeps and feeds. 

He ’s got old first-rat® in commission. 
New first-rates fittin’ at the docks ; 

He’s got adwanced ships, in addition. 

And ns, in ordinary, wishin’ 

As how we ’d never left the ^ocks. 

Then, pray, don’t use ns so no more. 

We ax commissioned for to he — 

Nor let the hnoy that ’s at the Note 
Be to an old man grown, afore 
We wretched wessds gets to sea ! 


"^GREY’S THE PAYOHRITE.” 

Sib Geobge Gbey must have a particular talent in refusing a favour. 
It seems to be an actual picture in being refused by Mm. Where 
ait 9 ther minister would irritate, he only softens, and sends away persons 
quite delighted with their unhappy fate. He certainly has some peculiar 
patent for saying '' No,'” wMch we should advise all overseers, railway 
cleriks, box-keeper% prime ministers, and other genfelemei^ who gener^y 
deal in negatives m the -most negative manner, to look into, and see n 
they cannot ^copy it. /mre, or rather rim fmte^ of Sra 

Gboboe’s is most conspenons i the Home^ Office^ where he receives 
gentlemen as strangers, who leave him as friends. Every audience he 
gives wid^ his circle ‘dfuiinirBrs; for we are sure there has not been 
a deputationtoely, askragforBOTeralmiUions, or only for a few, but 
the conference h® concluded in ’tofellowing agreeable manner : — *^The 
Hon. Members then withdrew, •eveasy on© es^esimighis grscfe£h®tion at 
the extremely courteoi® manner m which he had been reeseived by the 
Home Secretary.” His greatest tiiim^h, however, has recently been 
aoMevedr~he has even pleased an Irish deputaetbn, *‘who retired 
delighted, though all empty-handed.” This is Geninsi 


DEAYVING IT RATHER TOO 

The Americans have lately commenced the practice of drawing 
pretty largely on onr credulity, by the exMbition of drawings purport- 
ing to rival the Sea Serpent in length ; and Baitvabb’s Three-mile 
painting has just been snip®sed by one of four miles of the Gulf of 
Mexico. 

^ We presume the American artists can draw long hows ® well as long 
rivers ; and _we suspect that if we were to me®ure either of the 
Monster P^tings by a three-feet rule, the claims of the artists to 
credence, might be four-feited, on the spot, 

^ We are not aware that a picture, any more than a poem, is to have 
its merits determined by its lengii:^ but even if it were so, originality 
W 9 uld ®suredly go for somethiug, and the Banvabd Painting of Three 
mil®, must at ail events be pMerred to the one of Pour, which is 
e^d^tly; sngg®ted by tbe sac^sess of the picture already exhibited. 
We d®pKe plagiarism in and the public vpffl be found to 

ag:ee with us pretty genersufer ^ mis poto j so that, if the Mexico 
*adr is hut n plagiarism iggam Ihe Mississippi painting, the views 
m the owner of the fcomsr BKemot likely to be realised to any great 
^CTtent, or to TeaIise .ar]g»^«i^. 

/We were in hop® thkfclfee^gB»of monsfrositm^ had nearly p®sed, and 
mat we ourselv® had afedaHtewed the last thuiqp to Mojasier Drums, 
b®id® hafvmig given rSi^iBiEhfiSow to Jfllien’s Monster OpMdeide. 
Biese Monster PmntiijOTaigpsarilte a reviyd of the age of monsters, and 
wemay’SPpchendthatMfrttifltmrPosti^-billswill be required extending 
ibe fronts of thnfiioifiEE® of entire streets, to be en> mite with the 
exhibitions they are hltfiaifeB. to -direct attention to. 

We trust the artists toS. mot adopt the Gigantic Dodge” in the 
worics of Art they intend ifor the ensuing exhibitions. Should the at- 
tempt bemade, nb*fivilwiffi'i3ure itself ; for whatever size a canv® may* 
0^, ther®ult woiM fre ® in the sketdi annexed, where a single foot 
? msgy be seen mjanopdBgmg” #10 space i&at an entire picture aught to 



EEGOARX IN BELGRAYIA. 

In justice to the Mabqhis oe Wesh^minsteb we mxEst correcf^a 
prevalent impr®sion that he is an enormously wealthy *man. A eorres- ' 
pondent of the states, that in Queen’s Road, Belgravia, ' 

the property of the noble Marquis, the lamps, the wat^ng, and the 
repair of the road, have ah been discontinued ; insomuch that the dust 
in it is several inch® thick, and it is infested at night with tMeves and’ ' 
other bad characters — ^that Ms LordsMp’s father made a contract with 
the Woods and Porests to keep it in good ren^, but that the Marquis 
reMses to fulfil that covenant. The adds^ that the noble Lord is 
paid<a groimd-rent by every boime in the district, and, we .are Sony M 
say, lends its authority to tie ddlnmoli Hiat he derives a princely mcomie , 
from this property. We are wairarlted by the oircumstancep of the , 
c®e, wMch would otherwise be impossible, in prot®ting lihafc' the ■ 
MaeQues de Westminsthe is ® poor as a poet ; in sho]^m a state 
bordering upon destitution. We must say, we think tlfe'publio ought 
to come forward, and refieve that poverty on "he part of the noble 
Marquis, wMch alone can asecount ifor the beggaifly -state of ‘Queen’s - 
Road, Belgravia ; and we shall have mndh pMaSureun forwardmg fr)*his 
LordsMp any coppers that may be sent for him to our office. 
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PEKPEGT SUrCEJEtlTT, OE THUTBUrGS ALOTTO. ITo. 1. 



Abb you ooiifG 1 ” 

*^Wbt, te-es. The Fact is, that your -party is so slo-w, and i am weally 

so INFERNALLY BORED, THAT I SHALL GO SOMEWHERE AND SMOKE A QUIET CIGAR.” 

^ Well, Good Night. As you are by no means handsome, a great Puppy, 

AND NOT IN THE LEAST AMUSING, I THINK IT ’S THE BEST THING YOU CAN DO.” 


TBDE BJBTURN OP JENNY LIND. 

The -feraaDt Jenny Lind is about to re-appear at Her Majesty^s Theatre, 
and though the arrangemeuts already advertised do not promise an uncon- 
ditional return to her alledance, there is, at all events, a disposition shown to 
make some atonement for the loss that had been threatened to the public. We 
are promised six Concerts, which will be, in fact, six Operas. There will be ML 
chorus, full band, and full everything, except dresses and scenery. It seems very 
unfair and illiberal to impute to those concerned in producing the accessories of 
costume and scenery the entire sin of a theatrical entertamment— supposing there 
■to be anything sinful in the matter, which is one of those narrow-minded and 
illiberal doctmes, we decline the trouble of arguing upon. 

At ^ events we are glad for our o-wu s^es, and for her own sake, that Jinny 
Lind is to contribute to the entertainmeuts of the season in any diape whatever ; 
and we can but hope that she will soon resume the place on the stage which fresh 
eandi^tes are contmually coming forward to occupy. 

It is lane that Jenny Lind won allhe^s; but the heart of the public, like 
Nasl^ itself, abhors a vacuum ; ^d if one tenant in possession is either ejected 
ix cimoses to withdraw, the void is speedily Med by some new occupant. 


HEAVING A SI. 

It is a pity Ihat^tke King op Naples and Ms subjects in Sioilj cannot 
agree. The fa^ i^ Im l^jesty -will not be persuaded to use a little of hm Naples 
but prefers jattermgthem in a most unjustifiable manner ; while the Sicilmns 
Ihemselves are so unreasonable, that Sili-uns, without the initial Si, would be 
the most fitting name for them. 


.A- Eatoueite op Eoetune.— It is said that owing to the exertions of Ms kind 
mends, the financial Reformers, Me. John Bull -will tMs year be enabled to 
invest a good round sum in the Savings Bank. 


TEE SECOND COLUMN OE "'THE TIMES.’* 

This little Library of Modem Romance— for such the Second 
Column of the Times is fairly entitled to be called— varies ex- 
ceedingly in mystery as well as in interest. On some days there 
is a comparative plainness in these Newspaper Novelettes, but 
at other times there is a wild obscurity, -vmch even our saga- 
city fails of fathoming. We can comprehend the invitation of 
A. B. to return to C. D., or we can understand E. E. being 
willing to forgive G. H. and pass an Act of Oblivion -mth 
reference to everything; but there are now and theuHttle 
morsels of the mystic wliich we cannot attempt to penetrate. 
"\^at, for instance, can be the meaning [of these extraordinary 
words in the Times of last Saturday — 

DOOR-MAT TO-NIGHT!” 

What possible intimation can tMs convey to any body ? If the 
words had been No Scrapeb,” we might have caught a faint 
ghmpse of something or other vaguely shadowing out a possible 
allusion to somebody in a scrape :but "No DooR;Mat what 
on earth can that expression be intended to typify? Had the 
words been "No Latch Key ”we might have fancied a hint was 
intended to be conveyed to some too-festively disposed husband, 
but "No Dooe-Mat,” though perhaps referring to some very 
serious Mat — teb, is a piece of obscurity, that after turning on 
the gas of our sagacity with all our might at the main, we 
cannot illuminate. We have gone about during several hours, 
muttering to ourselves " No poon-MAT to-Night ! ’’ we have 
turned the Mat over in our minds some hundreds of times, we 
have endeavoured to knock down the door which separates 
doubt from something like a glimpse of certainty ; but all m vain. 
“No Dooe-Mat to-Night 1” remains stereotyped in our brain, 
without the smallest <dueto its meaning. 


AN ILLUSTRATION OE ONE OE NAPOLEON’S 
SAYINGS. 



State of the Quadrant. 

We fear that the late alteration must have caused a large pe- 
miary loss to the Quadrant, and if the lamp-posts can throw any 
light on the subiect, we should be indined to beKeve that there 
had been as much difficulty in squaring the Qua^antis accounts^ 
as there would be in squaring its circle— or Circus. Somebody 
found Rome of brick and left it of marble ; but somebody else — 
we mean ourselves — 0 £m recollect leaving the Quadrant lamp- 
posts of iron and finding them of wood— or rather we have 
missed the iron columns altogether, and find in their place 
nothing but some wooden lamp-posts of the most contemptible 
character. Perhaps the intention is to realise means of these 
wooden posts, something like a Wood and Forest, to be in 
character with the Commissioners. 







PUKCH, OR THE LONDOxX CHARIVARI. 


MISS BENIMBLE*S TEA-AND-TOAST. 

MISS B, BISCOTTBSES "WITH B0UCEMA2Sr lOVELACE ON THINGS THBAT- 
BICAL. — ^W'ABIiA.CBfs BKIGAND. — THR "WTSDSOB, PLAYS. — ^DOGS AND 
DRAMAS PBOM THE EKENGH. 

^s^v-,ooD Mb-. Pxjnch, tliere ’s some- 

. ^ air of a CoHrt 

Mr “ that does lift one up astonish- 

SK £ A I can’t say W I felt it 

\ ^ —just a little— in Pimlico ; but 

vSk ^ 

t — — — ^ bosom— if I may be allowed 

^ expression— yes, the heart 

\ \£t\\ If bosom of St. Jameses, the 


wen,” said I, “ about the jacket and so forth ; but how about the 
aet^ itself?” On this, Lovelace, as I thmght, give a melancholy 
smile, and said — “ Do you not perceive that I spoke of the velvet as of 
; the part ; that what I praised in the jacket, &c., I meant in a figurative 
sense,^ as of the actor hims^. My dear Miss Benimble, did you not 
1 perceive this ? ” Well, being pushed home in this way, of course I said 
i yes. However, I returned to the point, “ And you tTnrtV it capital 
; said I. The ve^ finest IMng possible in its possible way. Hearty and 
j fresb, and just sufficiently fiavoured with the orange-flower of romance — 


V r™ feelings seem to open like a 

fS bedof tulips. The only thought 
§ - clouds my soul, is the fear 

\ of somebody taking the house, 

I and driving me forth an outcast 

and a wanderer— perhaps into 
/ Baker Street, perhaps into 

liil'lll Bussell Square. Upon my 

honour, every blow 
knocker goes through 
'iliii'i and through me, like a thun- 

^ derholt. ^Sut enough of this; 

^^at a beautiful effi^es is 
St. James’s Palace ! EemEng- 
iish brick; md not adhamed of itself. Hot like the skeleton things that ’s 

^ 2 TJ-T 1 i i* TV. * . 1 'X 1 ° 1-1 


I —as a policeman, I couM not take up Wallace’s Massaroni, I cotdd 
I not do it.” And here Lotelace with his double fist, gave such a blow 
to the table, that the two cups jumped clean out of the two saucers, 
i Compose yourself,” says I. "And is it such a high and lofty thing?” 
i “ ’Tisn’t meant to be high and lofty,” said Lovelace, "no more 


Y¥WijQL-uwjL ot ujic wjL acchujf xLuc xuuujikbu^c? £11 u — ^j.a, a-iuCi ail, 

; a better thing than a shocking ugly steeple. Por instance, I like the 


iweiim oa&e. BnatalJiug asleep, amt tmnkmg ot them bncks, I’ve 
been dfi the week in the reagn of Geoegb the Thibd, and bad Queen 
Charlotte dancing a minuet in a golden petticoat, at the bottom of 
my bed, every night ; and the lovely Peince Geob-ge oe Wales, with 
ruin made easy in his handsome face ; and the sweet Princess, and the 


V^WJLUULA^A V V XVA OXV/U XATJJL^ AO U\J liJ-LUXCk ALU TT UAVA J. dJULUUJLLL 

be. at present — which, by no means, lam not — as Mn. Lovelace himself, 
a Ettle oath like a sugar-plum, declared only last night. And this 
is, after all, a comfort for folks who prefer the good old times. Por if 
they ’d been a part of them times, fliey would now be a part of the 


Iambs — (as I 've seen ’em)— tihewiBg their grass and clover over us. 
But away with graves and the blue devil% or, as I ’m told they ’re called 
in Mgh life; tibee azure Beelzebohs— and let me talk of Lovelace and 


in higa life, the azure JBeelzemihs — ^and let me talk of Lovelace and 
the news. 

" That ’s a beautiful sight,” said I to ]Me, L., last Priday as was — (it 
was first cup of tea with me in St. James’s) — ^"'a beautiful sight,” 
meaniiK the Queen’s coach,, with the Queen and the Prince mside, going 
to the Saymarket playhouse. " A lovdy sight,” said I, " when a Queen 
is not ouiy tiie mother of her people, but a nurse to all their arts. And 
what ’s the Queen and^ Prince going to see ? ” says 1. " says 
Lovelace, they ’re going to see Ot/iello with the cnaractera rewei^ed” 
I must say, I didn’t quite understand this ; but I suppose it pagans the 
reverse of Othello, 

"Anything new at the playhouses?” says I. "Why yesy inafam,’’ 
says L. “ There is the Brigmi, for one thmg.” Whereupon I h^ed 
to defer. " The Brigand says I ; " why he ’s as old as Turbin os* any 

other highwayman.” But Lovelace shook Ms head. 
Benimble,” says he with a look, "it k one CTeafe- csDUsolatkpii tn us — 
' poor (a:ea:foes as we are — ^that a really fine thing never grows old.” 
(What stirred within me at that minute, I canft say; bak- 1 did 
catch my eye rolling round to the looking-^ss.) "A fine prase ®£ Art, 
like Ifature, has always life in it. How^ tMs k the case wiii Mr. 
Wallack’s Brigand, Did you ever see him in that green jacket ? 


Kajjams ALUS vu»;c £ujjul jjis arm Lo^unei; saia — jjook aoroau au iNauure l 
Consider the fields, how at the breath of spring they take a fEBsber and 
‘ a livelier green I How the daisies, with them ronoceni; babjr looks, 
open their precious eyes I How they come forth and decorate the 
meads !’’ (" Beautiful,” I thought ; but I only nodded.) " And like 
unto thk and these,” said L., "k the green Jacket and the &Ci of 
James Wallace’s Brigmd^ They pass a winter in the wardrobe: 
their greenness k forgotten: their buttons are veiled in darkness ; and 


Benimble,” said L., with almost atear in hk eye, "it is thus that Pine 
Art k a part and parcel of Nature ; ever to be fresh and ever to be 
sew. And thus, while grass grows, and daisies twinkle, thus will the 
green jacket of Wallace’s Brigand, with all its buttons, be freshly 
green and freshly bright with every season.” "tThat’s all very 


j that k made up of nothing but a growl and a sgiti” 

Seeing that L.’s mind run ;mon nothing but Elays and players, I went 
! em." And so,” said I, "Mr. Webster’s printed a book of the Windsor 
j Castle Pkys?” "A beautiful thmg,” ^d Lovelace— "printed on 
j fifty pound Bank-notes, and bound in covers of beaten gold from Cali- 
i fomia.”' " Nonsense,’* says I. " True,” says L., very serious. " True. 

1 Mr. Webster, as a man and a manner, knows the human heart ; and 
I knowing how long Mamht aaad the Merchani of Vemce and so forth have 
i been shut out of hiA Kfe; thinks the best way to get ’em back to society, 

! k to print ’em on Bank ©f Ingl^d fifties. ^The books^ I understand, 

' are to be given away to the Aiktocracy (banging certificates of their 
j Shakspearean destitution)— OTen at thePE^axket Box-office from ten 
' to four. Monday is the first of dktribution. Nobody under a Baronet 
k eligible for a copy.” 

" Well ” said I, “ a copy would be pleasant if only for the paper. But 
taJldng of Hamlet and so forth, what^do the critics mean when they say 
‘ Mr. Anybody has made the part his own.’ How can an actor make a 
part hk own?” "Why,” says Lovelace^ " there’s two ways. The 1 
I first is, when an actor by fine sympathy vivifies the text with the spirit 
of the author ; and the second k thk. An actor may make a part hk 
own, as.he m^es a boot Ms own— by putting hk foot in it.” 

And here, Mr. Bunch, let me unburthen a sudden thought. , It’s 
my belief, from the wmmth of Lovelace in the matt^ @f pl^ and 
players, it ’s my belirf' tiiat he ’s been a pla^r bims^. Qrrl not a paid 

g iyer, monesiffl.; he’s-^i^graced hk fannly, whatever it may he, and 
ea m Aoii here, I i^y say, that I look upon the TOole 

body of Police as notiu]^ more thak a long tail of my&ery, that wiB 
some day be unfolded. There ’s no knowing who ’s in the iWce. I ’m 
tdd, a hundred-and-fifiy blighted clergymen; (it’s only to be hoped 
that the Bishot oe Exeter won’t lay hold on ’em;) two hundred 
physicians; three-hundred-and-twenty barristers ; five-hundred school- 
masters : a thousmd bom gentlemen, whom rozwe-et-noir have turned 
into the blues ; with eight-and-twenty unknown first tragedians. What 
a work the Bo 9 k of the Police would make, if the Member for Bucks 
would only write it. By the way, k it true that Mr. Disraeli— when 
he praised up the Emperor oe Russia, smearing the bear wii* Cau- 
casian honey, as Lovelace calls it — ^is it tine th^ he stood in the 
Commons, with hk coat lined with black the retomg fee 

of the Emperor ? And,^ by the way, Lovelace says, that Mr. Disraeli | 
k hurting nimself flashing hk penknile of a hsfflrorf* Ikdes about everr- ! 
thing. " He shomdn’t stmg every subject,” says LevELACS; "he dicwaid I 
take a lesson from the rattie-si^e, and eeonoiMse’ hk venom. Satire 
and sarcasm,” said Lovelace, the last thing he said last night, I 
"are coital in their way, to wither and bum up the ugly corns and | 
warts of the world; but they should be used with jud^esodi and ^ 
i^aringly. Now put Benjamin iu the Garden of- Eden, he ’d fall 
to watering the roses and lilies with nothing but vitriol ^d aquafortis,” 

I don’t believe it ; but it’s what Lovelace says, and not your humble 
servant, M. B. ! 

Questions for the next of Articled Clerks.. i 

We. have been in tbe habit csl oei^iaknaliy answering the qpes&ms 
contained in the pages of our re^ectaHe contemporary fc 
Observer ; but we tuinkh by mti'ci^tion a few questions ta we 
shall be glad of an answ^ from aay legal authority , :r-- 

1. VTHL a Jttdge^s Order Tbe eflfectaal' agamst a Bin regiUaily filed;, IBat no 

order can possiNy Ibe admitted ? 

2, AUowing that a physician has no legal title to Hs fees, wBat Becomes. oF the title 
By prescription, and does a physician’s prescription give him no tMfe at all? 

8. There having been some doubts as to what constitutes a good endorsement of a 
Common Conveyance, what do yen think of the mimher on hack of an omnibus 
or a cab? . , 

4. If a Testator leave Bis property away fSom Bis own r^aSLveAis it a good dRpesi-^ 
tion of the e^te, or does it show a Bad disposition on the part of the Testator hinmeH ? 
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THE BISHOP TO HIS CAPTim 

My throne is in my See — 

My foot is on thee, Shoke I 

Xonne man, in spite of me. 

Wilt thou preach any more ? ' 

How go where duty caJls, 
Why^tan:y— wherefore stay ? 

Ha ! within four stone walls. 

Thou canst not get away. 

There preach till thou art hoarse; 
Exhort, dissuade, reprove ; 

Ho doubt that thy discourse 
The said walls’ ears wih move* 

But ah I thou art the last 
Thus to be trounced by me ; 

Soon will a law be pass’d 
Dissenting clerks to free. 

My foot is on thee, Shoi®, 

But will not long remain ; 

Then what can I do more. 

Than take it off again ? 


Black and White. 

The "Great Unwashed” has long been a term of 
reproach in Parliament and elsewhere against the rabble ; 
but the rabble will certainly have their revenge, if the 
Insolvent Members’ Bill does not pass, for they will be 
able to call the House of Commons " The Gkeat Un- 

WHITZWASHED.” 


Stmii Old Omdmamrn A Shower-Bath make your Hair in a biess I Not a bit 

OP IT, IP YOU WEAR AN OIL-SKIN CAP LIKE THIS, AS I DO. 


The Betkbat oe the Thirty Thohsato —Mb.. 
Huhsoh has retired from the Eastern Counties. 


THE PINE AUTS AT HIDE PABK COBNEK 

The western entrance to London has never been thought very imposing 
— particularly since the removal of the Turnpike where a toll used to be 
imposed— but the public are much indebted to the occupant of the 
Lodge^ who, by mixing up classics with curds and whey, milk from the 
cow with Models from the Antique, succeeds in giving to H^e Park 
Comer an air that smacks somewhat of the glories of art. We have 
frequently been struck by the humble small salad growing in the grandeur 
cff an Etruscan vase 5 and we have watched in summer the aspiring bean 
of Prance fboid^ its way to elevation by dambering up the stone column 
of Corinth. 'We have marked " the ivy green ” dinging fondly to the 
" marble white,” and we have felt an inward conviction that these lowly 

B *ses contained a genius superior to those baskets of biscuits, and 
of lacteal beverage, which are the most ostensible objects of the 
humble abode. 

It turns out upon inqui^, that the son of the ^tekeeper is a real 
Artist, and that he has enjoyed the patronage of Pbincb Albert on 
account of some wood-carving of a high d^ee of merit. Tins fact 
accounts for the classical emblems that adorn the Curds and Whey House 
at Hyde Park Comer— converting its small mclosure into a sort of Bo- 
boli Gardens, and making the building itself a species of Paestum on a 
somewhat diminutive seme. 

We tliink it may be well worth the consideration of the Commissioners 
of Woods and PorestS;^ whether it might not he expedient to permit the 
Hyde Park Comer Artist to extend his decorative skill a little further 
thimhis father’s patch of garden, and perhaps achieve a result that would 
worthy of the entrance to the great metropolis. 


SFIRIlTED YOTJNG noblemen.— A ny “Younger Memker of tlie 
^ -who is paniing for Glory, or Itandsome Pay, has a glorious oppor- 

Inzdiy of seruhig himself and his Country, hy enlisting in that fine Railway Corps, 
which is now aetxr^ engaged in the East Lancashire ”W ar, lately carried on with such 
imperishable renown hy those dauntless young fellows, whose pride it is to he called 
“ Hub Majesty’s Hayvies’’ of Clifton. 

Those dashing youi^ sprigs of the Nohility, whose Relations cannot find them an 
OMung in the A^iralty or the Horse Guards, will he delighted with this Service, in 
the promotion preanises to he very rapid, and the danger, comparatively, nothing. 

mog ^ fia^onahle and stylish uniform,, quite equal to Prince Albert’s Own, is hemg 
hy a noble Colonel whh has had long practice in the Shears-and-Goose line. 
o£ this elegant new Corps will he 

“The Tixst Lancashire Buffers.” 

Par ffarite paa^lars apply to Beioadieb Stokeb Jones, at the sign of the BaUmay 
ffmaslker^ nearthe scene of action. N.B. Ho Gbeys ox Elliotts need apply. 



MB. DISBAELPS MODEL MONAHCH. 

R* referring to the Times^ Beport of the De- 
bate on the occupation of Moldavia and Wal- 
lachia by Russia, we read that Mr. Benjamin 
Disraeli concluded an encomium on the 
Emperor op Russia, by describing that Poten- 
tate as one — 

“ Who, of all Sovereigns now occupying thrones, might 
fairly put in his claim to he ranked among those most 
entitled to the respect of mankind.” 

We should like to have a Statistical Return 
of the number of persons who have stared, 
puHed off their spectacles, rubbed their eyes, 
and called the correctness of their vision in 
question, on reading this pass^e. ^ We should 
be glad to know how many inteijections and 
ejaculations, pio us and profane, its perussd 
has elicited. Who flogged the Nuns of iSfinsTr ? 
Who had Polish children carted off to Siberia? 
Mr, Disraeli might at least have answered 
these common questions before pronouncing so 
extravagant a panegyric on Nicholas, Surely 
the honourable Member for Buckinghamshire 
must have been labouring under some strange 
moral delusion. We cannot help inquiring 
what vegetables he had been taking at dinner, 
for it seems probable that among them was 
that "insane root, which < takes the reason 
prisoner.^’ There are two celebrated per- 
sonages of the name of Nicholas, and we 
shall not be surprised to hear the honourable 
gentleman, one of these days, praising the 
But as Mr. Disraeli often does not Imow what. 




elder one himself. bWU .A.UMJU* AhJ4.U Jfc JmJ.IJ* WXUVAX \X\J\JiS JJLV^ V JBlJUL\J Vt Tf JJMVm 
so, it would appear, he sometimes does not know whom, he is talking o£ 
To say tliat the Emperor op Russia was one of those most entitled 
to the respect of mankind, of all Sovereigns now ocettpgino ihrmesj 
It does not redound to the credit of the House of Commons, tnat to this 
there was no Member of it loyal enough to cry "Oh, oh I ” 

A Snare in the Grass. — M. Proudhon goes in Paris by the name 
of the Serpent. He is now becoming someSiing more and less thsm a 
serpent— to wit, a hit of a Boa. 
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OTHEMiOS IN NEW OKLEANS. 

The New Orleans people are delishted witli Macheabt in everything, 
but especially in Othello^ upon which the critics shower roses. This is 
very ingenuous, but surely no le^ impolitic. The good souls do not 
pereeive the dangerous tendency of CTeat acting lavished upon a black. 
JNevertheless, with its columns dUed with advertisements of runaway 
skves, and of slaves to be knocked down hv the hammer, the Daily 
Ficayune (S’eh. 16), i^ys of Macheady’s Othello^ “We have never yet 
seen anything so briffiant : such acting would redeem the vices of the 
stage, were they tenfold what they are.” This may be very true ; but, 
we repeat it, to tell such truth is very fooHsL 

Tlie Daily FicayuTie is, we believe, a very important print. It has 
Art as an accessoy to its political and social literature. The title is 
adorned with the ngore of a female — ^very white, of course — seated upon 
something invisible, and holding in her lap a nest of young pelicans, 
poeticaliy fed by the ^hen pelican. lie right hand of the lady— the 
nnger and thumb holding a branch of somethinsr, African nightshade it 
may be— reposes^ on a sugar-tub ; whilst a ship— a slave-clipper, we 
presume — ^looms in the distance. There is, no doubt, deep and deHc^ie 
mesming in all this. The lady is Liberty— American Liberty— and the 
pelicans, young citizens of the South, reared upon black blood purchased 
bv Liberty to nourish them. The sugar-tub is blood again, turned into 
pleasantness and flavour. 

This is all as it should be ; but Ficayune^ be consistent. Wherefore 
praise Othello on the stage, and advertise the black for sale? Por 
instance, here we ]^ve two separate sales of slaves, one in sixty-seven 
lots, the other in sixty-two — oi slaves of both sexes and of all ages to 
suit all buyers. Lot IS is, “ Rosaline at the breast; ” and lot 64 i is, 
'' Old Betsy, ayed 80 years / ” This may be all very proper in a Model 
Eepubho ; but we hold, that to^ prmse the black on the stage, may, in 
the end, awaken sympathy for him in the market. Again, who shall say 
that the many escapes of slaves, advertised iu this Ficayune, may not be 
attributed to the admiration vouchsafed to Mu. hlACREADY? Hear 
the enthusiastic and foolish critic : — “ What could we say of Macheady, 
hut that he carried into his personation of the Moor, the same elaborate 
study, matchless elocution, and consummate art, which we have admired 
before?” 

And then, " the house was full and radiant with beautiful women. A 
dolt could not play very ill to such an audience ! ” All this i% we fear, 
so much incitement to the black blood of New Orleans to decamp or 
rebel. And we have the result in some ten advertisements for ten 
runaway ^ves ; all of them, we doubt not, stimuiated by the praise 
and sympat% lavished upon the actor, to take it into their he^ to 
think thems^ves human beings*! Here is— “ John, aged about 25 
years, 6 feet 4 flnje"-looking and n^tly-dressed.” “ Wuxiam or Billy,. 
about 16 or 17 years old, darh con^l^eum, dender built, wfl;lLfore-flngser 
off right hand;” and '^Mart, a bright mulatto, and rather handsome — 
has a very impertinent air and beaamg and lasidy, “ Bbazhe, speaks 
Prench and English, is about 21 years old, a dark mulatto or copper- 
colour, has a Roman nose, rather slender, genteel person 1” Here are 
these and others advertised, as a London lady would advertise a run- 
away spaniel or a flown parrot — advertised with small effigies of the 
fugitives, the more readily to catch the eye of the reader. And this is in 
the same sheet, with giowiug commendation of the black of tbe actor: 
when there can he little doubt that the hke eulogy personally bestowed 
on the same dangerous individual, orighialiy instigated the negro 
desertion. We think every Slave State should consider this, and forbid 
the personation of Othello by Mb. Macheady ; unless, indeed, he 
riiould choose to “reverse thc'chaiafiter,” pkying the Moor as a-whife 
man. Or, to satisfy holli parties, why should not Othello he made a 
sort of piebald hero ; divided after the fashion of the old coloured 
plant of Death and the Lady-~^t is, half bkck and half whifee ?. 


THE BATTLE. OE THE BAILWAYS. 

The history of Railway Polemics has already been enriched by the 
dreary details of the Battle of the Gauges, but the consequences oi this 
were comparatively nothing to what might have been the awful result 
of the Battle of the Lines. The contending parties were the East 
Lancashire and the Lancashire and lorkstoe Companies, who, after a 
series of smaE squabbles, had. come at last into such a state of hostility, 
that, on one side arose all the horrors of a blockade, on tffie other, all the 
recklessness and terror of a siege. 

The Lancashire and Yorkshire plan of the campaign consisted of throw- 
ing a large mass of timber across the Line, for the purpose of checking 
the advance of the foe, and as a stiE more effective Barricade, had drawn 
up a long string of empty carriages, which were intended to receive the 
Are, water, coals, coke, engine-drivers, stokeiB, guards, policemen, and, 
passengers belonging to the en6my. This manoeuvre, though very 


beautiful iu a military sense, was so smasbing in its probable conse- 
quences, to everything and everybody, concerned, that the Lancashire 
and Yorkshire advanced guard were ordered to signalise the state of 
things to the approachiug foe, so that he might have an opportunity of 
capitulating in time to prevent the almost moral certainty of dashing 
himself and adherents to atoms. ^ The engine-driver, not having the 
reckless valour of a Gough, was discreet enough to pull up in time to 
prevent a collision, and the two contending forces were accordingly 
drawn up pretty closely in presence of each other, ready to run through 
each other into next wxek, in the event of the termination of the 
temporary Armistice. What was to have become of the passengers does 
not appear, but from their position, had the war been carried on, they 
must have been used as merely so much ammunition for loading the 
artillery of the opposing forces. 

When Greek meets Greek it is considered to he bad enough, but 
wheu Train meets Train, and 

“A stoker madly sheds a Stoker’s coals—" 

when, in fact, the public may he left to the tender mercies of a Tender 
and everything that follow’s in its Train, it is time, for the protection of 
Society, that there should be some plan of settling Railway disputes in 
a more pacific manner. 


THE VANITY OE GBEATNESS. 



Amid zdl the fluctuations, vibrations, and agitations, that bp’e over- 
taken, shaken, and left forsaken the European Monarchies within* the 
last year, there is nothing to equal the vicissitudes that have ktely 
occurred to the popularity and power of the Railway Soverei^ One 
day he has been at the pinnacle of power, and. at the next he has been 
down at as great a discount as share in orfeedf Ids ow^ Lmefs. 

This alternation in the petition of iffie Railway Severeign has been 
felt most painMly at the establishm^ent Madame Tussaud, who 
ain&s "to her Waxen Court what may now be termed (with the single 
exce^on of our own- bekwed Sovereign) timost the only firmly 
estamkhed Crowned heads^of Europe. The ups and. downs thati have 
-affected tffie name of the great iron Potentate since* the EMway 
Meetings have commenced, were at one time so consmls^ in*- their con- 
sequences on the Waxmi Exhibition of Madame ThasAon, that at 
one moment the great Steam SoT-ereign-was doomed to* the melting- 
pot ; and the next day, pmrhaps, a rumour ifevourasble to his reputa- 
tion, would cause his immediate netioration- tq^ tiae tiirone of red 
haize‘which he has so long occupiedi No^soener fe he ireinstated, thmi 
some hosfle whispering Sects his loam in the eyes of 
TussAUDj^and tiie Imperial edict of that kdy ^s forth, doomm^'Mm 
, “ To the rot, to the rot and away he^^es with the same pre(^itoi@y 
as the once notorious Caspar used to-be hurried off “To 'to ti) 

tiie Mari 1 !' to tiie bur-x-reninglfeU I ! ” iu the arm^ oioasimrundbr 
•^e crimson table-cover, of the red-oohre-stained ZaMeL 

We shall be very glad iudeed to hear of the pow^ and f) 0 ^tdarity of 
the Railway Sovereign being* cemented by a thorou^f favourable 
Report from the various Cemmittees of Inquiry tilat are now sittic^, 
,for we have had quife.euough of Royal dowDBk'-tii^kti'tiieworid for at 
least another century. 
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ME. BEOWN’S LETTEES TO A TOIJNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 

THE IKPLUENCE OP LOTELT VFOMAN 002? SOCIETY. 


ONSTANTLY, mj dear Bob, 


I have told you how 
refining is the influ- 
ence of women upon 
society, and how pro- 
found our respect 
ought to be for them. 
Living in chambers 





selfishness than their good sense, are fond of boastfully announcmg that | 
they decline going to evening parties at all, unless, indeed, such enter- ^ 
tainments commence with a good dinner, and a quantity of daret. 

I never saw my beautiful-minded friend, IMjES. Y. Z., many times out 
of temper, but can quite pardon her indignation, when young Bbed. 
Noodle, to whom the Y. Z.’s have been very kind, and who has appeared 
scores of times at their elegant table in TJp-r B-k-r Street, announced, 
in an unlucky moment of flippancy, that he did not intend to go to 
evening parties any more. 

What induced Feed. Noodle to utter this bravado I know not ; 
whether it was that he has been puffed up by attentions from several* 
Aldermen’s families, with whom he has of late become acquainted, and 
among whom he gives himself the airs of a prodigious '^swell but 




\ Nephew, and not of 
' course liable to be 
^ amused by the con- 
stant society of an old 
Uncle, who moreover 
might be deucedly 
^ bored with your own 
conversation — I be- 


one or two families 

where you can see kmd and well-bred English ladies. I have seen 
women of all nations m the world, but I never saw the equals of 
Englishwomen (meaning of course to include our cousins the I&Iao 
Whirtees of Glasgow, and the O’Tooles of Cork) : and T pray 
sincerely, my boj\ that you may always have a woman for a friend. 

Try, then, and make yourself the biemem in some house where 
accomplished and amiable ladies are. Pass as much of your time as you 
can with them. Lose no opportunity of making yourself agreeable to 
them ; run their errands ; send them flowers and elegant little tokens 5 
show a willingness to be pleased by their attentions, and to aid their 
little charming schemes of shopping, or dancing, or tlds, or that. I say 


Jbivmg m chambers I j j 

Ksi as TOU do. mv dear sufficiently dancMed air about the mets. (the \TOtohed 

r creature fancies that an eight-and-sixpenny pit ticket gives him the 


to you, make yourself a lady’s man as much as ever you can. 

It is better for you to pass an evening once or twice a week h 


in a lady’s 


axe not admitted, are^ rely on it, deleterious in their nature. All men 
who avoid fmnale society, have dull perceptions and are stupid, or have 


sipid. Sir, poetry is insipid to a yokel: beauty has no charms for a 
blind man : music does not please an unfortunate brute who does not 
know one tune from another—and, as a true epicure is hardij; ever tired of 
w;ater-souchy and brown bread and butter, I protest I can sit for a whole 
night talking to a well-regulated kindly woman about her girl coming 
out, or her boy at Eton, and like the evening’s entertainment. 


to your moral man, depend on it. Our education makes of us the most 
eminently selfish men m the world. We fight for ourselves, we push for 
ourselves : we cut the best slices out of the joint at club-dinners for our- 
selves, we yawn for ourselves and light our pipes, and say we won’t go 
out : we prefer ourselves and our ease— and the greatest good that comes 
to a man from woman’s society is, that he has to thhi of somebody 
besides himself— somebody to whom he is bound to be constantly atten- 
tive and respectM. Certainly I don’t want my dear.BoB to associate with 
those of the other sex whom he doesn’t and can’t respect : that is worse 
than billiards : worse than tavern brandy-and-water : worse than smoking 
selfishness at home. But I vow I would rather see you tur ning* over the 
leaves of Miss Eiddlecombe’s music-book all night than at billiards, or 
smoking, orhr^dy-and-water, or all three. 

Bemember. if a house is pleasant, and you like to remain in it, 
that to be well with the women of the house is the great, the vital point. 
If it is a good house, don’t turn up your nose because you are only 
asked to come m the evening while others are invited to dine. Becollect 
the debts of dinners which an hospitable family has to pay ; who are 
you that you should always he expecting to nestle under the mahogany ? 


in the dining-room. Go to tea brisk and good-humoured. Be determined 
to be pleased. Talk to a dowager. Take a hand at whist. If you are 
musical, and know a song, sing it like a man. Never sulk about danc- 
ing, but off with you. You will find your acquaintance enlarge. 
Mothers, pleased with your good humour, will probably ask you to 
Pocklington Square, to a little party. You will get on— you will form 
yourself a circle. You may marry a rich mri, or, at any rate, get the 
chance of seeing a number of the kind, and the pretty. 

Many young men, who are more remarkable fov their impudence and 


creature fancies that an eight-and-sixpeuny pit ticket gives him the 
privileges of a man of fashion)— N oodle made nis how to the ladies, and 
strutted off to show his new yellow kids elsewhere. 

“!Matilda, my love, bring the Address Book,” Mes. Y. Z. said to* 
her lovely eldest daughter, as soon as Noodle was gone, and the 
banging hall-door had closed upon the absurd youth. That graceful 
and obedient girl rose ; went to the back drawmg-room, on a table in 
which apartment the volume lay, and brought the hook to her mamma. 

Mes. Y. Z. turned to the letter N : and under that initial discovered 
the name of the young fellow who had just gone out. Noodle, E., 
250, Jermyn Street, St. James’s. She took a pen from the table before 
her, and with it deliberately crossed the name of Me. Noodle out of 
her book. Matilda looked at Eliza, who stood by in silent awe. 
The sweet eldest girl, who has a kind feeling towards every soul alive, 
then looked towards her mother with expostulating eyes, and said, 
“ 0 mamma !” Dear, dear Eliza 1 1 love all pitiful hearts like thine. 

But Mes. Y. Z. was in no mood to be merciful, and gave way to st 
natural indignation and feeling of outraged justice. 

“ What business has that young man to tell me,” she exclaimed, 
“that he declines going to evening parties, when he knows that after 
Easter we hare one or two ? Has he not met with constant hospitality 
here since !Me. Y. Z. brought him home from the Club ? Has he suon 
beateaj yetix? or, has he so much wit ? or, is he a man of so much note, 
that his company at a dinner-table becomes indispensable. He is 
nobody; he is not handsome; he is not clever: he never opens his 
mouth, except to drink your Papa’s claret; and he declines ^evening 
parties forsooth 1 — ^3klmd, children, he is never invited into this house 
again.” 

When Y. Z. now meets young Noodle at the Club, that kind, bat 
feeble-minded old gentleman covers up his face^with the newspaper, so 
as not to be seen by Noodle ; or sidles away with his fece to t^ book- 
cases, and lurks off by the door.^ The other day, they met on the steps, 
when the wretched Boodle, driven atix abois, actually had the mean- 
ness to ask how Mes. Y. Z. was ? The Colonel (for such he m, and of 
the Bombay service, too,) said— “ My wife ? 0 1— hum— I ’m sorry to 
say Mes. Y. Z. has been very poorly indeed, lately, very poorly; and 
confined to her room. God bless my soul I I’ve an appointment at the 
Lidia House, and it ’s past-two o’clock ” — and he fled. 

I had the malicious satisfaction of describing to Noodle the most 
sumptuous dinner which Y. Z. had given the day before, at which there 
was a Lord present, a Foreign Minister, with his Orders, two Generals 
with stars; and every luxury of the season: hut at the end of our 
conversation, seeing the effect it had upon the poor youth, and how^ 
miserably he was cast down, I told him the truth, viz., th^ the above.- 
story was a hoax, and that if he wanted to get into Mes.. Y. Z/s good^ 
graces again, his best plan was to go to Lady Flace’s party, where I 
knew the Miss Y. Z .’s would be, and dance with them au night. 

Yes, my dear Bob, you boys must pay with your person^ however 
hzj you may be— however much inclm^ to smoke at the Club, or to 
lie there and read the last delicious new novel ; or averse to going home 
to a dreadful black set of chambers, where there is no fire ; and at ten 
o’clock at night creeping shuddering into your ball suit, in order to goi 
forth to an eveniig party. 

The dressing, the clean gloves, and cab-hire, are nuisances, I grant 
you. The idea of the party itself is a bore, but you must go. 
you are at the party, it is not so stupid; there is always something 
pleasant for the qye and attention of an observant man. Tkere is a 
Bustlmg Dowager yrheediing and manoeuvring to get proper partners for 
her drls; there is a pretty girl enjoying herself with all her heart, and 
in all the pride of her beauty, than wMch I know no more nha-rrmW 
obiect there is poor Miss Meggot, lonely up against the wall,, whom 
nobody asks to dance, and with whom it is your boundeu duty to waltz. 

I There is always something to see or do, when you are there' and to 
i evening parties, I say^ you must go. 

Perhaps I speak with the ease of an old fellow who is out of the 
business, and beholds you firom afar off. My dear boy, they don’t want 
m at evening, parties. A stout, bald-headed mau dicing, is a.melan- 
choly object to himself in the looking-dass opposite, and there aro 
duties and pleasures of all ages. Once, Heavenhmp us, and only once. 
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upon mj? honours and I say so as a gentlem^ some boys seized upoii me 
and carried me to the Casino, where, forthwith, they found acquaintances 
and partner^ and went whirling away in the double-thned waltz (it is 
an abcBai!ab& dance to me— I am an. old fogy) along with hundreds 
more. I caught sight of a face in the crowd— the most blank, melan- 
choly, Slid dreary old risage it was— my own face in the glass — there 
was no use in my being there. ^ Camties adesi morosa'—nOy not morom — 
but, in &e, I hii no business in the place, and so came away. 

I saw enough of that Casino, however, to show to me th^— but my 
pajier is full, and on the subject of women I have more things to say, 
winch might fill many hundred more pages. 


THE SEAL COMSfAN-DEE-IN-CHIEP. 


fl 



WiTHom wishing to dispute the merits of Geiteuai Sie Gbl&mjss 
Napibi^ or to deny the sound jud^ent of the nation in looking to- him 
as the man for the situation in Iima^ we cannot help peroeivnig that 
the country invariably looks to ^umh in the event of any difficulty at 
home, with the confident assurance that ^mch is sure to make himseK 
the master of the emergency. 

Whenever the Parliamentary campaign seems to threaten disastrous 
results, or to wear an unpromising aspect, his Super-Excellency the 
GeneraL(Eavourite) BmeL of the Public’s OwnEegtdars, is immediately 
d^patched to Iffie seene ©i action — or rather, the scene of inaction— for 
tlie purpose of settiagi maiitBrs to rights. His Super-Excellency is 
always^ ready at a moments notice ; for he reguires nothing* but his 
in hand, the posse^ribm ©£ wimih? fits bm at once to grapple 
overcome every kbxd of diflcri^ ti^mayocGuri. No sooner 
doeeyfemake his appearance in the field;, than th©;Hea^ Protectionist 
leaHar^bsEfeteries are silenced, and the oM fiks^ofi the‘2nd Infantry — so 
having got into their second: chEdhood— retire at once 

Hi iss Msfetune that General Jdimdty like: GheKEKAL Sir 

applied to in an early stoge of the campaign; 
but is only calleteif^^when Ms services are actually indispeusaMe to 
prevaffi further (dhuGDij^^ BEaying been now invested by. umversral^cm- 
sent with the CMef-Cbimnand, his earliest care’ will be to prevent toe 
of such disaish^ as the. evacuation of the^ Souse by the 
ccRmtiHaout process,, cont^^ a.speech' from 1S3&BU. Ajsfsoiet; and 
J^wflMsofcuseL-his utmost exasfeioiyto prevent the terrible loss- of life 
thafeisissBfeafiiicmfid toe various Bills wMch are often brought, by cruel 
mutiaiton^artotitoer barbarous practices, taan untimely end. 


CONNAUGHT UNDER THE HAMMER. 

Me. Punch has received instructions from Sie Robeet Peel to 
sell by Auction, to the best Bidder, at Ms Rooms in Eleet Streep all 
that remarkably Desirable and highly EKgihle Peovince c^ed Qon- 
NATJGHT, situate in that portion of Hee Majesty’s dominions called 
Ieeland, and comprising an iimnense tract of Uneec latme d Acees, 
wMch will abundantly repay cultivation. . i t. j 

The proprietorsMp of tHs land has Mtherto been vested in the nands 
of gentlemen who have unfortunately been unable^ to manage them own 
affairs, and have, in consequence,^ allowed them to get into confusion 
and Chanceey ; under toe auspices of wMch Cohet the resources of 
the soil have reached, and never got beyond; toeir present state of 
development. The properly, previously to conveyancej wdli be cleared 
of mortgages, jointures, and all other encumbrances, mcludmg a con- 
siderable number of the biped live-stock, wMohiwill be disposed of by 

tI? territory* abounds in a starving, igimOTii^amd lazypopulation ; 
starving, because ignorant and lazy: and hgm^ alfSrdii^’ a large 
secpe for the educational operations ’ of' thes^ ^fcntbropist. The 
purchase will form an excellent investment to- ai^^erteman possessed 
of moderate capital and common prudence ; off nSSher of wMch ad- 
vantages the land has Mtherto had the benefit; To the enterprising 
patriot, (if such, a person can be found.) who would desire to make 
several blades of com grow where nothing but a bad potato grew 
before, the opportunity of buying an estate in Connaught is a golden 
one, wMch ought not to be missed Eor particulars apply to Sir 
Robeet Peel, at Ms residence in Town, or at Tamworth, or to Mr. 
Bunchy at Ms office, 85, Eleet Street. 


TEA AND TURN OUT. 

The, Papers inform us that the Commissioners of Customs aro about 
to throw upwards of 20,000 lbs. of Tea into the Thames. We hope the 
public* will be apprised of the exact day and hour, for all London may 
then indulge irt a gratuitous cup of Tea, inasmuch as if a spoonful will 
make a fair average dish ” for one individual, the 20,000 lbs. of Tea 
will furnish a strong breakfast cup at least of the delicious beverage to 
every inhabitant of the Metropolis. We think toe Londoners might 
each have the privilege of invitmg one friend from the country to a cup 
of Tea, which is about to be made in such liberal quantities by the 
Custom House Authorities. 

We have not heard what is toe quality of the Tea— whether it is our 
old friend the rougMsh-flavoured Black, or the delicate Assam, or the 
strong Eamily Pekoe ; but we certainly advise everybody to take Ms 
mufM to the banks of the river on the tea-making day and dipping Ms 
cup into the Thamesian tide, form one at the great Metropolitan Tea- 
Parto which is about to be given. 

We have heard that the Ordnance Office has been applied to for a few 
chests of Gunpowder, to mix with the ordinary Tea, ana some “genuine 
new n^ ” is already in the course of manufacture at the chalkpits on 
tMs side of Gravesend, for the purpose of giving tha usual London 
laeteal, flavour to the compound. 


THE MONSTER PICTURES. 

^ The wals of the-Metropolis are at present adorned by some^seven or‘ 
right miles of Bill-sticking, with reference to the three andfriirmifes^ 
of American Painting of the Mississippi. We have recrived^af letter* 
from Me., or, rather, JPeoeessoe Rislet, whose ProfessorsMp; by the 
vvay, has been assumed by virtue of Ms power of twistt^ Mansrif and 
Ms sons* into aU sorts of knots — an odd method of esJeoe^iMJnigtoe ties 
of rektionsMp, — -we have, wu say, received a* lerfct^ fern pEOEESScm 
Rislet, denying that his Panorama is “a copy of Baiwaed’s.” 

We never^ styled it a com, though we oharaetorised toe idea* of 
measuring a Painting by mifes^ and laying toe' utmost stress, upon its 
length, as a plagiarism from the individual* who has preceded the ^e?f- 
dimU Professor in* the American River fflbibition line. We do not 
think the public* favour is to be obtamed' very legitimately when toe 
mileage of a picture is its most prominent feature; and where rivalry is 
conducted on the principle of seeing wMch of the two competitors* can 
go — literacy— 4o the greatest lengtos. 

We are disposed to alow toe^proprietors of ExMbitions intoesedays 
^good deal of latitnde; but weilinrthe American rivals* are riadfeAgf#- 
little too much longitude*m eritnmting the size of their Pahtog^'^* 


PEESEEVED HONOTJEi 

TmPidmtmtose .soMtorsranav^^ whereupon a brfl^a..Mbjybres 
that “ the army has* been beaten, but has 
h(MmQpmf^belitoe#ea:kins ; best pEeservedvtoe^ima^pre 
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THE CALIEOKNIAN OUTFIT. 



Now Natnr’s cornin’ out, I guess, 

And puttin’ on her vernal dress ; 

The blooms on shrub and tree as bfow^ 
Lo^s like their ^-to-meetin’ clothes. 

And kwM heaart i when I behold 

The sun tinge them young leaves with gold. 

My thoughts to Caliioan^ turns, 

TbeJand where every critfeur earns 
Off his own hook, the least to say, 

A hundred dollars in a day. 

But he as to the Diggins goes 
In course must have a suit of clothes ; 

at our store we sell the best— 

Kfct, h^ket, trousers, boots, and vest : 

But this ain’t all you ’ll want — ob no 1 
If you to Califomy go. 
lou’ll want 


A BXFLB, 

Just to keep 

Tour Biggins dear. We sell ’em cheap. 

At good five hundred yards they 
In hands as “ draws the bead” with skilL 

A PAm OP GfOOB BEYOLTEES^ 

Too, 

Is indispensable to you. 

To give your fehowdahuiirfirs plums. 

To rob your pillowwhen they comes. 

We do ’em at the lowest figure, 
list only try one onn nigger. 

ABOWTE KNIPE 

Ton ’E also need. 

Ours ar-e the best — they are, indeed. 


Besides, you’E useM find. 
To pink a feller in the wind. 

The best and cheapest we affords, 

.And lik&ndse reccmmELeods our 


SWOBI^, 

Whicb, if you comes for to^our diop, 
I eiSfcimate you fll . find Jrst* chop. 

This is the Outfit for the Biggins 
Tou gets at Hezekiah 'Hi©©ms’. 


TO GOVERNESSES AND COMPANIONS. 

3L Y. Z. (ip. the Titm) thus calls for various instruction and cheerful 
companionship, at the rate of £30 per annum : — 

^OTERNESS and COMPANION WANTED, hy a kdy, residing in a 
Y* Tetired psort of the country. She must not be under 25 years of age, but may be 
eiUi^ Catholic or of the Established Church. Must 6e of a cheerftil temperament, able 
to give a souoctd English education, teach Latin, spealc Trench ftnentty, and give the 
first lessons in drawing. It is tneH^pensable that she he a good pianiste, and aMe to sing 
TTCil. Any lady wishing a quiet home, with most kind and considerate &eatmentf tu&ut 
than mere ^olument, will find this situation desirable, £30 per annum wiU be given. 
Address, with real name, and as much explicitness as possible, to X. Y. Z, Isle of Wight. 

has been favoured with the subjoined application, in reply to 
tbe above — an application that, it is to be hoped, will meet with the 
senous attention of X. Y. Z. 

“ M^am,— I n answer to your advertisement, throbhmg as it does 
with the most benevolent emotions, permit me as explicitly as possible 
to lay before you tbe claims, I fondly hope, I possess, to the goodness 
and bomi^ of your patronage. Eortunatmy, 1 am not under twenty- 
five, this being my twenty-fifth birth-day. I hold this circumstance to 
be a most bappy omen ; as last week, or even yesterday, I could scarcely 
have dared to solicit the felicity of your attention. ^ 

^ “ I can also avail myself of your liberality, feeling that I may con- 
tinue to be a Catholic, and nevertheless hope for the benevolence of 
your re^(k. My temperament is, I am told, cbeerfol; but if not 
found sumciently so, it sh^ be my study to elevate it even to a point 
of hilarity, such exertion on my part being liberally considered in the 
£30 per annum wages. 

With respect to a sound English educatiorL may I ask, do you 
require a perfect knowledge of the whole range of English Literature, — 
or may a tolerable acquaintance with some two or three thousand 
Authors suffice ? 

“ With regard to Latin, — ^am I required to have even pEUsnrs at my 
^gers’ ends, or will a pretty fair knowledge of the body of the 
Eathers to enough ? Are the little boys I am to instruct to be brought 
up to the CJburch, — or tbe little girls to be educated in the lively hope 
of becoming the wives of Bishops ? 

"As to Erench, must my accent be only a little less pure than 
Eacoui’s, and my drawing not quite so beautiful as tbe Marchioness 1 
Watebeobd’s ? 

/^^ojKauo and Singiag^must I conquer Thalbeb.o at sight, and 
r 1 Seraphim with all the voice and puril^r of Jeott Lestd P 

I feel that a ^ quiet home,’ and more than all, * kmd and considerate 
trp.fment, bathbb. than mere emolument,’ is reward sufficient for any or 
ail the graces and accomplishments you require. Thirty pounds per 
annum you will concede is not an extravagant salary— possibly you give 
yomr footman £40)— but then, if the wages be low, — no doiibt the bene- 
yolen^ of your emotions will be at the highest pitch. And, after all, 
how beattMfnl h the soul of kindness (as manifest^ in your offer) to the 
mere ^olument’ that comes with mcmey! Mere wages may be 
reckoned and counted; now, benevolence such as yours, is evidently 
bejrond all calculation. 

^ ‘Herewith, gracious Madam, I send my address. Eor fuiH}ber par- 
ticulare apply to Mr, Fmch, a gentleman who has on all occasions shown 
himself amous to watch over the interests and assert the rights of 
those unhappy ‘Governesses and Companions,’ who too frequently 
recave at the hands of their own sex the worst bitterness that mingles 
in then cup of life. Try, good Madam, and hereafter make the draught 
a little more palatable.” 


A New Proverb. 

The lapers state that a further clearance is to take place at Stowe, 
where a quantity of timber is about to be cut, so that Stowe may fairly 
furnish us with a proverb correi^onding to the iimts a nm ' for 

seems to be BW^e) a non sic^o, since notbiag is allowed . to stand, 
cutti^ down of timber is suggestive of onesqf these '“^wise saws” 
of which the "modem instances ” are i!are. 


THE UPS AND DOWNS xXB LONDON. 

WoBKfflK have, it is said, commenced lowmngithe «hrow of Hdbom 
Bull We should be very glad to sce.aomeof ibese awkward Bigh- 
brows of the metropolis ccun^etety shared^off. This arrangement ’^siill 
preve^ the necessaty for vemcks.^Emig down .the .incliue mnah#iter 
than they were inclined to go. ^ 


AN IRON CROWN.— ^0 to diapceed ‘of (a. Baxgda)5‘''^iaioSSt? us 

la new; bating that it is a little tanti^ed, an Iron CRawn ftotlhas^been^wcan 'finr a 
Ter 7 few yeans, and is now dis]^ed of, no longer fitting its (Mer. - Any Ex-King, 

disappointed of a diadem of the afinnsaid metal, wiU find the pcwi-prown .in question a 
good, stont, serviceable articto—Apply at the Railway Station,* Yotfc. On the Tec^pt 
of a snffixdent nmnber ►^of postage stamps to pay. carriage, the Iren Crown 'w311‘be!^*iOT- 
warded for inspection^ nitbW to Mmjar’s, ox the Stana]^ €rarter, Bidhmond. 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Thursday, March %^th, 1849. To see the Nohility and Gentry, and 
' -other great Company, go to the Queen’s Dra-wing-Hoom, with a 
Jlriend to St. James’s Street, where did stand in Pront of Boodle’s 
Clnb-Honse in the Bain, which was heavy, and spoiled my Paris Hat, 
cost me Twelve SMUings. But the Sight of the Show was almost 
' worth the Damage ; for the red and blue TJniforms of the Army and 
Navy Officers with their Orders on their Breasts, and their Cocked 
Hafejad,, Plumes in their Laps, and the Ladies of Quality in their 
Bilks mdiSaJins of all manner of Colours, and their Hair crowned with 
: Ostrich Pea&^cs, and sparkling with Pearls and Diamonds, did much 
J delight me to b^id. I do not remember that when I was a Boy, I 
\ was ever more t^enwith a Pageant at Bartholomew Pair, Though 
\ I wish I could have had as ..good .a Yiew of the Gentlefolks within the 
Carriages as I had*of the^ Lackeys outside, who, with their supercilious 
A^^d their Jackanapes Garb, did divert me more than lever. I do 
cs^mnually marvel at the enormous Calves of those Yarlets, for which 
one almost think they were reared, like a sort of Cattle. Indeed, 

I shSflTOj^ve believed that their Stockings were paddecL if I had not 
seen ohexi :Qiem wince when a Horse .clianced today hold of his Leg. 


It did more and more amaze me to observe how high they carried 
their Noses, especially as most of them had Posies in their Bosoms ; 
whereas they looked as though, instead, there were some unsavoury 
Odour beneath their Nostrils. But much as the Servants re- 
sembled Zanies and Harlequins, yet did some of their Masters 
look not much better ; being dressed in a Court Suit, which me- 
thinks do make a Gfentleman seem a sort of embroidered Quaker 


Carriages painted with Coats of Arms, and the stately caparisoned 
Horses, did make a rare Show j and among them what &ort to mark 
the Hack Cabs that were not suffered to enter at the Palace Gate ; 
so the Pares liad to alight and walk on Poot the rest of the Way to fche 
Drawing I^om : and so into the Presence of EDeb Majesty in dirty 
Boots : which, now I bethink me, was not seemly ; the rather as many 
of them are Hsdf Pay Officers, and other poor but loysl Subjects, who could 
afford no better than a Cab. But good lacj^ ! it did most tickle noe to view 
the Sheriff’s Coach, which for magnificence did exceed thiB Paurs Cha- 
riot in the Opera-Play of Cinderella; and great Sport it was to hear and 






THE CHURCH MOUSE. 

After Sir Joshua Beynolds's ‘‘ MuscipulaJ 


Oh ! liear a reverend captive’s prayer, 
In durance vile tliat lies. 

Nor let a Bishop’s heart he shut 
Against a Debtor’s cries. 


For here, my Lord, immured I sit, 
Behind this prison grate, 

Cast at thy suit in costs, whose sum 
Exceeds my small estate. 


If e’er thy breast has horror Mt 
Of bigot’s stake or chain, 

Let not thy persecuting ire 
Seceding Shobh detain. 

See p, 142. 
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little rascal Boys stout and clap their Hands as it went by. Also 
it givo mo extreme Amnsem^t to notice the gimcrack Equipages 


.^Dassaaorsj or wiiom i think: the TuiMsh was the most grand. It 
md make me laugh not a little to see the Police with their Truncheons, 
keeping order among the Yagabonds^ till one did tell me to move on, 
which. Old vex me, ^ Then there were the Guards, in full Uniform on 
Horseback, with their Helmets on. their He£^ and their Swords drawn, 
about one under each lianm^ Post, monnting Guard, very warlike to 
^ believe^ this is the ^ heaviest Part of their Duty, 
^^at with the blazing Unifoiam and. glittering Jewels, and niummated 
Coaches, and the Laughter I was moved to by the motley Eootmen and 
Foreigners, my Eyes were dazzled and my Head did somewhat ache; 
moreover, some pn^jr Faces I did g^e upon did pnt my Heart in a 
Flutter, which did not think fit to mention to my Wife. Methinks how . 
fine it would be to ride iu State to Court; if it were not so chargeable, 
and I should much delight iu the Honour and Glory of the Thing, but 
should not at all like the Expense. A Drawing-Boom doth aitogether i 
eclipse the* Lord Mayor’s Show ; althongh it do seem but a Toy aasd^i 

g t Gingerbread Affair, and an empty, cbJlmsb Display, like the Babies^ 
Line of King and Queen; but then it hath certmnly this Advantags, 
that it do mnch good to Trade, 


WE WANT YOUE MONEY, NOT YOUH?ADyiGH 

::Z bom some canse or the otheivitrs^ms' 

■*1 that civitas are not qualified to givcf 

I any opinion upon military matters. H: 

f\ / Mi this be true, let all but military men 

v\|' he ^luded from the House whenever: 

\y a ’military qnestionis brought before 

it ; or else make your Commons all sol- 

3 ^ diers, so that they sbaHali be qualified; 

or, better still, let all militaryddbaies' 
be transferred to Chelsea Hospital, 
V where, as every man has been a soldier. 


^/// hi England. It strikes us, however, 

I — that whmi you pay for a thing, you have 

B perfect ri^ht to complain u you think 
you, are bemg overcharged; but, ac- 
conMhg to the military argument, the 

^ ^ tidior would answer, "Re^y, sir, you 

^ must ^e me what I ask for this 
coat ; it is only £20, and it is very^ 
clear you can know nothing" abo®k the matter, for you, sir, are not 
a tailor.” 

The above caiKm wouHcausearevolsfeioniaourlegiskture. We should 
require a differently coneqwsed- House for every measure that touched 
upon a separate interest, we should want a House of Farmers 

for Agricultural questions, a Hiuse of Sailors for Navy questions, a 
House of T^-dealers, Drysalters, Bakers, Butchers, Silk Mercers, 
Furriers, Calico Printers, Guano Merchants, fw every one of those 
distinct branches of trade. We should be having as many Houses as 
there were businesses iu the JHrectory; whereas we perfectly know that 
one House of Commons is quite as much as the nation can patiently put 
up with. 

One thing is very clear, that if a man is only competent to give 
advice upon matters connected with his own c^ing, then military men 
should never speak or vote excepting upon militaiy subjects ; so after 
the Army and Navy Estimates are disposed of, afl. Majors, Colonels 
(SiBTHORRE included). Admirals, &c., had better retire, and make room 
foriQfearwho are better qualified, from laiger experience, to judge upon 
genecd^sid^ts: 


THE GRETNA GREEN BLACKSMITH DEFIETH LORD 
CAMPBELL. 

I CANRA eat mymeal o’ meat. 

Nor drink my whisky dram : 

Stiff in my eye the drap ye ’ll spy. 

Howe’er my tears I dam. 

Wi’ his Marriage Bill my trade to kill, 

Could-blooded Campbell plans ; 

For better and worse he has my cturse. 

And wha ’ll forbid the bans ? 

Nae mair to my door the yeffows and four 
Must dash as they used to do ; 

Wi’ lads whose first order, on crossing the Border, 

Was “ Supper and parson for two ! ” 

Nae heiress may fiiug nersel i’ the ring 
To cross hear freens o’er^cautious, 

WL’ a lad, worth nae plaek, past the claes on his back, 
And,.aiblins, a wheai'^mnskcbios. 

When I wad sleep; n^ flesffgswfeSNareep, 

Suckawfu’ dreainsi se^i„ 

(Biaists o’ post-chays, whom^ railway days 
Langjsyne hae doomed to dec: 

Wlience'iang lad ghaists lift by4heir waists, 

Sweet ’lass ^haists to the greitn’ ; 

AM gimp ghaist maids ghaist ffrokey blades 
Hand frae the rumWe doauu 

Formie they send, the„parson ki^Jned 
Bf a’ in Grelp^. Green; 

Their hands •to-joiaimsin’ langjsyn^ 

Tl;ysi:^Hib-auid cnstmn’s beent 
Bust as 1 el^p their ghaistly grasp, 

Doon, wi’ an eldritch laugh, 

Skelps on its fires alang the wires, 

Tliat ' gruesome Telegraph ! 

And gies a shock that gars me knock 
The bulk from oot my ban’ — 

The ghaists are gane—I wake my lane, 

A meeserable man ! 

But my bellows I ’ll blaw, 'spite o’ ghaist or law, . 

And, like a kindly Scot, 

Whether weddings to do, or horse’s shoe. 

Strike while tlS iron ’s hot. 

And come what will o’ Campbell’s BiH, 


Mj wark. I ’ll mr&o mei 
The links I’ve made, in Hj 
Were heart and hmad-mn 


m’s trade, 
:ool 


There ’s Aberdeen, a trusty freen. 

Will stand by me and mine. 

And a vote I’lL.owe to each penniless Joe, 
That ’s in the heiress line. 

So I ’ll ne’er be fieyed from my fourfold trader 
Host, parson, blacksmith, barber; 

Stiff ye’ll find, if ye drop intil my shop, 

A Bridal Tidal Harbour. 


Gtoss 

Messrs. WicaEtAM AND Green, the emin^i shipbuilders, have been 
shamdfuffy acxmsM^oftjsking tlte lines of’ a Government ship as a model 
for all thmr' sMpsi Now this accusation, lifce many of the Dockyard 
vessels, would not hcM water for a minute, and a contradiction was 
pubHely given to it iBomed^jlely by MDa. S. EEbrbero?. But it is really 
too bad to libel a rcspectaMc&rrinihis' scandalous way ; and we candidly 
think if Mrssrs. were to bring an action for defama- 

tion* of character against Ministers; they would recover the largest 
damages; for it is very evidept Ihat' no passenger would think of 
trusting his life or his baggage-in onc<ff their ships, if he thought it 
was no netter than a Government'vcssdb We hope the report has done 
them no injury in the commercial worid, 'orbeemthe cafiise of Lloyd’s 
striking their ships off the list of A 1, and refusing to insure them at 
any rate. 


A PAELIAJOJNTARY.IK^SE^ 

Made cf Mr. Dmmm(m^ (Mmee^F^ers of f^eech. 

The following little Nosegay is composed of choice Flowers of 
Speech and Samples, which w© have gathered from Mr. Drummond’s 
Speech on the Army Estimates : — 

“ Heb Majesty’s Ministers "were doubtlessly discussing tbe measure over a cool 
bottle; — Country boobies; — Just in proportion as the merebants and manufacturers 
were oowaids the one minute, they were bullies the other; — A. set of meddling fools; — 
They were all eq,ually stupid; — The Manchester gentlemen had given proof of their 
utter incompetence Not a man in the country stood convicted of being so utterly 
unable to give an accurate opinion of the state of Europe as the Honourable Member 
for tbe WestOEtiding; — ^Talfc of our friendly neighbours, go to the Zoological Gardens, 
see the tigers quiet iu their lairs, watch the antics of the monkeys, all very peaceable 
and hsemless animals, but only let them be set loose, and you will soonfoid what aliteased 
tigers and monkeys they will become,” &c &(v 

Tie these Choice Flowers upmth'anuming string of 

cheers,’’ trim the loose end® with a good cutting an4 you 

have a nice little bouquet de Drummond^ full of the. exiquisite 
Parliamentary sense. 

The Letter op the Daw. — It has been proposed^thak the Insolvent 
Members should be distinguished from their Ihother l^islators, by 
having the letters I.O.U. instead of M.P. placedat the end of their names. 
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THE CHURCH MOUSE’S PETITION. 1 

Oh ! hear a reverend captive’s prayer, !' 

In durance vile that lies, 1 

Nor let a Bishop’s heart he shut 
Against a Debtor’s cries, ! 

Eor here, my Lord, immured I sit. 

Behind this prison grate, 

Cast at thy suit in costs, whose sum , 

Exceeds my small estate. 

If e’er thy breast has horror felt . 

Of bigot’s stake or chain, 

Let not thy persecuting ire 
Seceding Bhobh detain. 

Oh! do not yet more deeply stain 
Thy somewhat dingy lawn, 

Nor triumph that so poor a prize ] 

Within thy toils is drawn. 

The free donations of my dock i 

My scanty means supply, 

And why should thine intolerant heart 
My pulpit’s use deny ? j 

The cushioned desk and sounding-hoard 
Were made for all and each ; 

Let every clergyman enjoy 
The common right to preach. 

The well-tanght theologian’s mind 
Man’s conscience will respect ; I 

Regard all creeds with liberal eye, | 

And hope for every sect. 1 

Should e’er the times, as some forebode. 

Of faggot and of flame 
Return, and Smithfield, as of yore. 

Its mitred victims claim ; 


Boy , you please, M’, was’ you a looking for a little JDog?” 

Young Ladks, Yes I Oh, yes I ” 

Boy. " Was it a Spannell, Mum 1 ” 

You/ng Zccdies, yes I A most beautiful little Spaniel, with very long Ears.*’ 

Boy. ^^Ah, then. Mum, it’s the same as flew at Master’s big Dog here, wot’s bin and 

SWALLERED OP IT,” 


I '■ ' 

j 

j DRURY LANE TO LET.— CRUEL TEIMPTATION. 

! We have always felt kindly disposed towards M. Jullient. His beaming face and white 

i waistcoat have somehow impressed us with a strong sense of the humanity and purity of his motives. 

' Sorry, indeed, are we to find such good opinions oozing from us ; but wbat — ^u’^e ask it — ^what are 
we to think of the philanthropy of a man who, by pubhc advertisement for the letting of Dn^y 
Lane Theatre, says, he will give thepreference to a tenant taking the Theatre for the representation 
of the Legitimate Drama?” The Theatre, says the wily Jullibn, lessee, "may be had for the 
months oi April, May, June, July, and August, viz., during the height of the London season, a 
period most advantageous for theatrical speculation.” As if plays and players were like plums 
and peaches, and flourished all the better m a blazing summer. But on recoi^ideration, we suspect 
that herein M. Juilieh only indulges an irrepressible raillery; although it is a little too bad in 
a Frenchman, and therefore a natural bom enemy, to fleer and flout at the condition of the English 
Legitimate Drama. With his soul foil of the glories of his Concerts and his Masked Balls — ^with 
Ms heart hounding to Mdlle. Mateilde’s bounding horse, and jmnping to the vaulters— M. 
JuLLiEH knows that the Legitimate Drama has no longer a chance hi Drury Lane. Therefore it 
would have been more iugeniious of M. Juilien — ^more in accordance with his reputed courtesy 
and benevolence — ^to have offered Drin^r Lane for the exhibition of the Sea Serpent, when caught, 
or for the distribution of' the funds iu liquidation of Spanish Bonds, when paid. Nevertheless 
M. JuLLEEN, in the full enjoyment of Ms sarcasm, offers to accept from " any gentleman engaging 
in such an undertaking,” namely, in “ the representation of the Legitimate Drama,” a rental " at the 
rate of £1500 per annum less than that now paid by the present tenant.” There is cruel irony in 
all this. M. JuLLiENT should rather offer the Theatre rent-free, with an ^ded premium to " any 
g^lleman engaging to exMbit a team of unicorns, with half-a-dozen specimens, iu feather and in 
ash, of the bird phoenix.” 


Symptoms of ITmversity Reform. 

The intelligence from Cambridge informs us that the Jacksonian Professor intends commencing 
a Course of Iiectures on the 24jth of April next. We are not aware of the object of the 
Jacksonian PrpfessoirsMp, but as the name of Jackson is connected in the public mind with the 
s(^ce of pugilism, we presume the Professor contemplates’ a Course of Lectures on the noble 
^'of^ Self-Defence. 

next article of the University Intelligence is that " the Plunuan Professor will commence 
a Oot^ of Lectures on the 23rd of the same month.” It has been suggested to us that the 
Plu mm n is short for the Plumby -one, or Plummy and that the Professor contemplates a 
(^tirsfe'’ ht Lectures on British Slang, which we all know is more closely allied to olassicallearning 
than might first sight he considered probable. 


Beware, my Bishop, lest, in turn. 
Thou f«el the zealot’s rage \ 

And, being roasted, call to mind 
Shore m Ms dungeon-cage 1 

Or, though thou too the martyr’s fate 
May’st not be doom’d to share, 

For once let Pity bid thy heart 
A prostrate victim spare. 

So, iu thine ever stormy See, 

May peace at length be found ; 

And harmony and concord dwell 
Where strife and wrath abound, i 

So may’st thou never go to law, 
ThyseK the cost to bear ; 

Thus in thine own hot water boiled. 
And caugbt in tliine own snare. 


A SECOND WATERLOO. 

“ F.M. the Duke has determined to institute a test of 
education for Officers, previous to their obtaining Com- 
missions in the Army.” — F. Maulb, sra ^ Souse of 
OonmoKiS, 

This is a most ungracious reflection upon 
the present race of Officers. If those already 
admitted do not instotly go up and pass their 
examinations, they vdll be continually exposed 
to the sneer that their younger comrades are 
more educated than they. TMs implied supe- 
riority will’ be very* impleasant. The junior 
branch of our Army will be above the senior — 
the Ensigns will he jumping over the Colonels. 
In fact, there wiH be two distinct Services at 
every mess-tahle. There will he the Educated 
Sehyice, composed of young Officers, admit- 
ted since the above regulation, and the Un- 
educated Service, consisting of old Officers, 
admitted before it. No gentleman will sit 
easy under tMs comparison. We are sure 
not a single officer, even in our Household 
Regiments, will he afraid to face these exa- 
minations. It is F. M. the Duke who gives 
the cry, "Uf, Guards, and at ’em.” 
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AN INATJDIBLB DEBATE IN THE HOUSE 
OE LOEDS. 

“Ik 
iSj of a 

for lieariiisg.”— 

ETmoNS in great numbers were pre- 
sented, but what they were about 
we comd not possibly hear. Judging 
from their size, they seemed to con- 
tain a great deal. 

The Eabii or EUbbowbt pre- 
sented a Petition, we were k>ld, 
from an old woman, but what she 
wanted, we could not possibly make 
out. 

Lord Beoijghaic rc^ and re- 
mained on his legs precisely three 
honrs and sixteen seconds; aftar 
which 

Lord Cahpbeij. shook his head 
for hve minutes, but what there was 
in it, we cannot possibly take upon 
ourselves the great responsibility 
of saying. 

Lord Broughaje explain^ in 
dumb show. He was apparently 
speaking with his ^gers, and used 
both his hands with the greatest 
effect, seemingly in beating down 
the statements of the hon. Lo^; 
but at the end of his Speech, which 
we can only regret was not spoken, 
he became so pointed in his remarks, that, upon raising his dexter thnmD 
significantly, it brought , . . 

Lord Casipbell on his legs again. He swept away the insmuations 
of the hon. Lord, who had just spoken with his fingers, most completely 
with his left hand, and then ran his right cursorily through his hair. 



the shake of his head, and shook it with such effect, that Lord 
Broughah lost all self-possession, and began shaking his also. This 
continued for several minutes, during which the House (and business 
also) was in a state of the utmost suspense, when, at last. 

Lord ItomoHAm jnm$ied up wiifi great exmtement, and sa^— but 
whak he said.siiiLrBmams.a mystery. We are chmitably irndinedto 
believe that ihd- hom Lord was at a loss to find words to expiress hm- 
indignatiom for not a.sin^e one did toe hear fall from Ms LirdsMp^s- 
lips. On ttiis occasion he spoke, not only with his fingers, hut with his 
feet, for he stain;ped upon the ground, and, if we are^owed to consider 
the dust wMch Ms LordsMp raised on all sides of as any evidence 
^ Ms powerful speech, we are perfecilo'ufirified in affirming that he 
made a very great impression upon the^Hlm^ generally, and the fl.oor 

^obd^Sta^tlet replied, but Ms dcquence; generally^ so loud, so 
impassioned, found for once no echo in the Btouse. Binding he had 
nothing to say worth hearing, he sat down, afte an hour’s most painful 
silence, and resumed Ms evidently^ mudi upset, and without a 
single cheer. 

Several Lords rose, and becsfecraffito. one another across the House, 
but nothing resulting fironr thfl?iaMaQiq.ilii^all sat down again. 

A Deputation from the CfenmiQffiffl&a^easred at the Bar of the House, 
and brought with them sev^al lai^ bundles of paper. 

The Chancellor rose. . 

The Commons bowed. 

The Chancellor bowed, amd arrarigeihMs wig. 

The Commons and the Chancellor stared at one another most leisurely 
for half an hour, when Mr. Httme Mmded to the Chancellor some 
papers, which he received with the greatest good humour, and returned 
with a smile and a courteous nod, wMoh seemed to give the liveliest 
satisfaction to the Members of the* for some waved their 

handkercMefs, and others flourished their hats with such enthusi^m that 

Lobd Brotoham rose, when the Deputation immediately withdrew. 
His Lordship contibmei^ sereral minufes, turning from one side 9f the 
House to the other; wiign,xecoEectmg aH of a sudden he had nothin^iK) 
say, and that, undertkase, ckcmnstances, it was useless saying another 
word about it, he veryp^opeife ^ down. 

The House adjourned at five o’clock, as quietly as it assembled. * 

(W e have since been informed that the interestbsg Debate in ^esMon 
was the Omnibus Horse- FrotecHonr BUl^ and that the measure brou^t 
up by the Commons, was the much-debated Thames Wemy Hamgaiim 
Laws, wMch now only await Her Majihstt’s approval to become the 
Law of the river, and the realm.) 


MISS Aimmm m 

There is an old gentleman carrying on a war by Mmself in the 
One day he writes an article with Ms left hand,^ caDing Mmself f Mlo- 
dramatis the next, he answer himself with Ms right^ putting Mms^ 
down as “A ShakspeareWorsMpper.” And all this ambidexterous scrib- 
bling is upon Miss Addison, a very ebanning young lady, and one who, 
when she will consent to part with her words without spasms to 
wiE be an excellent actress. In the meantime, it is wicked tlmtthe lady 
should be left to the mercies of the double-handed critic, who in his exal- 
tation of Miss Addison aims to lower a rival Zhsdemona. The right- 
hand, that is the Shakspeare Worshipper, takes a third of a col umn to 
teh ns what Miss Addison is noL Bfere is some of it : — 

“ Miss Addisoh does not hold herself in leash, in unTiatural under-aciionj Cwhat acitioa 
f>A-n this he ?3 till she spies an opening from which to rush out upon and cvertaheln^ tlw 
nngnarded spectator. Miss Addison is net a statue anunated hy a fallen angdr— or, if 
you win, a Pythoness by the god— or a wujjow swept by an occasional gust.” 

Miss Addison is certainly not a willow. The figure of the willow- 
pattern, if it smply at alL can only apj^y to Mrs. Charles Kean, and 
only thm as Mte Miss Tree I’* 


usauHAHrs mGmmm. 



Hb^tshabt seems to be*labourin^ undera p®:petual I^ghteare; ‘ 
mwMeh the*ilussian AutoefBt^m^m3ndpal%ure. Mr. ySoTjEARt , 
appears to labour under the fearM Taney that Hichoias is about to : 
invadeTMff counky mounted on the Great Bear, a constellation wMch ' 
our unfortunate dreamer was probably bom under. The Busso-phobia | 
of Mr. TJb^uhart must be exceedingly painful to the honourable sufferer 
Mmself, but he must excuse the nation at laa^e if it declines being 
frightened into fits, or out of its wits, by the noptumal phantom with 
wMch Mr. XJ. Mmself is continually visited. 


a east man. 

There is a man at Oxford who lives so fast that he is now absoWely 
older than Ms father ; and it is he will soon overtake Ms^^sa^id- 

father. His mother, a quiet elderly lady, he has left behind long ago, 
as wehas two maiden aunts. 


Church Cajtons.-'Thb horses in the^ apostolic stables ” of Some 
have been seized for the use of the national arfflleiy. The horses so 
emjibyed are expected to be more than a match for the Pope’s bubs. 
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“ NO DOORMAT TO-NIGHT.” 

Sphinx lias fotind an interpreter ! The t 
Gordian biot has been cut ; or, in other 
words, the Great Poox-Mat riddle inse^ed ' 
in the second column of the Times, and noticed 5 
in our last number, has received a solution. 
Though we at first stumbled over the DooEr 
Mat, which appeared to meet us in the very 
threshold of inquiry, and impede us at the 
very door, we have found the key, or rather, 
the" key has been forwarded to us by a Corre- 
spondent whom we can rely upon. It appears 
that some old College friends founded some 
years ago a Club among themselves under 
the denomination of the Book- Mat, and on 
a recent occasion something ha\dng occurred ; 
to prevent the customary weekly meeting^ 
the advertisement in the Second Column or , 
the Times was inserted as the readiest method ; 
of apprising the members of the fact. This 
intimation as to the solution of the mystery 
vdll prevent many ingenious persons^ from ■ 
puzzling their heads as to the meaning of 
tlie mystery; and many imaginative indivi- 
duals will be spared the trouble of concoctmg 
incorrect explanations of an affair upon which 
they are as ignorant as the public in general. 
As we have been instrumental in bringmg“ , 
the Dooh-Mat on the carpet, we think wer | 
ought to give the world the benefit of the | 
information we have received. 


^ ^ VERY HAED, AND VEBY BARD DP. 

htt. ■RAnwTTTrtTj ANTi genebally HATE CHILDREN, I KNW The hisolvent members complain vcry bit- 
Mcmwa, “You are a disagreeable Old Bachelor, and not without some show of reason, 

I —BUT isn’t dear little Woemwood a pine, noble, ' ONCE— THAT that^ they who devote themselves to the busi- 

! OUGeia . if toit want mt candid opinion, I mat as ^ 1 am nets of Deflation, should be prohibited 

HirAFTEn MB, TOC ABE HioHTiLT MisTAMKN.” theiuselYes from taldug the beueiit of an Act. 


LET Tmvf turn and flee. 


A PERUKE FOR A PRELATE. 




We beg to call attention to ^ involuntary contribution which h^ Ta^^wlic^^has’bLn^acqdreV Exeter, to present 

I ^ust been made to the British ISfeenm by those concerned ^ 'Rpvprend Pr^ate with an appropriate Testimonial in the 

shapeo! anew Wig Thl wig is to he got up by an eminent 

Inquiry that las lately been holding its sittings. While T, H. Turn^R^ 

Esq., was under examination, he made the following Ifply to a question 
(No. 6208), which was addressed to him by Sib H. I. Mubchisoh : 

« ^08. (Br ± i. Murchison,) Have you found an 7 inconv^^ce from the of \ 

ventilation?— Yes ; and I would observe that nothing cp equal the dirt of tte Bea^g A 

There is a flea generated in that room that is larger than any to he found M \ 

elsewhere, except in the reo^ving rooms of workhouses. iPWl li m 

It is evident that an acquisition has been m^e by the British M^eum, |||H|| 1 1 

which the Anthoiities do not properly appreciate, tor here is Mooter '■imu 

Elea” which has a right to rank among the Megathena of insect me, 

and to take its place by the side of the Mammoth Moths other ^\u| l | 

wonders of animated Nature, which are contained m the ^eat National ^ I 

collection. We insist, in the name of the Public, that a det^er should ^ ImSm W f \ 

instautly be lodged against this extraordinary Elea,^ or that it should be ^ |v 

brought up by Mdeas before the Zoological Society, or removed by H 

Certiorari from the Reading Room to some other apartment i^i the ^ 

Museum. If the race of this Monster Elea could be preserved, it 
would be of the utmost se^ice in supplying the next demand occasioned 

by those whom it is positively necessary to send away with a Plea m w 

the ear, on sundry occasions. 


The Beautiful Privilege of Insolvency. 

OredHor. Sir, will you or will you not pay me this little bill ? ” 
Debtor, No, 1 cannot.” 

Creditor, “ I understand, Sir, you will not ? 

Debtor. “ Pteci^ly, I will not.” 

Creditor. Then, Sir, I ^all arrest you.” 

Debtor. “ 1 ou will do nO sheh thing.” 

Creditor. “I will.” 

BMor. You won’t {povniimto the door). Leave me. 

CrMirr {in a great passior^). 5‘ Sir, I took you for a Gentleman.” 
DMor. • ? You had better not, then, for I *m a Member of Parliament, 
and if ycfxt'take me for a Gentleman, you*R find it false imprisonment.” 


in the Eorensic style, which is obviously more suitable than the Epis- 
copal to Db. Philpotts. discharging the functions of a prosecutor 
more frequently than the Attobney-Genebax himself, it is quite- nght 
that the Bishop should he properly wigged ; and he ought also ta have 
a long robe to wear, which, to say the leasts would become him iuU as 
well as his lawn sleeves do. ^ 

Printed by William Bradburr^of No. 13, Uoper Woburn Place m the Pariah of St. Pawraa; rad 
Fredenck MuUert Evans, of No. 7, Church Row, Stoke Newington, both m the CounW of Midmesex. 
Pnutere, at their Office m Lomoard Street, la the Preemet of WlutefriMs, la the Lity of London, 
aad Published^ by them at No. 8 j, Fleet Sirest, in the Parish of at. Brld^, in the Oaty of London. 
— SATvaiiaT, Aran 7th, 1349. » t 
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MATEEHAI SOLICITTTDE. 



Mamma. ^ Georgina ! Georgina I ” 

Georgma. Ma, How tod do fidget one” 

Mamma. ‘^Should|Hs. my lotb; shoulders. Pray, hold yourself up. 
You’re stooping again dreadfully !” 


Me. BROWNES LETTERS to a YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


S03IE MORE WORDS ABOUT THE LADIES. 

DEFER me to speak, my dear Bob, and in somewhat a grave 
tone, about women, [and tiieir infinence over you young 
fellows — an influence so vast, for good or for evil. 

I have, as yon pretty weE know, an immense sum of 
money in the Three per Cents., the possession of which, 
does not, I think, decrease your respect for my character, 
and of which^ at my demise, yon will possibly have your 
share. But if ever I hear of yon as a Casino haunter, 
as a frequenter of Races and Greenwich Pairs, and such 
amusements, in questionable company, I give you my 
honour you shall benefit by no legacy of mine, and I will 
divide the portion that was, and is I hope, to be yours, 
amongst your sisters. 

Think, Sir, of what they are, and of your mother at home, 
spotless and pious, loving and pure, and shape your own 
coTirse so ^ to be worthy of them. Would you do any- 
thing to give them pain? Would yon say anything that 
’ shoTUd brmg a blush to their fair cheeks, or shock their 
gentle natures ? At the Royal Academy Exhibition last 
year, when that great stupid, dandified donkey, Captain Grigg, in company 
with the other vulgar oaf, Mr. Gowkeb^ ventured ^ to stare in rather an insolent 
manner, at your ^etty little sister Eanny, who had come blushing like a May- 
rose from Miss Pinkerton’s Academy, I saw how your honest face flushed 
up with indignation, as you caught a s^^ht of the hideous grins and ogles of 
those two ruffians in varnished hoots; and your eyes flashed out at them 
glances of defiance and warning so savage and terrible, that the discomfited 
wretches turned wisely upon their heels, and did not care to face such a resolute 



young champion as Bob Brown. What is it that makes all 
your ulood tingle, and fills your heart with a vague and fierce 
desfre to thrash somebody, when the idea of the possibility of 
m insult to that fair creature enters your mind? You can’t 
be^ to think that injury should be done to a being so sacred, 
^ innocent, and so defenceless. Yon would do battle with a 
Goliath in her cause. Your sword would leap from its scabbard 
(that IS, if you gentlemen from Pump Court wore swords and 
scabbards at the present period of time,) to avenge or defend her. 

Respect all beauty, all innocence, my dear Bob ; defepd all 
defencelessness in your sister, as in the sisters of other men. 
We have all heara the story of the Gentleman of the last 
century, who, when a crowd of young bucks and bloods in the 
Crush-room of the Opera were laugbmg and elbowing an old 
lady there— an old lily, lonely, ugly, and unprotected— went 
up to her respectfully and oflered her his arm, took her down 
to his own carriage which was in waiting, and walked home 
himself in the rain,— and twenty years afterwards had ten 
thousand a year left him by this very old lady, as a reward ‘ 
for that one act of politeness. We have all heard that story: * 
nor do I think it is probable that yon will have ten thousand t 
a-year left to you, for being polite to a woman : but I say, be | 
polite, at any rate. Be respectful to every woman. A manly 
and generous heart can be no otherwise ; as a man would be 
gentle with a child, or take off his liat in a church. 

I would have you apply this principle universally towards 
women-— from the finest lady of yonr^ acquaintance down to 
the laundress who sets your Chanibers in order. It may safely 
be asserted that the persons who joke with barmaids or servants 
at lodgings, are not men of a high intellectual or moral capacity. 
To chuck a still-room maid under the chin, or to send of? 
MoiiY the cqok grinning, are not, to say the least of them, * 
dignified acts in any gentleman. The butcher-hoy who brings 
the leg of mutton to Molly may converse with her over the 
area-railings; or the youthful grocer may exchange a few 
jocular remarks with Betty at the door as he hands in to her 
the tea and sugar : but not you. We must live according to 
our degree.^ I hint this to yon, Sir, by the way, and because 
the other night as I w^as standing on the drawing-room landing- 
place, taking leave of our friends Mr. and Mrs. Fairfax, after 
a very agreeable dinner, I heard a giggling in the haU, where 
jOM were putting on your coat, and where that nncommouly 
goqd-Iooking^ parlour-maid was opening the door. And here, 
whilst on this subject, and whilst Mbs. Betty is helping you 
on with your coat, I would say, respecting your commerce with 
your friends’ servants and your own ; be thankful to them, and 
they will be grateful to you in return, depend upon it. Let 
the young fellow who lives in lodgings respect the poor little 
maid, who does the wondrous work of the house, and not send 
her on too many errands, or ply his bell needlesdy : if yon visit 
any of your comrades in such circumstances, be you too 
respectful and kindly in your tone to the poor Kttle Abigail. 

If yon frequent houses, as I ^pe you will, where are many 
good fellows and amiable ladies who cannot afford to have 
their doors opened or their tables attended by men, pray be 
particularly courteous (though by no means so marked in your 
attentions as on the occasion of the dinner at Mm Fairfax’s 
to which I have just aJlnded) to the women-servants. Thank 
them when they serve yon. Give them a half-crown now and 
then, nay, as often, as your me^ will permit. Those small 
gratuities make hut a small sum in your yeaj^s expenses, and it 
may be said that the practice of giving them hever impoverished 
a man yet : and on the other hand, they give a deal of innocent 
happiness to a very worthy, active, land set of folks. 

But let ns hasten from the hall-door to the drawing-room, 
where Fortune has cast your lot in life : I want to explain to 
yon wh:? I am so anxious that yon should devote yourself to 
that amiable lady who sits in it. Sir, I do not mean to tell yon 
that there are no women in the world, vulgar and ill-hnmonred, 
rancorous and narrow-minded, mean schemers, son-in-law hunt- 
ers. slaves of fashion, hypocrites; but I do respect, admire, 
and almost worship good women; and I think there is a very fair 
number of such to be found in this world, and I have no doubt 
in every educated Englishman’s circle of society, whether he 
finds that circle in palaces in Belgravia and May Fair, in snug 
little suburban villas, in ancient comfortable old Bloomsbury, 
or in back parlours behind the shop. It has been my fortune 
to meet vrith excellent Er^lish ladies in every one of these 
places — ^wives graceful ana affectionate, matrons tender and 
good, daughters happy and pure-minded, and I urge the 
society of such to you, because I defy you to think evil in their 
company. Walk into the drawmg-room of Lady Z., that 

f reat lady: kok at her charming face, and hear her voice, 
un know that she can’t but be good, with such a face and 
such a voice. She is one of those fortunate beings on whom it 
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lias pleased heaTBn to bestow all sorts of its-HKist 'pxecioTis gifts and 
licliest worldiy ^faYonrs. With wbat a grace” sbe receives yon: with 
what a fttaakifiadiiess and natnral sweetness and digni^ ! Her looks, 
her’mo&ns, her words, her thoughts, all seem to be 

haamomons quite. See her with her omldren, what womaL ^ 

and loving ? After ypu have talked to her for a while, ypn very 
find tktt she is ten times as weU read as yon sre : she has a 
L accomplishments which she is not the least amdons to show 
, aMi makes no more acscount of them than of her diamonds, or of the 
endour round about her— to all of which she is horn, and has a happy, 
nirable claim of nature and possession— admirable and bappy for her 
and for ns toa; fords it not anappiness for us to admire her ? Does 
anybody grudge h^ excellence to that paragon? Sir, we may be 
thsmkful to be admitted to contemplate such consummate goodness and 
beauty: and as in looking at a fine Imadscape or a fine work of Art, ev( 
gen^ip^ heart* must be delighted and improved, and ought to f 

and thankful for having 
i woman. Madam, if the 


comfort— to see yon walk to your canriage is a houday. Drive her 
faithfully, 0 thou siiver-wigged coachman ! drive her to all sorts of 
splendours and honours and Bxiyal festivals. And for ns, let ns be glad 
that we should have the privilege to admire her. 

Now, transport yourself in spirit, my good Bob, into another drawings' 
room. There sits an old lady of more than four-score years, serene anij 
kind,, as beantifui in her age now, as in her yontibi, when Histoiy 
tested her. "TOat has she not seem and is she not ready to tell ? AM 
ttofam* and wit^ ail the rank and beauty, of more than half a centi^, 
hawe passed throng those rooms where you have the honour of making 
yoasr^be^ bow. She is as^ simple now as. if she had never had anyi 
fiatoy to dazzle her : she is never tired of being pleased and beiug 
land. ^ Can that have been anything but a good life which after more l 
tim eighty -years of it are spent, is so calm ? Could she look to the endl 
of it so cheerfully, if its long course had not been pure ? Bespect her,' 
I s^, for b™g so happy, now that she is old. We do not know wh^ 
goodness and chmty, what affections, what trials, may have gone to 
naskethat channing sweetness of temper, and complete that perfect 
maamer. But if we do not admire and reverence such an old age as 
that^ and gdi good from contemplating it, what are we to respect and 



as he would show while waiting upon a Duke,) and 
see N. playmg with the child in the back parlour until N. shall 
come into tea ? They drink tea at five o^clock ; and are actually as 
well-bred as those gentle folks who dine three hours later. Or wiU you 
plc^o to step iu to Mbs, J.^’s lodgings, who is waiting, and at work, 
utttu her husband comes home from Chambers ? She blushes and puts 


it IB <me of J.’s waistcoats on- which she is^-sevdng buttcms. She might 
Imve b^n^a Ccmtess blazing in' diamond^, had Mte so willed it, and 
th*el%her her starion, the;more she would have adorned it. But she 

her 
grace 

more thau her peer. " '”***' * “‘'being 

And it is with this sort of people, my dear Bob, that I recommend 
ycu to eoi^ort, if *you can be so lucky as to meet, with their society— 
?cr do I think you are very likely to find many such at the Casino ; or 
in the dancing-booths of Greenwich Bair on this present JEaster 
Monday. Bbown, the Eldeb. 



A,* 5OSCHIEV0HS GAME. 

As we are not at preseaitm^lmidenedwitk nautm heroes, there 
caK^ -no objection totlmLordsiof theAdfflraJ^^pla^ing'DBAKES as 
mniWas tMy please ; but we must pioks^i in the very^strongest lan - 
srmmm tbeir piajdng Ducks as we& asjDBOEs.?wiib. the Britmh 


CHTJBCH INSTTBAliFCE/ 


Che con^ljomy, the BuUSer^ recommends. thW insurance of 
Uhurch^ 10 invesitlp,su]^lns incomes, of fat sees^andliviugs intlm 
aiWmntoon of tim s^trms'ofbseedy curates^, would ibe oneof .thii best 


ODE AMEBICAN DISPATCHES. 

S ' s the following tit-bits from the large bundle of Yankee 
have been forwarded to him. from* his regular, slick, 
goVh^ Correspondent at New York. 

There is a man in Connecticut, who began reading the President’s 
last speech two months ago, and has, not got through it yet. His h^th 
still remains good.” 

‘^The Smut^led Banner has the impudence to say of the British 
Navv ^It is like the Lords of the Admiralty,' nothing better than a 
bundle of sticks. The English ships ma^^arui fire, but it is very clear 
they cannot stand water. They are only fittfor lucifer matches. Turned 
upside down, they would make capital diving-bells, they go so steadily 
to the bottom. We are inclined to- believe that the great Government 
Dockyards of England, are the Goodwin Bands, for it is a positive fact 
that more English vessels have been wrecked tihere tbana^i^whfere else,’ ” 
" The BUladehUa Sponge gives the account of a grand’riewinsolvent 
Debtors’ Court being„ erected at Philadelphda.!. It hass^been called, 
^ B^dmUon HalU ” 

NewTorh Eevoker 'mqpdxes, "Wbat has^.Al 0 msa*d<lne that 
all tho-Irish should fly^th^E®*?-^” 

The Trumpei of a long account ol»- a sails 

of which revolve by electricity, and of an omnibus horsastllihmM with 
a oorkleg: and the New* York papers are full of a Laraikassi^whb has 
^eed with the. P 3 Em(^alJM for permission to linen in 

thear.^ engines,' .and ■ hang. , it out to dry afterwards on thil^ wires of their 
Lphsi”' 


Biuae^irfQrd Suspension Bridgei^ 

considerable violence have^beenoemmitted 
oirtMs brid^-dn^g the past two or three months, and* aaiepplicemen 
are not yetekiSmesMo protect wayfarers, we suggest 4haMevery pas- 
senger res^riiife^to cueBiithe Suspension should first#. iption*- a cork- 
jaeket. Tms,' if attackei^hb^mafi^haape-'a watch, 

by leaping into the river; 


^EOLLOWIES ALLOWED.” 


THEATREt,— -If Jbktny Likd will return -ta tbe'discou- 



down Padiament Street, will shortly be distruguiriLed to a^imeanber^ oi 
the* tribe' of Israel on -r the foot-hoard,, so that those^Legislators who 
are not worth a. dump, may be under a:Jew^ eyci in conlennity wdth 
the proposal;to .render them amenable to tbeir creditors.^ 
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LOBD BEOUGHAM’S LAST PEIE3ND. 

p 1 Rade’ezkTj because he has beaten the 

m I Piedmontese, is turned into a friend by Loei> 
Bbougham. Noth^ like success in this world : 
B BBW w^t dirty bread it mM butter. Nothing so 
Wth ^ miserable as failure,— what heroism it mU 

IK jjhL blaekjBn ! ^e Tldinhurgh Beview — a little late, 

SSS tllK c®J^^ 2 iinly, but better late than never — ^well exposes 
y the strange, morbid re^d for tyrants and 
hMi r tyranny that has for the last year possessed the 

BBB 79 -U TTT^ "^j 1 1 1 1 • 


the few men to say a fearless, 
M I eloquent word in favour of political liberty, that, 
however excellent for ourselves, has been eon- 
iD sidered an abstraction, and not io be understood 

or sought for by other nations. In fact there 
are to be no “livers out of Britain.” As 
Jto. MiIiNES has said, we sneer at the for^gner for his political 
servility, and then abuse him when he seeks to stend before the world 
a free man. — ^There have, to be sure, been atrodties committed Abroad 


few rough doings. It was not the prize of a popular holiday. Some- 
thii^ richer than the blood of John Bablevcsqbn was shed— something 
^der -fean dum-puddiags was fiied. But^^en to is long ago. 
What for Englishmen was a solemn strife — a'isofele duty, two centuries 
sfrce— is atrod^ for the Prenohmen of ISiS-dfer the Italian of 1849. 

Both in Lords and Oemmons has incense been offered to foreign 
desrotism. In both places tyrarmy has been ea&d pretty n^aes ; and 
the loser — no matter now noble his cause — been taunted with his loss. 
Poor Liberty has been ridden over rough-shod, and ^sgiish noblemen 
have cheere^ ^d waved their coronets at the spent. LSihe last debate 
on Italian affmrs, Earl Eitzwilliah “was of opinion tbit .all through, 
their Lordships had been bearing too bardly upon the fallen.” Eor ttds 
re^on, no doubt— they icere fallen, A sleek fat bear upon the a 
pole is a much nobler animal to contemplate than a sick Hon withering 
m a cage. Charles Albert loses the stakes, and he is, peridious : 
Ebjblericr is a successM despoiler, and lo I he is, on such prosperity, 
Erepbricb: the Great ! 

And Lord Brougham would still smear honey on IRaretzkt, the 
sword of Austria.— Yes : he 

thatit wmM goftHnKh ta#ie ppbHctliat tfaere never had ieen a tdOorff gained 
by a foreign power wMdbt bad satisfied so mneb the feelings and principles of aU parties 
in thiscoontry as the viotory recently gained fey Habhhai^ Rajoetzky.” 


Upon this, we are proud to record it, the majority of the Peers pre- 
sent gathered about the Noble Earl, and betrayed the most pleasing 
solicitude as to his condition after the daring attempt at a joke — an 
attempt that had failed so fearfully. Lord Brouohasl we regret to say, 
showed but little sympathy for the sufferer; indeed^ it is our (fismal 
: duty to state, that ms Lordfehip seemed to enjoy an inward chuckle at 
the mournful misadventure of his brother Scot. We could dwell upon 
this circumstoce ; but let us draw a veil before the melandioly> picture 
of human malignity.^ There is, however, one deiight^^p0ttt,-^el%^ 

M and redeeming — ^mcidental to the evait. B^er, Cm it 

is this. 

The nninstructed fashionaMe^eiM ^lieve that the Earl or Abbr- 
deen is, at the present mom^tinihelHfehlands/lmvingdepairte^ioiiilie 
land of cakes and thistles, on the adjourawient of lie House. No sucli 
t^g. The Noble Earl--on' the rising of the Lords — ^mimediately made 
his way, in “a humble but faithful” cab, to the house of Bmck 85, 
Meet Sfreet. Fimeh m a moment divined the cause of the Noble EarFs 
visit; and after a very brief and no less cordial stateiuent of matters, it 
was arranged betweeai ABERDiegar FuptcA that the Noble iSirl 
should lodge at *BmcBs office durito toEaster Holidays, in order that, 
on the re-oneniag' of the Ho®ee,' his!L^:dsirip might appear in Ms place, i 
primed for his«atural life wi&^a a joke, and witMa DBady 

power of its hlfMction. 

Of course, Ftmch b^anwith the Mesaeats 6f Wit ; aaad henaaisfegTOw 
that after v^ few lessQ«is theNoble^Barl deverly mastei^ jdkesweite. 
two, three syllabi. ^Iharthenm-re, iFumh took the N^iMeilarl 
with him to GheenwichEaar, cmlEaster^ifeiaitfey ; and coidd, if he*wi^d, 
print the Noble Eax?s ’Con«d3S^,,‘n^ — almost at a blow— ?iip« the 
wooden leg of a GreenwichTessioner. As,, however^ it is the Earl oe 
Aberdeen’s; wish to reserve the o®aundrum for Ms next ' Speedi on 
Eoreign Affairs, Funch scorns to aniimpate it. Funeh will, however, 
venture to say tMs much. H^ceforth, Aberdeen’s Scotch Jokesiwill 
not be sjmonymous witMcctelLiiM?. i 


THE IDEAL AND TEE'EEAL. 


mm 


chance of the Woolsack, it would m doubt Jbepkaaing to Mm could he 
have a small Mt of Imour. in tosimne of the Order of the Eleece. He 
merits some dasfcction or the kiml Bor Ms enthusiasm in the cause of 
Austrian.de^K)tism; for it is* not known (though most true) that Lord 
BROTGHAar, on retui^g home from the Lords, had thronghout his 
house a general illumination of several pounds of candies in hom>ur of 
the victory, and in admiration of the glory, of Matlsitat. Badetzely ! 


SEEIOUS ACCIDENT TO THE EAIL OE ABBEDEEN. 

It is with one of those profound feelings that we always have in store 
for great occasions, that we chronicle an accident that m^t have proved 
very fatal to the Earl oe Aberdeen. His LordsMp went down. to Ms 
place^in ’^e House of Lords l^t week in exceSeiit health,fand in 
average spirits. His LordsMp with that buoyancy of manner, and with 
that radiaiice of expression that have ever distinguished him ia. Ms 
seat — ^^fj^ iking a sunshine in a shady place in a moment of inadven- 
ture^ atHnuted^ a joke. His Lordship, slipping in the attempt, was 
preefcitated an immense depth below the comprehension of the House, 
and K)r some time the most serious consequences were apprehended. | 

As the accident m^e a part 6f Parliammitary History, it is our i 
duty to relate ii in all its* l^amngs. The noble— tand, on this occasion 
at feast, must be.adds^^^ghHant— Earl “weoc^t to leave. Erance 

alone in'her medkt^ ferdieintegnty of the Sardinian territory,®’ .The 
Earl oe ELLENBcmouGH, as m!jdutybouBd, .ms'mudi?sux^:ked at 
this sentiment; wherewipon — 

“ Tbe Eael 07 Abshoeeit obse!nfed,«^i^#iLe af Scotchman, and, if be bad 

kiiewu to tbe contrajry/ be sbould baTe iix^^l^aed^ ibaibie zusbte friend (pLoBncEiAax- 
bosough) was a Scotchman too— for he bad ofren-beard it^said that nesvei* yet was 
Scotchman who miderstood a joke. Wbaf? be bad said abonb the sole mediation of 
France was ajohe, or rather an wiMppy attempt at a yoke; and bis nOble friend seemed 
to think that he was in earnest.” 



The Government i having 
stated, on its own^M^ mtho- 
rity, that the adulteration of 
coffee by cMcory is a great im- 
provement on the genuine 
arfciGle, Mr. Chisholm Anstet 
has proposed to place the British 
Tea Le^ under ihe Tfrotection : 
of Parliament. We all recollect 
‘sfee dkhsto^jOf the real pig and 
the imitation, when the palm 
was carried dff by the latter: 
and it seems that we are to 
apply the same principle of 
preference to a variety of other 
subjects. The superiority of 
chicory to coffee havins ' been 
allowed, we have no doxibt that 


the genuine^tea pimt’^^'have 
to toe its leafve^Bf our tea- 
tables. Hite "great ^ domestic 
e!^%teresis will no doiibt 
eoon assert their daams, and 
^Ihe tobage-root will asseirt its 
equality with the che-root, 
which, by the way, is already 
claimed for it in .some’ of our 
coinmercial-Havannah marts. 


GOLD AND 'CORN. 

It is said. that “one hundred tousandbushelsof com had rotteiln 
Galifonua for want of persons to gather it.^’ WHcfr was longest m tiie 
ear? The‘“cQm” or. ilSe “persons?” 


LAYING DOWN PICTURES. 

Thebe is an analogy between wine and painting * both, to a certain 
extent,^ are improved by keeping. Hence, probably, it is, tluat the 
anthoritiesCf the' Nation^ Gallery have stow^ld away the pictures so 
generously presented to the puMic ‘by*MR.^EaNON, in.the cellars ^6f 
that Institution. 
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englaws eetuen visit to eeauce. 

\From Loed Brougham, FmclCs Own Be^orter^ 

Botjlogne-stjr-Mee, April 5. — Having veheniently abused the crass 
Brencb. Republic, it was only consistent that I should desire to spend 
the Easter Holidays under the auspices of its Government. I left 
Ealkstohethismoming in two steamers (carrying 350 generous English- 
men), stood into Boulogne port at half-past eleven. As soon as my 
travelling-cap was discernible from the shore, the artillery of the Hationd 
Guards saluted it. When I came alonpide the quay in both the steamers, 
the Colonel of the National Guards ordered the band to strike up 
the Chancery anthem of God save Renry Brougham ! After this, about 
thirty; matelois (that is, sailors) surrounded me, offering nosegays about 
the circumference of warming^ans. These I received, assuring the 
maielots that 'on my return to England, I would— with an appropriate 
speech— distribute the flowers among the several button-holes of the 
several members of the House of Lords. Then I made a speech to 
myself from the Sous-pr^fet and the Mayor, and answered it to our 
mutual satisfaction. After my speeches, I was conducted under a triumphal 
arch ffrom which Iwas delighted to see, suspended by blue ribbons, copies 
of all my books,) to the waiting-room, where I drank vin d^honneurm 
a dozen of Champagne to the eternal enmity of both people, that is, of 
Erance and myseE At half-past twelve, I was off in the traia with the 
350 ragamuffin visitors (this between ourselves) behind me. On my 
return to Boulogne, it is, I understand, the intention of the authorities 
to invite me to a fancy-dress ball, with a request, that in the course of 
the evening, I wfll appear in all the celebrated characters sustained by 
me in the pages of Bunch. Will you therefore request Messes. Leech 
and DoTEBlto superintend the selection of some coloured copies, and 
have them forwarded to me either at MiBuniCE'sy or the English 
Amhassadoris ? 

During the siay of our countrymen, I shall head them in their walks 
throughout Paris, in appropriate costume. 


JLE ExAKPLE.-^Lately, an enthusiastic hunter 
to hpe the signature of a distinguished poet, 
held in despair by his tailor ! 


CLIMBING BOYS IN THE NAYY. 

We had imagined that the whole race of Climbing Boys had been 
swept away by the Ramoneur of civilisation, Wtit seems tliat the Navy 
is not looked upon as coming within those Civil Departments to which 
the rules of civilisation are applied. It is, we are told, the custom in 
Hjeh Ma-Jestv’s steamers to teach the Midshipmen the mysteries of 
Engineering, by sending them occasiqnaUy up the Elues, wMch makes 
them adepts in the art^ of rising in their profession, in which they cannot 
obtain ultimate elevation until they have learned how to go m at the 
bottom of a Elue and come out at the top of it. If Engmeering were 
one of the black arts, and if it were true, as of the old Ox-driver, that he — 

“ Wlio leams black B<aence sbould himself he black," » 

we might approve of this habit of sending the Middy into the midst 
of the soot of a chimney; hut we do not exactly see what can be 
acquired by this arrangement, beyond very black looks indeed. 

If this SoxTEERS-hke mode of proceeding were generally, adopted, it 
would be advisable to teach a knowledge of steam by fediing the Student 
down in the copper, and inculeating an acquaintance with call practice, 
by thrusting’ him into the , cannon, and thus with the aid of a ramrod, 
ramming his professipn literally down his throat; ‘ We recommend the 
Midshipmen to petition the Admiralty at once, to place them on the 
samelfooting as the chimney-sweepers of the Metropolis, and allow each 
of them a Ramoneur as their deputy, in the ascent of the Eliie§| 

: , == * 

Charges of Legal Ordnance. 

^ Geievotjs complaints are often made of the shameful waste of ammuni- 
tion which takes place in the Navy.^ A similar extravagance, however, 
prevails to a yet greater extent in the legal department of public 
business. The Dublin correspondent of the Times says, that some 
mends of Me. Mohahah, the Irish Attomev-General go about hoast- 
mg, that the learned gentleman has made £24,000 already out of Mr. 
Dueey’s trial. Surely Ms. Dtteey cannot be worth the powder and 
shot which has been thus recklessly thrown away upon Tiiin. The 
experiments in the Marshes at Woolwich must have cost far less in 
many years than the trial of Dtteey. 


^Ato>G3U[^s— A^ Noi 



PEEL’S PANACEA FOE IRELAND. 

Bussell. “ Oh ! this deeadfijii Ieish Toothache ! ” 

Peel. “Weii., hebb is Someteino that -will Cobb you et ah ihstaht.” 
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THE SOCK-AND-BTJSEnsr LIU INSUEANCE 
COMPANY. 

Oapjltal 


DOOKEOBS. 

27(65 I>iikeSj Manptise&j JEeSr^ XXUmfif and other distinguisTied Rtirons of the 

DramOf at the Tkaitare Eo^td, mndeor Casde. 

Teustees.— 37Ae Xonaf Chaad>&rkgm eadt Master of the Buckkomds. 

Stanbikg CoDNSllfc— 2^ Attt > meif -, General . 



It is the object of this infant 
Companjr {when so far grown 
into capital, that it has cut its 
figures), to effect Insurances 
upon all and every Dramatic 
Stock, alive and dead. t 

The Projectors, feeling that I 
a great impetus has been given ; 
to the Drama by the high Pa- j 
tronage of Hes Majesty— an j 
h^etns begun at the Castle, ] 
Windsor, and to be felt some | 
day. at Sadler’s Wells. Isling- * 
ton — are convinced that the 
number of Actors, and conse- 
qu€n% the number of Plavs 
to employ such operatives wili, 
in the course of next winter at 
farthest, be increased to an 
astounding extent. Therefore, 
with an Assured Capital (to be 
afterwards obtained), it is the 
purpose of the Projectors to 
offer most eligible rates of In- 
surance to London Managers, 
Actors, and Authors, of every 
house and every denomination. 

To ,the Manager, the Sock- 
and-Buskin Company offer pe- 
culiar advantages. As thus. A. spirited and en%htenea London 
Manager cont^I^,^s- an* engagemmit with an impulsive young 
tragedSan, or a ripeid^ low. eomediaii, acting at the time at 
Heme Bay, Sf.oke P%is, ori BBeiieay. Xes ; Manager Stbtttt 
is willing to give a trSl 'to MA Daggerwoob; but, with a feeling 
common to our nature, is very desirous , to make a certain sum hj 
him. And Mr. Daggerwoob has for . some ^ears had an eye di- 
rected towards the London boards ; yet, knowing that it is in the 
power of a Mauj^er to crush” an a<^r^(and it is a painful 
truth to consider, that there are Managers who have '' crushed” ^ 
as many actors as, in their luxurious hours of dessert, they have 
^'crushed” nuts)— Mia* Daggerwoob is anxious to secure a certain | 
number of Metropolitan appearances without the risk of loss. To 
these two interesting individuals— to Strutt and Daggerwoob — ! 
the Sock-and-Buskiu offer) the best facilities. Por instance : Mr. | 
Strutt may, for a certain sum— (and^he Sock-and-Buskin have calcn- 1 
lated upon the very best Oree^oom Tables) — ^insure the success of the 
juvenile Daggerwoob ; paying a certain rate of premium for ten, I 
twenty, or a hundred appearances, according to the height of his enthu- ! 
siasm, or the depth of his pocxet. Thus, let it be imagined that 
Mr. Daggerwoob is hooted from the boards, it may be amidst a 
shower of peony-pieces- (and it is not to be despaired of that the 
apathetic public will again warm up to such wonted fervour)— the 
Manager is secured against a terrific loss— is sheltered from a ruinous 
outlay. On the other hand, Mr. Daggeetoob makes his appearance, 
and albeit, such an appearance, for shrieking success, has not been ; 

known since the days of : or, to speak more correctly,^ has - 

never, never beeir knowu—yet, the Managac^ for some demoniacal 
pmrpose best toown to himself, resolves to “crash” the artist— d^r- j 
mines to take. himifom the bills, and having “crushed” him like lump : 


more in that play than any pl^produced before the days of Elizabeth ; 
but he cannot get it acted. There is a congnracy a^ng Managm to 
have nothing r^y good. And then every Theatre is a close borou^ 
Half-a-dozen translators stand in the way, with presented qaills, like 
porcupines from the Jar dm disy barring and pricking out the 

Drigiual Man. Agam ; there would be some expense in the production 
of the Saw-Fit, and the Manager will not come down with the dust. 
Well, the Author desires to insure the life of his Play for a rm of Pive 
Hundred Nights. He biin^ his Play for examinatiou to the Office of 
the Sock-and-Buskin ; mid the life cff the Play for Pive Hundred Nights 
is received as a Good Life ; or# it is— not. » 

^ Again, should the Manager desire to secure himself against all the 
risks of outlay— outlay of time in rehearsals and Dutch metal in deco- 
ration — ^he can at a certain Premium insure for any Number of Nmhts, 
not exceeding Nme Hundred and Ninety Nine, and not less than One. 

The Sock-and-Buskin will be ^en to the insurance of every kind of 
Stage Enterlamnent, from the High Drama to the Low Pantomime. 
Foreigners, however, will not be insure^dt being found impossible to 
frame any se^ ofTables to meet all the casualties of Hckets and watery 
headw 

Actors ^desiious'.tomsure, willbe'^ reqmred to rehearse before the 
officer of ''the Company^ KichabB'*'X^!^ Esq., l^tof the Theatre 
Eoyalj Ooueut Gaaiden. 

Exaemmer of Pl^— the Lorb Chambrlaik* 

TMes of and .all further paslic^TS, may bebicdsat the Office, 
whfe*the Biiimg is takem. 

Sekrstaj^, JdHSr *Cooter. 


SYMBOLS FOB. THE HOUSETOP IDKDS. 

A CoRBESPONBENT of the deiwarions in 

the Henseof Lords, suggests that there are^oo miaay Lions^paieoms, 
and' Irish Harps among them, and that symbMs derived ‘from the 
cdoniss, as Tigers, Elegants, !^bxasy*aad Eangacops, migM be iako- 
duced jwiiii advantage. But this would ibo imparting a cl^racter too 
zoolqgfcal, an appearance too much' like^a child’s Noah’s Ark, to the 
interior of that august edifice. We have a'setofrSymbols^to propose, 
of a much higher order, SBsthetically, than the w^ffibeasts ; and if some- 
what inferior to them as ornaments, surpassing'them vastly »in utility- 
Thfi House of Peers, aceordiug to our notion, should b^ adoraied with 
the effiries of young London Pickjyottois aiMi'IiadtferMi^ 

S fields and Paisley Weavers, Agncultural Labourers Ering on rune 
gsaweek. Sempstresses, and Workhouse Paupers; also of some 
Convicts, a Jack.Bjetch, and a Gallows, in order to ifiusfatfee.J}he social 
developinents of the day* A little, to soften the effect of. objects, whicffi 
by themselves, perhM)^ look somewhat too melancholy, thb^ might 
be diversified by the fgu^ of Footmen and Coachmen in liveries,, and 
Pariiffi-Beadles in full uniform, which would afford fine, opportunities for 
painting and gilding ; besides serving as records of existmg taste. In 
short, our decorations would serve Noble Lords as political and social 
remembrancers ; and, when future legislation shall have remedied all 
our grievances, as monuments to remind their Lordships of the condition 
of England at the time when their House was built. 


the petty tyrant, and if he so elects, may puH the nose^f the Treasurer. 

It is not too muchtc hope that the advantages hereby offored to 
Manager and Actor wiH, whilst it affords safety to the individuals 
themselves, tend to increase the supi^of acting to the MetropoEtan 
boards in the raw material. 

To Dramatists, the Sock-and-Boskki' appeals with confidence. An 
author writes a play ; he is— it should be^sumed— an unknown author. 
Nevertheless, he has written Sanmmarp' Saw-Fit; or theCottrse o/\ 

True Lave mver did run Smooth, The drmafet ''knows that there us I 


A Vdice from Bedlam. 

The subjoined advertisement appeared in the Fost , — 

^HE EMPRESS, — ^The first Petition for the^pasringof^PfiaocAot for creating 
A. the Quebit an Empress, and the Pkhic® of WIsj^ toeneits for 

vas presented to the House «of Conunons by Sib. Wh. Qi*kg, Bart, MP., on Thursday, 
March 22, The Imperial Petition ^sras respeetably but not numjeronsly signed.— 
PEACE- ACT, hy W. R. iOomOr to^b© had at 

If Sir William; Clay did. present such a Petition, we would 
anxiously desire of his friends to take particular care of him*. 

A BEGGARLY SHAME. 

The cry is , “ WEat can be done withr^ Ireland ? ” Pkiglaud is fairly 
tired of her hsxga^; France has quite enough to takeoare of .herseE; 
andAmerica.will not even mention a price-, The^whole .world apparently i 
tunns its back upoairekad. WhaiaJhoussmd. pikes it is to see^so 
fine a country go a beggingl” 


emtmt Briicei 

We hope if any of our readers' come across the vile pt. 
the subjomed that he will immediately give him into custbi 
dangerous to leave at ^lau^ one who can have no other 
provoking persons;to brm^ the pubEc peace : — 

Why is it enoouragiag robb^ to pay a penny-a-EnerP 

Because it is clear that aE his payments must be perEned {purloined,) 


of 

, as it is 
>ject than 
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PEEPECT SUfCEEirr, os THDIBINGS AIiOTO. No. a 



Genius, ^ By the way, did you glance over that Article op mine on 
^The Intellect of Wosian, and her Social Position ?’ I don’t care Twopence 

ABOUT YOUR OPINION ; ONLY, IP YOU CAN SAY SOMETHING FAVOURABLE, OP COURSE I 
SHALL BE pleased/’ 

Ccmmon Seme, Why, I tried to get through it, but upon my life, I found 
IT SUCH contemptible RUBBISH, THAT I COULDN’t GET ON ; AND, TO TELL YOU THE 
TRUTH, I THINE THAT A SNUG LITTLE THING IN THE CHEESEMONGERING LINE WOULD 
BE MORE IN YOUR WAT THAN LITERATURE.” 

G & nms , “ Ah, you must be a pool ! ” 


DEFINITION OE A. “BRICK.” 

The meaning of this word, •which has been lately introduced into our “fast ” 
Literature, has often puzzled us. If wq judged of the structure of our present 
Society from the specimen of one of its “Bricks,” we should say it was of a 
ve^ composite order, in which the Gent figured as the foundation and eve^- 
thing that was base. A “regular Brick” implies, we heheve, the possession 
of all the Gentish, that is to say, -vulgar accomplishments. Young men emulate 
one another in being Bricks. They smoke, dance, and sing, and run up ihills, 
—and it is ail done “like Bricks.” The attributes of a Brick, in fact, are 
universal. Like a pawnbroker, he takes in everything. He is versed in every 
possible and impossible grace and knowledge. Put down the Admirable 
Cbichtoh, multiply by Bahoh Nathan plm jLord Brougham, and you have 
a perfect “Brick” — “Brick” of the^ very finest clay, fit to adorn any palatial 
resideince, or otherwise. We feel a hhrary might he filled with the charac- 
teristics of the “ Brick.” Until this^ extraordinary genus,— or, rather, if the 
reader, will pardon the expression, genius, is thoroughly BuSbned, we are glad 
to clear away a little of tne obscurity that at present reigns around the word 
by the following definition, which we take from the Indian letter of a Subaltern, 

: published in the Times. It is only such little straws, picked out one by one, 
that will ultimately show what the “Brick” is really composed of: — 

" Shebu Sixgh treats Mm like ^ a JBriek.^ He has twenty men to guard Mm all day and night, 
, and has a hottle of hrandy placed on his hreafcfast-tahle every morning.” ^ 

Mrgo^ to have twenty men continually hanging about your arm-chair, or round 
your piEow, and to have a hottle of Co^ao every morning for breakfast, is to be 
treated like a Brick.” Gracious goodness ! with temptations like these, who 
wouldn't he a “Brick?” 


Sm EOBEET AND HIS TOTOE,— A Iabie. 

Sir Egbert, lately, on ajay, 

Prom all -the cares of ofd.ce free. 

To pass a leisure hour' away. 

Betook himself a School to see — 

A Model School, his own device ; 

A sort of philanthropic toy. 

Whose management gives him a nice - 
Pleasant employ. 

The pupils ^ the blue frock-coat 
And spacious primrose waistcoat knew, 
And seemed his presence not to note ; 

But whakoe’er they had to do 
Continued doing,— wrote or read. 

Nor ceased their vmdous tasks to con ; 
Prom form to form with stately tread, . 
Whilst he walked on. 

At length, his steps he did arrest 
Behind a paic of little youths, 

Whose deep attention was address'd 
To Cocker’s interesting truths. 

The double eye-glass, brought to bear 
By the ex-pilot of the State 
Upon them, show’d this youthful pair 
Bent o’er a slate. 

“ Bother this long-division sum ! ” 
Impatiently cried one yo-img wight, 

“ Somehow 1 cannot make it come, 

Although I try my hardest, right.” 

The slate the other urchin took, 

And answer’d, “ Can’t you ? Let me sec ; 
Over your sum I ’ll have a look, — 

Leave it to me.” 

He cast Ms eye the figures o’er^ 

And saw the sum was all amiss ; 

“’Tls no use fagging any more,” ^ 

Said he, “ at such a mess as tMs ; 

That jumble to correct, I caR^ 

Any attempt completely vain; 

Let ’s mb it out^ and do it all 
Over agam.” 

“ Thanks, infant sage ! ” Sir Robert cried, 
“ A fine idea— I ’U note it down ; 

Oh ! lesson for a Stateman’s pride : 

Here, my good boy, is half-a-crown— 

That little lad has taught me what 
I had not learned in many a year : 

How, when affairs confused have got, 

To make all clear.” 

The next time in St. Stephen’s Hall 
Sir Robert’s radiant face did beam, ' 

He admiration won from Ml, 

By putting forth Ms Irish scheme, 

As also Ms straightforward plan, 

The pest of Chancery to destroy ; 

AIL which was taught to tMs great Man 
By a Small Boy. 


LEGISLATIVE WEIGHT IN AMERICA. 

The N'ew Fork Commercial Inpdrer pubKshes some curious 
statistics relative to the Assembly of New York, including 
among other things the weight of the members : on which 
interesting point it states the foRowing particulars : — 

“ Thirteen of the Members weigh, each 200 pounds and upwards. The* 
heaviest is Lewis Aveeill, of Olsego County, 272 pounds ; and the highest 
are Meewin R. Beewbe, of New Yorl^ ; Rosorors R. Kennedy, of Saratoga ; 
and Wessel J. Smith, of Queen’s County, weigMng each 130 pounds. The- 
average weight of each Member is a little less than 165J pounds.” 

If the weight of the Members of a deliberative body is to be 
estimated by the pound, the warmth of their discussions may 
as well he ascertained by the thermometer. It would be also , 
desirable to determine the specific gravity as well 'as the ' 
simple heaviness of each; for wMch purpose Funch might 
he submitted to their perusal, in order to see who could, 
longest resist us. But the American statistician evidently 
means the actual physical weight of the gentlemen in question; 
a matter no doubt of some consequence in a body where a stand- 
, up fight on party questions is something more than a metaphor. 
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A SHOWER OF BEGGARS. 



m 










"^mstwstW WiBs^Shk 


We are familiar— throu^K the paragraphists of the press— ^vith 


showers of fkigs, showers of lady-birds, showers of applause, showers of 
hisses, and showers of various other objects ; but we have lately observed 
that in Londou a shower of ram is always accompanied by a tremendous 
shower of mendicants. No sooner does it begin to pour in torrents 
than the streets are inundated with a perfect cataract of beggars, who 
seem to imagine that the puhMc bounty will fiow in sympathy with the 
watery element. There must be something quite am^bious in the 
habits of the mendicant race ; for they are eager at au times to avail 
themselves of a thorough drencbing. 

They know, moreover, that there is a vast amount of that mistaken 
benevolence, which was exemplified in the conduct of the old gentle- 
man, who held an umbrella over the duck in the shower of rain, 
and which will also be at hand to provide the means of shelter for those 
! who voluntarily rush from under it when the pelting of the storm 
I happens to be particularly pitiless. 


It is strange that those whose appearance testifies their horror of 
water from the pump, should be so eager to accept it direct from the 
clouds ; and we could have no great objection to the arrangement, 
were it not that it leads to the placing of so many hebless infants 
in soak^ for the purpose of exciting the benevolence of the public, 
whose mjudicious readiness to give, where a baby is iu^the case, leads 
to an immense demand in the Begging Trade^ for children that are 
washable, and are " warranted not to run/" but will stand any cgLantity of 
water that may be poured down upon them. If the public would show ten- 


wonld be bestowed on those protessional mendicants wjio expose chiLclren 
as part of their stock in trade ; and we may affirm with tmth, that of all 
the helpless infants brought out to excite compassion in a shower of 
rain, not one in twenty would be exposed to the washing, if the mdiscri- 
minate alms-giver did not encourage the washing by providing the 
coppers. 


CHATELAINES EOE GENTLEMEN. 

A Ebench fashion is now busy investing the large body of Trench 
gentlemen with Chatelaines. These do not hang, as with English 
ladies, from the wa^t, but from ihe waistcoat pocket. They are generally 
attached to the wati— or, sunposiag the gentleman has no such useful 
appendage f(wr killing tnnei •fliea tfeyare fastened to the waistcoat- 
button, and allowed to dangle graoefttlly thereihom. 

The differmit ornaments that are on the Hanging Committee vary, of 


JLUL JLUia itivcivw) 

whips, daggers, pistols, and guns, gold race-horses with steel jockeys, 
big bull dogs, and ferocious wild boars. Tigers and elephants are not 
excluded, whilst we have seen a petit maitre, who, like a Boulogne 
oyster, was all beard, carry nearest to his heart a huge bunch of eagles 
and owls, with large carbuncles for eyes. To see these numerous 
spoitiug Chatelaines, you would conclude that Erenchmen were of a 
most ferocious nature, and spent half their lives in revolutions, and 
the other half either in a battue, or a jungle. But there are also 
some of a sentimental, tender nature, to please the extensive race of 
Parisian AnoiasES. This class of Chatelaines comprises two hearts tied 
together like the paniers over a donkey’s hack, hands passionately 
eloped together, tiny Cxjbids with hows and arrows, scent-boxes, 
ABELABns and Heloises in profusion, with a large sp r i nk liog of 
Psyches, .Bichelteits, Vehttses, and Mousquetaires. 

TMj fa^ion will, of course, be finding its way over the Channel. It 
will soon make a noise in Pops’ Alley, and be heard in the CrusLrooms 
of both Operas; Should Chatelaines be introduced? We see no objection 
to the.latdi-icey being worn ; a corkscrew might also be thrown in, and a 
wire-nipper for champagne and soda-water could likewise be added, i£ 
the colleotion was-not important enough. These, with a small j^ncil 
and a card-ease^ and perhaps a miniature betting-book to pick up 
the stray odds, would be sufficient, and would, ^of them, combine 
utility with ornament; but where is the use of carryingaboutwith you a 
silver boot-jack, the sise of your thumb-nail, which you could not use if 
your boots pinched you ever so much ? 

The articles above enumerated are to be found in the pockets of 
almost every gentleman (about town), and they may as well be worn ah 
together, in an easy, conspicuous pla^i where you can find them the 
moment you want them, instead of having, as at present, to empty your 
pockets of letters, keys, loose silver, secrets, and odd gloves, befqre 
yon can ever find the precise article you are in search of. If English 
gentlemen ever lend themselves to Chatdaines, let theabsurdify.be 
applied to an useful end. 


WHAT’S TO BECOME OP THE MARBLE ARCH? 

OiJE active contemporary the Builder, shows a weekly anxiety 
relative to the future whereabouts of the Marble Arch removed^ from 
the front of Buckingham Palace.” The last plat^ suggested, is the 
front of the British Museum. We by no means accwd wi& the opinion 
of our friend; though we share in an iuteaise degree in his concem^for 
the fate of Emo Gboboe the Poxjeth’s marbles. Pox the An^h is a j 
thing of history ; pregn^ with meaning in eve^ stone, as hru^ of 
Babylon. We recognise the mamficent mind of Geoege the , 
PoTJETH— his patriotic contempt of £. s. d. — ^his taste for the absurd 
and fantastic, if only costly. The mind of the Pirst Gentleman of ! 
Europe was the region of gimcrack, and we would have the Marble 
Arch preserved in a fitting placcj as an enduring monument of the 
splendour and expensiveness of the royal intellect. ^ However, with 
every respect for the opinions of the Builder, we object with aE our 
strength, to the front of the British Museum. 

We have, on the contrary, several places to choose from in preference 
to the Parish of Bloomsbury. We think the Western approach to 
Holywell Street by no means a bad site for the AtcIl inasmuch as^it 


wouia narmonise wim tne seoona-nana mppery^ xmac w me sr^pie. 
commerce of that locality. Court-suits of frayed embtoidery and te- 
nished metal associate vot pertinently wxthJ thfe pi^nt reputotioniof 
Geoegb the Eotjeth. Think of hte ^^st bnavejCT; his departed fitieiy 
— ^and what is Geoegb in history bii*t'a !teyal Old Olothesman ? Yerily, 
his reputation deals in nothing better than the past glory of the tailor 
and the laceman— a glory departed. 


Piracy Beyond the Atlantic. 

Ik its American Intelligence, the Times lately mentioned that 
" Jfr. Macm-lfs History , m type, arrangement, and even punctuation, 
precisely similar to the English edition, had been published at the price 
of 1^. id per volume. In all probability England has lost a genius. 
There can oe little doubt as to the inventor of the title ol Mr. 
cauifs History P We strongly suspect it must have been the oiigii^ 
" Bos,” the celebrated Author of Oliver Twiss, If so, there is somebbdy 
who Im "left his country for hia .country’s good/’ttnou^-tdthfei detri- 


ment of the publisher whose prop^y has been impiidenW^Wated. 

Bttens’ Justice. — ^Lighting an Editor’s firejwith rejected contri- 
butions. 
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SMrruFlELJD cattle; MXKICETe:. 




' Monday i April 9, 184*9. Up iDetiines. it beinp: scarcely Light, to Smith- 
field, to , see the Cattle Market, which I do think a great Disgrace to 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Tised by the Drovers, which did disgust me. To force the Oxen into 
their Places, they have stout Cudgels, pointed with iron Goads or Prods, 
wherewith they' thrust the Creatures in the Plesh of their Hind 
Quarters, or with the Cudgel belabour them on the Hock. These 
Means failing, they do seize the Animal's Tail and give it a sudden 
Wrench with a Turn of the Wrist, whereby they snap the Tail-Bone, 
and so twist and wring the spinal Cord till he pushes forward as far 
m they would have him. Some, not'gettmg room for:the Beasts in the 
P^ do drive them into circles called Bmg Droves, with, their hind 
outwards, and their Heads forced as close as may be together : 
te:Qoiie by,beating them with all their Might about the Head'and 
Byes; and between the Homs, which they do call pething them. Then 
to see how they' crowd the Sheep into the Pens by dogging them as 
them word. is; wMch means baiting them mth Dogs that do tear the 
Sheeps Eyes, Ears' and;-' Cheeks, until’ they worry such Numbers in, 
one can budge an Inch. All this Cruelty is caused by the 
.Market not being big -enough: for which Reason they are obliged to 
tprce the unlucky Brutes into the smallest possible Space. What with 
W Oaths and Curses of the Drovers and Butchers and the Barking of 
tueir, Dogs and the Cries of the Animals in Torture, I do think I 
n^ver heard a more horrid Din in my Lite. The Hearing was as had as 


the Seeing, and both as hadas could be, except the Smell, which was wprso- 
either. But to he sure it was goodBport to see here and there a 
Pat Grazier 'oyerthrowu by a Pig running' between his' Legs, /and so- 
upsetting him in the Mire, It were well if it ‘were he^er worse; but 


PJJP®" Woburn Place, in the Parish of S^Pahcta*; ani 
of No. 7, C hurch ■Sow, Stoke Newington, both in tFie CounW.ofJMiddleaex. 
Peters, at their Office in Lombard Street, m the Precinct of Wkitefriars, in .the City ot London, 
and Published by them at No. 83, Fleet Street, in the Parish of fat. Bride, in the* City of London 
— faATVADAT, ApWL 14lh,I849. 


^ese Days it will be an Alderman, and then Smithfield^will he put an 
End to. ■ No Doubt it would have been done away, with long ago, but; for- 
the Tolls and Dues which the Corporation do derive from the Market. 
This is why they do keep up a'Nuisance which did well nigh poison'me 
though one of them at a Meeting did declare that he thought Smithfield 
salubrious, and did send his Children to walk there for Change of Air,, 
which if it were for the better; methinks that Gentleman's Dwelling- ’ 
House should he a sweet Abode. -U1 but the Citizens do say that . 
Parliament ought to abolish this Nuisance ; hut it is thought' tliat my 
Lonn John dare not stir in the matter, because he is Member for the* 
wty. To Breakfast to au Early Coffee House, having lost my Pocket 
Handkerchief, 'cost 'mo '6^., • doubtless by .the Pickpockets, of-* whom 
Smithfield, besides its other Reconimendations, is a great Resort. But 
eoirient, not having had an Ox's Horn in my Stomach, and having seen 
all I wanted, and do not wish to see any more. 
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HOMICIDE FAIR. 

The Fair is held immediatelj condgaoixs io the Castle, the prison in ’whidx the 
mnrderer, Rc^b, is confined. Drmiu^ tmmpcts, and other instnunents have b^n in full 
play all day, whilst the hoistcrous sounds of revelry proceed from the degrade 
people who are its principal supporters.” — O^erv&r 

HB Tradesman of tlie Observer 
—a Hoyal prin^ as declared 
by the owner, with lively sym- 
pathies (price with a Sup- 
plement) in any case of horrid 
murder— “the Sunday Trades- 
man is affectingly touched by 
the revelries of Norwich Fair, 
a Fair “ held immediately con- 
tiguous to the Castle, the pri- 
son in which the murderer, 
Kush, is confined/' As small 
members of the most enlight- 
ened Press of the world, we 
felt a pleasurable thrill com- 
municated by the emotion of 
our high-minded and large- 
hearted contemporary. For Ad 
disdains to turn a penny upon 
homicide; he will not seek for sixpences in the murderers cell; he 
will not ^pe for profit among the nasty doii^s of Pot^h. No ; he 
washes his hands of all such abomination ; and then, specially cleansed 
for the occasion, raises them towards heaven, with a delicate mixture 
of pity and disgust of "the degraded people," who heat drums and 
blow trumpets at Murder Fair. 

The philanthropist of the OheeroeTy with all his sublimated goodness, 
is, nevertheless, a little weak ; it may he, a little arrogant. We fear he 
snares somewhat of the pride too apt to swell the London tradesman, 
making the metropolitan merchant re^d with contemptuous, exacting 
looks, the county dealer. Surely, this should not be. Because the 
Observer has a brick shop in the Strand, for the sale of the portrait of a 
murderer, with the very latest gossip of the condemned cell, — should 
the "itinerant showman," with ms hired representative of Kush, and 
drum and trumpet for prefatory flourish, — should he, the humble vendor 
of excitement, be sternly rebuked by the tradesman householder? 
" Drums, trumpets, and other instruments," says the Observer^ with 
one tear rolling down his nose, "have been in full play all day, whilst 
the most boisterous sounds of revelry proceed from the degraded 
people who are its principal supporters." v ery bad ; and very saddening 
this, for Ghiistaan. men; that atrocity should be turned mto profit; 
that the curse of blood should be made to coin blood-money. La such 
sense drums and trumpets are noisy abominations ; rumbling blatant 
devils, proclaiming a filthy market. Now, it is otherwise with the booth 
in the Strand. Observer beats no drum— blows no trumpet ; no ; with 
a truer sense of the dignity of his calling, he sends^ forth some half dozen 
vans to mingle, all day long, in the stre^ of daily pleasure and daily 
commerce, to tell the lounger and the man of business that the " Mur- 
derer Kush " — " The Fullest Account" — " Tflie Latest Particulars" — 
with "Portrait of the Assassin” — that all this, and very much more, 
will be given by Observer (price 6d.) on the Sunday * 

lamenting the atrocities of Murder Fair, says "the exhibi- 
tion was of the most disgraceful character." Moreover, " an application 
was made to the ma^trates to put down the disgraceful exhibition, and, 
after some consideration, they declined to interfere.” In the like 
maimer that Sm Peter Laurie would stop Observes^s van, though, 
as in the case of Observer's humble rivals, the authorities have 
hitherto declined to interfere. "In the next show,” says Observer, "is 
a pantomime, in which Mr. J. B. Kush figures as Tins is, 

ceitainly, an unwarrantable liberty even with such a devil as Rush. 
Now Observer respects the courtesies of refined life, and when he seUs 
the portrait of a murderer, sells the homicide in plain dothes;— even in 
the habit that he wore. "The exhibition," says Observer, "is one of 
tbe most revolting character, but at the same time the most remunerative 
in the fair." Even as thrifty, but no less pbilosophic Observer, with 
hands in his breeches’ pockets, standing at Ms booth in the Strand, and 
gazing at the vans as one by one they deirarted on their advertising 
way — even as Observer, with his eye upon that monstrous type — 
"PORTRAIT OF KUSH"— might, if he would, muse confidentially 
to himself, “This placmd is of a most revolting character, hut will be 
tbe most remunerative for this many a Sabbath." 



Thus considered. Observer ought to be more cbaritable towards Hs 
fellow-tradesmen, the mummers of the Fair. Granted, that "throughout 
the Fair the name of the unfortunate man is turned to all sorts of pur- 
poses, many of them no less revolting than those just described " — 
nevertbeless Observer enjoys a wider latitude— ha^ by tbe power oi tbe 
pross, many more opportunities — (and moreover, bas the commerdal 
vigour to employ them) — than the miserable people who dine upon 
"Kush as FantaloonF Observer can turn not only Kush himself to 


profit, but can trade upon the innocent creatures, whose undeserved 
curse it is to be related to him. " A rumour was circulated to-day," 
says Observer, " that Kush’s eldest daughter was dying of the shock.” 
The rumour was false; but Observer has here the advantage of the 
Showman; for rumour, as well as truth, helps to fill a supplement. 
Indeed, nothing of Kush, but what doth suffer profitable change in the 
till of Observer. " At times " — says the proprietor of the booth in the 
Strand—" at times he whistles I" 

And in these days to think that letters should flourish in a murderer’s 
dungeon ! For Observer speaks of a bookseller who proposes to "offer 
Kush that he will give £500 to each of his children, if he will write a 
history of his life, in order to its publication in tbe form of a volume." 
For the proper dignity of literature, it would of course be necessary to 
respite Kush ; unless tbe bookseller, complimenting the genius of tbe 
assassin, believes a fortnight time sufficient for the composition of a 
volume. Surely this is a shocking Curiosity of Literature, that a murderer 
on his road to the gallows should be waylaid by a publisher. What are 
the prison regulations at Norwich ? 

But in every way the reputation of Kush is to be made a familiar 
household matter. Madame Tussaud, as the allowed oldclotheswoman 
of the exalted and the infamous, has made — sap Observer — an offer 
“for the purchase of Kush’s disguises on the night of the murder/’ 
Very right. 

" There’s diillings in the weh of ’em.” 

A profitable investment in the loathsome, for the laudable curiosity 
of an enlightened people ! Kush — ^having been duly canonised by 
Observer— hBs emed Ins rightful niche in the Chamber of Horrors. 
The Sunday print having traded upon the portrait of the incarnate 
devil, the murderer’s clothes become a proper pennyworth for the 
Showwoman. They, too, are tangible thmgs, and will keep alive tbe 
memory of Kush when, possibly, even tbe colnmns of Observer shall be 
forgotten, though still fraught and fragrant with the wisdom and 
religion developed by a contemplation of the Norfolk horror. 

Observer, having employed his own reporters — ("On Good Friday 
our reporters visited the scene of the late atrocious assassinations,")— 
having, with the best industry of thrift, made the most of every cir- 
icumstance, even of tbe times when Kush "whistles" — Observer, 
having accepted the wood-cut of the murderer, as an excellent likeness, 
and a beautiful, suggestive piece of art, for Sabbath circles, — Observer, 
dismissing every thought of van and poster, sits down to moralise upon 
the profitable atrocity. "When better days shall dawn upon society, 
humanity will recoil with horror from the details of the act/’ We 
think so too. Better days will come. Days, when the Observer of 
the time will not be permitted to drive his van, and advertise Us 
account of the murder, and the murderer’s doings,^ with the murderer’s 
^rtrait, for the Sunday contemplarion of Chixsiian families. In the 
" better day " the newspaper trader upon assassination, the newspaper 
' artist to the condemned cell— will, if he exist at all, take rank with the 
poor creature who represents Kush as Fanialom ; with the Showman, 
who, amid the din of drum and trumpet, calls upon a crowd of clowns 
— the prim " degreed people” — "to walk up and seethe 

Murder !” In the present time, we see only this difference between 
"Itinerant Showman” and Observer; the one exhibits in a country 
booth ; the other bills from a London house. In the boothj yon have 
Kush as Fantaloon; in the newspaper office, Kush in plain clothes. 

Fantaloon is a disgusting object ; but the wood-cut is fine art foi 
families. 

And Brow, Jones, and Robinson — excellent people! — would 
shudder at the thought of disbursing a penny to behold Kush as 
FarUaloort; but they will give sixpence to possess him as Observer. 
And so it will be, until the press be all teachers, and none panders ; in 
Ihe "better day " all innocently yearned for by Observer., 


THE FLOWER OF THE ENGLISH IN FRANCE* 

A Rose, as all readers of Shakspeare well faiow, would be equall;j 
odoriferous under any other appellation ; but stiU, it would be a pity i 
a disagreeable or unpleasant name were applied to a pretty flower. Sucl 
a flower had, the other day^ a very^narrow escape of such a name. Undei 
the beading of " The English in Paris,” it is related in the Times that— 

“ PreTioTis to the visit of the English to the (Tpero Chmi^ on Wednesday evening 
it pFopoeed by one of the body that each person should take vrith him to the theatr 
a large bouquet of camellias, to throvr on the stag^ as a tribute to the Actresses. Th 
proportion was, however, abandoned on the advice of Hxc. Joedt Wabtob, of Strattoi 
Street, Piccadilly, that 600 bouquets thrown upon the stage would totally prevent th 
continuatdon of die performance.” 

The idea of shooting a cart-load of Camellias on a stage & as fine i 
notion of a compliment as that of emptying a whole tureen of Turtl 
Soup over a plate would be of an act of hospitality. The poor Camelli 
was within a hair’s breadth of being stamped with an iU name for evei 
I Had this clownish deed of pantomimic extravagance been perpetratec 
as sure as the Dividends, thenceforward, the Camellia would Imye bee 
1 called tbe Flower of English Fools. 
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PUNCH, OH THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ANTIQUITY OP EQUESTBIAN ANTICS. 

Tbdebk jsre 8 fewthings tliai liave puzzled the world to this very 
honr, sod perhaps the t&^ greatest <n these pnzdes are — ^Perpetual: 

itr_ Tst.'?! 1 c*j j xt- - *x *niT. 


PUNCH, PLUTUS, AND KING HUDSON. 

{A Dialogm after the manner ofJs^c^tKSi) ' 


into a state of solution^ has some impoitaat hght thro^ upon it by slaaves to frighten them away by shtoig money-bags:? 
some Marbles in the British Museum, wbich remte to the mhabitants 

of NineveL who, though remarkable for their shrewdness, and the Bnier ihe'EssOc cndoflreM 

.What! the Iron King^haal, 0 Monarch! But w^t means this 


vites. The Marbles in question introduce us to many of the wonders of jAuig-nau, u monarcn i jjur wnar means tms 

•Astley^s, which we had believed to be of modem date, but wbich turn ^ 

out to be in redity as old as the hills. rhdus. Cheer up, 0 friend—see, ^eady the pack shnk backwards. 

We have^ in these ancient remains, the representation of a figure i ni-i. 

takingafijmsleapoTcrapairof horses, and we cannot donbtfor a Golf £ mS 

him^lf averse from him. This, 0 Plutus, is 2mGh^ the son of Momijs 
^ and EoMOxrsif. 

^ \ Fltdus, Hail, 0 Fimeh. I am the God of Wedth, and I consort 

^ /%7g \ ever among men. And now I protect my^ fi^nd here, who has 

f ^crificed much on my altar, from those Bogs yonder, who yesterday 

Hcked^^fe hand, and fawned upon him for scraps, but now would 

7^. I ) Funek I have seen many dethroned Kings, 0 PxtjtttS"— amongst 

1 S them. Loins, ^ the aged King of the Gauls. 

“i 1 )1 M I Fluius. Him I knew weli—a constant worshmper of mine, but I 

^r\ ^ '* ' j]1 ^mot^rop up thrones. lean only breakthe fall from them on my 

0 1 ^ ^ 'lO Funck And hast thou also fallen, 0 Iron King ? 

^ 1 King E, I learn it only by these barkings. But why they bark I 

O'* 1 1 #/ / foTPl I jWiPny/ 1 1 W 1 1 ! ^ ^ow not-~for I am the same as I was when they raised Golden Lnages 

' called me great, and ate much dirt at my hands, and took 

and spurns with patience. I have done nothing that I £d not then 
\ J '• ^Vl irnT' i do, and thgr were still welcome to the emmbs from my table. 

In 11 If r U lylliKx ^li !:iii .TV <io^be cruml^ still fall as abundantly as before? 

tt t Jf 'Ull I V' ‘ ! * ! ! bark, and thy worshippers were but those 

1 A ^ ! i I ' would now tear thee. 

I E. Give me gold, O ISjutus, that I may throw it to them. 

I X36^ y Fluttts, 0 w fnend, I cannot. What I had for thee, thou hadst, 

Ik. ^ f and hast turned it mto iron. 

I IHUJII 1111,11,1 , ^ Hear, 0 King, and I wfil tell thee a fable. Two gold diggers 

sat jDy the S^ramento. And they digged, and the one got mu<i more 1 


m 


j hved anterior to the act, in the execution of which some early sculptor i ® But at last the strongest digger got out all the gold 

, h^ chiselled him. Time, we know, moves in a circle ; and it is now ^ ^ then he sat and rested his hands ; and the other then, 

I obvious that the scenes in this circle have been, from very remote ages • ® hands, called out, " 0 1 how dirty are thiae hands, thou 

much the same as those which in the Astleyan circle are to this day : St , ^^x^L 9^ sold” and reviled him. But his friend said to him, 
exhibited. I Look at thine own hands. Thou hast not gathered so much gold as 

Another portion of the remains now in the British Museum intro- * r/ bath stuck to thv fingers.” Thus it is, O King, with 

^ces us to apiece of pristine Yan AMBURGs-ism, which proves that ®^dtliy worshippers of yesterday. Hadst thou gone on grubbmg for 
WnmicoMB was mt "alone in ids glory ” as an athlete of antiauitv I giving them of it, they would not have noticed the foulness of 

^ thy hands, but rather kissed them for the odour of gold that hung 
about thom. 

— ZEZ — _ — — King E, But they worshipped me, 

* ‘ ^ Nay ^Eot the^ but the gold that came from thee. But now 

j Brass, th^ sits at the Cross of Charing, in the 

Oiy 01 London. He was taken down, and buried, and one sold knives 
and forks, which the seller said were cast from the brass of him. So 
thou Shalt he taken down, and out of thee shall men make iron rails 
and thou shalt he railed upon in many ways. ^ 

FMm^^lmL shoiddst have known, O Kiug, when thou didst become 
^3r worshmper, that the crowns I can bestow are not lasting crowns, 
and that the iron m thine did not make it more durable. Nevertheless, 
1 pity thee. 

Funck Audi, that never bowed down to thee, while thou worest 
^57 crown,— I will keep off the Bogs that now snap at the tattered hem 
ot thy royal robe. 

E. 0 friend, I thank thee. 


Aju Old Saw adapted to a Modem. Instance* 

The Border hunters, as Sib Waltek Scott tells us in one of Ms 
notes to the Border Minstrelsy^ had an old rhyme on woodcraft, wMch 
we recommend to the study- of Lord John Bussell — 

« H be Hurt by Roebuck’s Rom it brings tLee to thy bier* 

But Leech’s baud cjin Soar’s hurt heal, therefore ^ou need’st not fear.” I 

Lobp John has, often been indebted to Leech for taking "OilP the 
stmg of the hurts mfiicted by the bores of the House of Oonnnons^ 
witnes^CpsHOiaf ANsrEY. But we^cannot promise to do pw t.faW tg 
[ save Mm from the digs of a Boebuck. 



I^e Nim ropd mfflHes leave no room for question that, in the age they 
itotetq, acre y^^bn^tMiers -whocotad play at aw game (except 

he^,^ Imns* mout£. 


v ,i«iijj.vuxi;cu ui wie litub oi mere Deing 

mider the rani Inrt jre v«e hardly prepared to ^ow that 
the stars that sSne in the dramatic 
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WHAT IS m A NAME? I 

To Mr. Tmck \ 

IB,— Some months have elapsed : 
since I mote to yon fori 
information how to pro-^ 
nonnce the names Jella-: 
cmcH, WumiscHGEAEp;, 
and some others with which 
the newspaper read^ of 
that date were familiar by 
sight. Yon then gave me 
reason to believe tl^ Lobd 
Beoegham wqnM fhn^h 
the required n^ormation. 
But I see fixan a recent 
Lords’ debate, that learned 
Lord confessed: himself un- 
able to prcmonnce the name 
Chzb 2 ^owsei, aM I am 
therefore led tobdkve him 
an impostor. 

“I now wish to bmw. 
Sir, how ior^ we are to 
continne recdving tJirongh 
the Times Anstrim bnlTe- 
tins fall of names, which it is idfe to snppo^ any one e&n pmaaonnce ? 
I do not know if the i^tras of the F^ieitc Mez have anything to do 
with this department of the leadir^ jcmmaL^ I am snre that, exc^t 
in their p^es, nothing is to he found lie this distressing hst, whi^ 
was la id b^ore me by my eldest idnH yesterday, fixm a recent 
Austrian despatch, with a request fet I would read it for him : — 

" 4 . Gyougyos 111 ! 



“L Elsbkhatsa! 
" 2. CzHEGEEn ! I 
“ 3. SzoLzajOE ! I ! 


“ 5 . Tschzeenowitsch ! U 1 1 

“ 6. HESCEZSKSnEBCET 1 ! 1 1 1 1 


“ It is humiliating for the father of a family to have to confess to his 
child his inalnlity to do anything, I therefore did nrononnce a soimd 
in each case : but except in that of No. 4, which I thmk must resemble 
* gone goose,* I aclmowledge that I was merely imposing upon my 
oSspring. 

** The smallest information on this perplexing subject will he thank- 
fully received by all, and by none more tnankMly ihan by 

" Your obedient Servant, 

TmoMAS Twamhib. 

(Our CJorrespondent’s various readings of the name Jem^chich, m 
his former letten led to ^e exprfacai of Bwck &om ^ toe 

^lecial order o€ MAUimAn Weidek. We mnst, enr own 

interests, dedSne fainishii^ our OcHres^nsdsBi wi& the nmOTJPwtitm 
he requires, but we shall he ha|ipy to gs?e bim a to Lobd 
Brougham.) 

ILLUSTBiOUS YIBITOBS. 

Thebe seems to he a very considerable^ amount of conceity in the 
public mind as to the names of the individuals who frequent our 
places of puHic amusement ; and newspapers, with a good-natu^d 
desire, to gratify this curiosity, devote frequent par^xaphs to 
record of the fact, that at such and such a theatre tlo^t bo-^d 
Baron What-d*ye-caii-him, and Messrs, or Mesdames This, Inat, 
T’other, were "observed" among the audience. v -x j x 

' We do not see why this spirit of observation should be limi^ to 
tile West End theatres ; and we have, therefore, some moughts of 
that unhappy myrmidon " our own reporter " to the unlicen^ 
theatres in the New Cut, for the purpose of "ohsexvii^" or taki^ 
a sight" at the patrons and frequenters of those estabhmiments. 
We are quite sure that these parties are well worthy of observatioiL 
in one sense at least, for there axe some among them whom it would 
be well for the police to have their eye upon. We should su^^t a 
column or two m the Tolice Gazette every week, announcing timt at 
the Penny Gh®,' fonexample, certsun suspected characters— who should 
be mentioned by name — -wmre " observed” among ihe audience. 

Some' good m%ht at axw rate be effected m letting* tnem^ know 
that they are "observed and we recommend one of the fashionable 
prints to blend utility wfth its flunkeyism, by adopting the plan we j 
have suggested. 

A SBBIOXIS QUESTION. 

‘Mb. Punch presents Ms coinpHmmrts to Mb.. Hdohet, M. P., ^d 
miderstaiidiiig wiat he is about Co introduce a B31 into Pariiame^ for 
Prevention of Sunday Trading b^s to know whetiier the traffic m 
l^wsis to be iucluded under the head of Tradir^ on Sunday ? 


JENNY LIND IN TROUBLE, 

Marlborough Mb. Habewicke, the respected Magistrate, on 

taking his seat on Friday morning last, was applied to for a warrant to 
require the attendance of Miss Jenny Lind, to answer a charge of 
assault and ill-treatment. Mb. Habdwioke (evidently mudh moved) at 
once granted the warrant, and at two o’ clock, Jenny Lind appeared 
to answer the complaint. The lady was attended to the office by the 
Swedish Ambassador, and half-a-dozen Bishops. Many pattern people 
from Eseter Hall were observed in the crowd. Mel Lumxey, and 
several of the most distinguished members of Her Majesty’s Theatre, 
were in attendance. 

Wolfgang Amadeus Mozabt, a (German gentleman of very shadowy 
aspect, appeared as complainaat. He said he was the parent of 
ZcuAefflote, It was — savmg a certain Requiem— his last child. He 
had no vanity himself : he had, from December 5, 1791, known the 
utter nothingness of the things of this world ; nevertheless, for the 
sacred interests of Art, he felt it to be his duty once more to appear 
to^|)r ot€st against the contemptuous and neglectful treatmeut that his 

Me. BLaedwicke. — Your immortal offspring." 

Wolfgang Amadeus Mozaet meekly hewed.— That Ms child had 
received from Jenny Lind. It had been given to hesc to guard the 
wreath that cirded the musidaaf s head ; it had been given -fei her to 
treasure his ktenstrings as her owu hearfc-stmgs; nevertheless, she — 
(Here the witness faltered, and touched by Ms imotlom, tnendded into 
tears). However, he would call his witnesses. 

Mk Mobning Post sworn— Was present at the Classical Concert, 
pdbed out of ZojubetjJMe. Understood tiiat Miss Jenny Lind had 
Bcanqdes to jqppear in cc^tume iqpon the ^tage. ^ Much that was " inte- 
resting in tlm Opera fdl lifelessly and hftG^ratively on the ear." Was 
of opinion that Miss Lind, if she pamstoi in her p»sent course, 
" would lend her power and reputation t?o deface the m<HOTMatal works 
of art." 

Me. Mobking Hebald deposed that ’"the effect of the deheious 
music was much enfeebled." "The Audience was anything but enthu- 
siastic." — "A chSlmg indifference reigned throughout the evening.” 

Me.Mobning Oheoniclb declar^ that Jenny Lind was perfect 
as ever in voice and style, but " in the nature of the performance, her 
talisman had lost its irmnence." 

Me. Times was of opinion that "the performance altogether was 
creditable to the estahliShnent." 

This being the case for the Complainant, Jenny Lind was asked for 
her defence. She was about to r^ly, when the B — ^h— p of N — e— ich 
(as we understood) advised the Defendant not to speak, but to sing. 

Whereujxm Jenny poujed forth Hou pa/oentar ernaUl figlio. The 
worffly Magistrate sank balk in his chair— the police-officers embraced 
one anoth^^-4he whole CJouri; were entonc^ and dissolved, — and 
takingadvanta^ of thnsnomeBi, the «ff<Bpasaid B^-h-hp led Jenny to 
Ms carriage, aim drove from tiie office in triomph. 

It is plain that Wolfgang Amadeus Mozaet has no remedy ; but 
he complains bitterly of the'Bench of Bishops, and of the small ]^ple 
who are very great at Exeter HaH, and who, it appears, by constantly 
^reaching to simiJe Jenny the sin of playhouse rouge and playhouse 
dress, have converted an exquisite actress into a cold formalmt. That 
cant should kill a Mghtingaae 1 


Gallant Bescae of a l>wexL 


^as 


We perceive that our Kttie friend, Amieal Wm isadveactised 

_ “suf^dn^mj dwarf yet seen in statme, activity, and manner." 
‘ Since ' surpassing m slatee miy dwarf yet seal might have been predi- 
cated of Polyphemus, whereas, we believe, the truth is tiiat the 
Admiral is at least a barl^rcom loiter ihan Tom Thumb,^ it must 
supposed that the advertisers mean just tiie reverse of thrir statement 
re^)ecting size of Yan Tbomp the Little. We M tsalled upon 
to paDtect the poor dwarf from the rampant bull widdi has been let 
loose upon Mm by Ms careless friends. 


EA^IOTR 3SJEAT. 1KBC? 


Why does the business of the cernnky, on so slowly ? 
Because it travds by a iWliamentary timn. 


USE OP THE KNXPE. 

MjlRoiSbuck long rejoiced in oux title of " The Bath Brick." We 
hereby give Myn our royM leave to assume a new -ladditiqn, " The 
Sheffield WMttle." We have no doubt he will prove pointed and 
cut^g enough, and we would merely caution Mm agaii^t a want of 
polish, wMch we have sometimes observed in his style of cut and thrust, 
and wnich is injurious to even the keenest .Mades. * * 




ALL THE lUN (!) Of THE fAIR. 


PUNCH AT XJREENWICH FAIB. 


Thfiatre in a snirit of iinpartiaU.{y, resoivea lo aignujr tuo 
ffiheTamI criticism ws shoiJd bestow on a play acted at any other 
«^^^t wHre unable to state the name of the drama-for m 

titieof _t^ P^,like 


thi* nnities wotua, HOW eyer, nave uccu. oauioaav^ :r , 

teriS^rf the drama, for the play had one wt, one hero, one ghost, wd 

one heroine. We found in the fet scene a B^and * 

one Jerome. ^ r«i*ffATic THa naniim has a 


the Briganffs Wife makes her appearance, sees her 

XmTk fit of jealousy she is about to despatch with » Wue wooto 

d^wr when, looking at the CaptMs arm, a m^k— possibly ttat of a 

KbeOT or a portwine stam-induces the to ^ old er 

infanticidS'and,” with an exclamation of “My long lost 

with a tremendous bound she makes off, t^ ^ a^“Tillain’s 

her. Anxiousto release the maiden m the sarcenet body from a 

Ws^bich would assuredly ^ve tom her mus^ of 

Bnaa»(^s Wife plunges her wooden poignard into the sbirt-TOut ot 

the Briaand and a gong sounding without, brings up the usud quan- 
tne ana » Kuug a 6 , . r neculianty of a 


one heroine, w e louna m iue r- t,x,f brigand and" a gong sounding witnout, orings up me 


wiouslv sered/' and ne apostroipmses me 

^^^rrSi&aV’ uponwhom ‘*^r-r-r-reTenge” shallbe wr-r-r-reaked 
ma<ie Mm (Hie Eusiaad) “ a wx-r-r-retch, a wr-r-r-reck, and a 

®S^nbsequent scene introduces us to the Wgand’s cavA ^Mch 
resembles a detached arch of the Thames Tunnel. The BnaanidCh^tavn 
tries a sentence or two of entreaty, in 

won’t yer consent?” ware the most seduotave tWt we happened to 
catch • and as this gets nothing but a look of what the fair one called j 
“ mmtterable scom ” with the usual number of surplus 

sjMiles where that eff^tive h^d ocouw. t^ f^^ii^oFto^the 
such clear “ contempt of Court,*’ tries a tMeat, and rushes oft to toe 
wine (where he was met by a woman with a pint _ mug md a shoe of 
b^W^tetter) to giye time, for the “a^fMy fair one to thi^ it 
oyer. The proems of cogitation can hardly have commenced, when 


of &’in7 Mt»ue of a ghost, the 

nleasin" nature, for as nobody has been killed but tlm Bngand,T^ 
\hosl be notody’s ghost, and nobody’s feehi^ can be lacerated by 
the shade coming to ttow a shade over anybody sfutoe^toTO. 

We have left ourselves no room to speak of toe '^^mmnezzo in 
the shape of a comic song. We forbear to sp^ of 
thoimh we recognised the bn^d’s cave m that of I>e^ .,an^e 
recoUect our old friend the abode of bliss,” as last year’s realms 

°^sfrioSjiplSwe that the Eamhtolo^aU^ttshmo^ 

while retaming nearly all of its objeoticmaMe quahties. ^ w toe 

EMr” has degenerated into a child’s s'ptcher^d tin trumpet, wMe 
tem^d arinking.mtersuersedwi& 

oTiarrellinff are as mucli m the ascendant as ever. We are averse to 
anything lie a curtailment of the amusements of the people 
so<ke2,but Greenwich lair has ceased to 

opportunity to the viciously disposed, the temptation to the waverer 
on the threshold of crime, and the harvest to the pickpocket. 


THE NEW MANIA.. . 

■imBailway Matoi® ito him^ ^TOfs^syStom^^thi AfPatiStf S 

- - — — — 


LANDING OF LORD BROUGHAM AND THE ENGLISH AT BOULOGNE. 
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AETIST LIFE IN LONDON. 

It iised to be oouaidered that no position was so easily gained, no 
conunercial station, so readily iio trade so speedily learnt, as 

that of a coal inerchant. Ai^y nmi -with, brass enough to put a {date on 
a docnr, and leave a little over for his Individual use in the way of 
bu^ess, was at once qualified to deal in all the products of the 
Mnmg &trictsj from **LAKBX 02 fs best. Screened” to *‘IiBTTOH*s 
Wallsend.” 

Like ^erytlmg dse that is too easy of acquisition, the coal trade has 
been so fearfully overdone, that the merchaaits have given themselves 
the by retirement ficom the business, and the 
mc^ession of an Artist, or rather d a Portrait 
Painter, seems to be the jpis alier of geaatkmen with 
nothing to do, and no means of doinff it. The 
capital required is scarcely more than that wMdi 
was necessary for starting in the coal line, and any 
one who has a sheet of white cardboard, with a 

lump of lampblack, may elect himself at oisee into 
the office of one of the "people^s reiareseaitatives ” 
’ chai^d with the artistical duty of rgpresentii^ 
thm. We regret, for the sake of the Kiffi Arts, 
to hear that the inice of a Portrait, showing hu- 


I the haven of Common Sense. . They are of very light draught, and may 
( be look«i for, chiefiy, in shalldw water, 

i 6. You will, on afi occasions, before firing, show the private sknals 
with which you are ftimished, viz., No. 1, (Eeason), above No. 2, 

[ (Prejudice^ and No. S, (Humbug), at the peak ; and No. 4, (Honesty), 
at your mam. 

j If these signals are not answere4 you may fire into the sMpsagnalled, 
i whatever her build, rig, or colours. 

i Your ship has selected for the above duties firom h^’ quick 
I saiKng, combined with the sharpn^, precision, tni^ of aim, and tiling 
I efect of her fire, as shown in previous partial actions and cuttings out, 

I and the First Lord fully anticipates that your conduct in the ensuing 
! cruise will justify his choice of H.M.S. Roebuck for this arduous 
[service. 




One Penny, wMch says little for the prosgaeii^ d 
the numerous Lelys, Sm Joshuas^ and Lawbjsnces, who alimnd in 
the large and small thOToughfares oi the Metropolis. 

We are rather surpmed at the apparent satisfaction of the public 
witha sfyle of art which bears out the 
old saying, that nobody — not even a 
certain person himself— is so black as ^ 
he is painted. There is, however, an ^ fd 

artist m Farrin^on Street who draws ^ 

upon you for onbr a penny, and if, after 'A 

he has drawn, you do not acc^t, you — 

are at liberty to have your penny liuik 

again. t ^ 

If even this small consideration should, V 
on consideration, be regarded as exor- — 
bitanfe, there are several ingenious youths 
who will take the portrait of any one 
who does not care much about drawing \ ^ 

it very fine— in this style— fmr nothh^. ^ ' 


ST. PAULAS TWOPENCE. 

From Sm Thomas Lawkekce, Si. Fau^s, U Queen Anne, ai 
Madame Tussaup’s. 

^'Ma3Dia»;— H aving, in my lifetime, enjoyed the iSstinguisfed patron- 
^of G®DEB«»THETHm>, Geoeub THE FouBZEM, ssid te rest of the 
together with the patronage d foreign potentates and 
mis&tazs, I take the liberty of addressing your Ma^^ <m a subject 
that, as <Eie o£ the objects shown for a shilling, I iin&e to ho^ nmst 
irteest yomr benevdence— seeing that it alKcts the interests of very 
soldiers, sailors, biSxops, and authors, exhibited for two- 
pemse. I allude. Madam, to the illustrious persons honoured with a 
mantonent in St. PauPs Cathedral, and heretofore shown to an enlight- 
ened British public for coppers. 

*'1, Madam, have no monument. Afl ihat is left d me is x^n 


SAILING BIREariONS FOR H.M.S. (HER MAJESTTS 
SENATOR) EOmUGK. 

{Ftm Mr. Ftmch^ First Lord, ^.) 

You win proceed to Sheffield, whoi you will ship the Suffirages of the 
Electors, aud t^e on board as large a cargo of Popularity as you can 
conveniently carry. You will then steer straight for St. Stephen’s, and, 
on arriviag in the -Parliamentary Latitudes, you will open, read, and act 
upon the subjoined iostructions 

1. You will cruise iu the Neutral Waters, between. Whiggery Gulf 
and Opposition Point, tatog care not to allow yourself to be dmwn into 
the former by the promises of the natives, and to keep a clear offing 
from the latter, though you may avail yourself, in any situation of 
difficulty, of whatever assistance its inhabitots may offer. 

2. You are particularly ordered not to sail ru the wake of, or to act on 

any occasion as tender to, H.M.S. the John Russell, as one object of your 
present employment is to keep an eye upon the movements of this ship, 
and the accompanying Squadron. You may fire a shot into her, or any 
of the Squadron now and then, if you see them going out of their course, 
or droppupg^anchor, unless it be absolutely unsafe to proceed on their 
voyage to the Cape of (lood Hope. You will also see that they waste 
no powder in sd^Qtes and sham fights, as they have shown too much 
disposition to do of date, , , . ^ 

o. You will signal 1116 Feel, and co-operate with that ship, if her Com; 
mander find it necessary to take the John Russell in tow, as the latter is 
Gripped, and does not work so handily as was anticipated when she was 
last put into txmmiission. 

4. You will look cut for any- vessels which you are led io sus^ct by 

I their rigs, and may board, seardr, and condemn any found with forbidden; 

I or dangerous cargoee, taking care*to fling overboard any humbi:^ found 
on board of them, ^peciaSy Irisb ckp-traps, blowing up the vessels 
themselves. ^ ... 

5. You will seize and grapple with all vessels in the* ^otective 
service. It is probable most of these vessels will be found sailing under 
the false colours of Native Industry j you are, notwithstanding, justified 
in taking possession of such vessels if you can, and bringing them into 


lonely condition of my companions. The Easter holidays are now over, 
and nobody has been to see us. Docron Johnson aedares that he 
sees in such neglect a growing disresp^t for the Established Church, 
and consequently, the certain destruction of all our honoured Institu- 
tkms. How has business been with you? If bad, why tiien it is 
plain we all suffer alike from the poverty of the times; if otherwise^ it 
IS cigar that our Church masters must secure additional attraction 
(besides that of the Monuments) to bring in the twopences. 

^^I remam your obedient Servant, 

“ Thomas Lawbence.” • 

Queen Anne io Sm Thomas Lawbenob. 

Sm,— W e have been tolerably busy in Baker Street. Sm Chaeies 
Napebb has been a card, and Louis Napobeon has more than made up 
for the diminished attraction of Geoboe Hudson. Altogether, we 
have nothing to complain of. But then Madame Tussaud marches 
with the times. She mways has an eye upon an adventurous President a 
popuhu: assassii^ or whatever may come up. (She is only waiting for 
another authenticated appearance of the Sea-Serpent to produce him in 
several volumes.) Now, your people really know nothing of the wants 
of the age. They think they can go on with their old stock of monu-s 
pnents— whoEy forgetful of the gxowmg attractions about them. Tbou- 
sands rush past St. Paul’s to the Chmese Junk— thousands <a:<m the 
bridge to the Zoofogical Gardena— and thousands againvisit Pmis at 
Mb. Bbadwell’s Colosseum. 

“Who will give twopence to look upon so many stones, when for 
a shilling they may come to us ? For my own part, I should advise 
your people to hire a band of music, or to ^ve up the concern alto- 

f ether. If music will not do, perhaps a few fireworks, let off ^m 
IeIiSON's monument, with Mb. Bbaham to sing Trafalgai^s might 
move the twopences. If neither of these, I take it that, as prudent 
tradesmen, your people must, sooner or later, close their exhibition. 

“Always naving been a staunch supporter of the Church, I shall be 
sorry to see St. rani’s in the Gazette,-Asd, in these days p^ple will 
have their twopennyworths for twopence, and there’s no saying more 
upon the matter. Notwithstanding, I am 

“ Your Well-Wisher, 

^ “Anne, R.” 

A Natxonal Blessing. 

A WBiTBB in the Uution newspaper invokes a blessing on tiie Sikhs 
in the foHowing erlraordjnary terms : — | 

« God prosper them, tm-clu^sUaii as they are, for they are brothers- of omrs in detes- 
tation of Britain!*’ 

Detestation of Britain is certainly an unchristian feeEng, and the 
writer in the UatiorL and his party, no doubt, are brothers with.all who 
entertain it. We take tiie liberty of varying the Irish benediction, and 
Isay, “Heavenmendthem— unenristianas they arel” 



162 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



Artist, No, 1. " There^ Master Okei^ I flatter myself that will take the shine out op 

TOUR PRECIOUS PRODUCTION, ALTHOUGH YOU DO THINK NOBODY CAN PaINT BUT YOURSELF.” 

Artist, No, % ^ Hey ! Bear, dear, dear ! that ’s very bad. By Jove, my Boy, it ’s a dreadful 

FALLING OFF FROM LAST YEAR. IP I WERE YOU, I SHOULD THINK TWICE BEFORE I SENT IT IN.”^^ 

Artist, No. 1, “ Mere Envy. — ^Illiberal Humbug.” 


THE PEOTECTIONIST CATECHISM. 

{To he Sung or Said in all Flam where they 
talk Nonsense,) 

What is it makes Provisions ckeap, 

Turns last year’s Com too soft to keep. 

And breeds tbe rot in Cows and Sheep ? 

Eree Trade ! 

What caused last summer’s heavy rains ? 
What makes stiff clays insist on drains ? 
What will have Farmers use their brains ? 
Free Trade ! 

What brought about Potato blight ? 

What is the cause of Ireland’s plight ? 

What won’t let anything go right ? 

Free Trade 1 

What caused two years’ short Cotton crop ? 
What made the Funds to ninety drop ? 

What soon will make the world shut shop ? 
Free Trade ! 

Wliat drains our Gold and Silver out, 

Makes Quassia to he used in Stout, 

Puts foreign Monarchs up the spout ? 

Free Trade ! 

What makes poor Tenants quite content 
To pay whatever ’s asked for rent. 

Though Corn go down fifteen per cent. ? 

Free Trade I 

What soon will raise the Labourer’s hire 
To something past mere food and fire. 

And make him saucy to the Squire ? 

Free Trade ! 

What works the Constitution woe. 

At Church and State doth strike a blow. 

And brings up everything that ’s low ? 

Free Trade ! 

What is the thing to save our bacon, 

Ecstore our Constitution shaken, 

And give us back what Peel has taken ? 
Protection I 

What will vote draining Tiles a bore. 

What Coprolites and Guano floor. 

And good old rule of thumb restore ? 
Protection ! 


LIFE IS SHORT, BUT AMERICAN ART IS TERY LONG. 

Wheh the two monster Mississippi rival exhibitions are finished, we propose that they be 
bought up by some wealthy railway company (if there is such a thing nowh and exiibited one on 
each side of the line. Of course, this does not apply to the Blackwall Railway, not so much 
b^use it is not wealthy, as because the darkness of its ways will prevent either of the 
pictures being seen. The Greenwich, however, might do it, with an issue of fresh shares or 
doubling tbe fares, and the dreary scenery of that ^way would be considerably improved by 
the importation of an American river on each side of it ; or, better still, suppose they brmg in part 
of the New Farringdon Street, which it seems the Corporation have sworn never to complete 
till it has removed Smithfield Market, — that is to say, not before it is compelled to do it. These 
pictures will mask the naked walls m the unfinished street, and the water on both sides might 
nave the effect of driving away the ilits, and perhaps drowning them, for they are at present the 
only inhabitants that lodge in that incomplete thoroughfare. It will be a great pity if uie pictures 
are lost for want of space or use, and, sooner than they should be condemned to the flames 
or the dry rot, we hope Mb. Chisholm Anstey will purchase them, for they would be invaluable 
to him to write his little anaendments upon ; and Mb. Feabgus O’Connob may find them useful for 
his next Chartist three-miDion-signature petition j and even Mb. Wakley can turn them to a 
glorious purpose the first time he tries his hand at writing poetry like Wobeswobth’s "by the 
mile.” I 


A NEW DIVISION OF HORSE. 

.^Indian paper, speaking of the latewar, says, "Part of Shabpe’s horse ^has just arrived.” 
Which part r It is a complete toss-up whether it is head or tails ? or was Shabpe’s horse like 
MTTNcmusEH’s, that ran ever so far without its hind-quarters, which we always looked upon as 
a story too good to be believed "by half.” However, on the principle that half a loaf is better 
th^ none,^ we suppose that half a horse is better than no horse. But we hope Shabpb will soon 
find the missing part of his horse, and that he will take better measures to keep it together for 
the future, or else part with it altogether ; for a horse that is liable to fall off. or to be cut off, ifi 
ge rear, m the manner above suggested, is only fit for Astley’s, to appear ^‘in several pieces.” 
IMiaps, however, it w^^ fbtmd o^ cavalry did not compete in numbers with the enemy’s, and so 
this ^new division was hit upon in order to make every British horse equal to Sikhs. 


OiiLY A Syllable.— T here is a strong impression in Ireland, at this moment, that more is to 
be noiied from Peel than from Rep^. 


What will make sunshine, rain and snow. 
As Farmers want them, come and go, 

I Keeping all things in statu quo f 
Protection f 

What, for a shield ’gainst Foreign Grain 
Will give us Law to trust a^in. 

Instead of British Brawn or Brain I 
Protection I 

What will leave Landlords as of yore. 
And Tenants as they did before, 

'On the old paths to snooze and snore ? 
Protection ! 

Then raise on high a general call. 

For that which works the good of all. 

By robbing Peteb to pay Paul— 
Protection I 


Agricultural Intelligeuee. 

We are happy to announce that the state of 
the Mustard and Cress crops is highly pro- 
mising, and though we cannot exactly say how 
much to the acre they are likely to give, we 
may safely conjecture that an average mi- 
gnonette box will yield a harvest of at least 
two salad howls. The Metropolitan Farmers 
who cultivate the Radish in the ordinary 
flower-pot, are calling out for mor^ protection 
against the cats, and we were present a few 
days ago at a Protectionist Meexing, convened 
for the purpose of throwing cold water on the 
operations of those feline Free-Traders, who 
strike at the very root of whatewer is invested 
in the soil. ^ 
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SHAMEFUL HOAX ! I ! 

TEE " IKTEKNATIONAI. VISIT ” TTJEHS OUT TO BE A MEETING OP 

CB^^TOBS!! I 


c=rp=s HE " Intemational Tisit ” came off oa 
11 Hiiiisday, the 5tk iastaat. As we have 
the strongest oenlax jiroof that tiaeie was 
no mcnre intemaiioBahtj in it than Mr. Levi 
attending at Gnildhali to prove a debt 
against a Theatrical Man^r, or Mr. Solo- 
MAS passing his morning in Porta^ Street 
to examine some unfortunate insolvent, we 
shall describe it as a Meeting op Credi- 
tors^ for such we are positive it was, and 
nothing better. 

The Meeting was held on the quay oppo- 
site the Custom House at Bouldgne. Some 
300 persons were present. The names of 
the persons agsdnst whom they wished to 
prove debts did not transire. Nothing is 
known of them further than that they are 
residents of Boulogne, and have lodged 
from time to time at the Hotel D’Angle- 
terre. 

The Meeting was advertised for nine o’clock, but owing to a stormy 
passage, the packet did not arrive till past ten. Tim want of punctuali^ 
was loudly censured, hut upon a distinguished Tailor of the metropolis 
assuring the Maire, as he landed, that was the most miserable pas- 
sage of his life,” not gmother murmur was uttered upon the subject. 


spirits of tbe Meeting, tbe Sons-Prefect proposed to drown all recol- 
lection of tfce day in a bumper of Champagne. This proposition was 
imtantly carried; and the GroseiUe was offered tx) every one 

, who was lucky enough to find a glass. 

I “Hie sympathetic sponge-cake, also, # 

was freefy distributed, and greedily ^ 

devoured. In a voice jgoshing with 

emotion rather than with Champagne, ^Hr 

the Maire then called upon every 
one to do hcmour To our Visitors 
To those real Patriots wmo 

HAVE BLED SO ERBQUINTLT FOR 

THEIR Country 1” S^ness spr^ i^^B B^B 

over the Meeting at this touching ^^B ^^B^ 

1 appeal, and the Creditors qtiietly dis- BIB 
pers^ having previously taken the ■ ■ 
j caution to button up their breeches’ V B _ 

j pockets. Some returned immedi- - — ' BB^ 
ately, and the remainder flew on to 

Pans, to see what business they could groseille d honmeur. 

, do there. 


than there was any necessity to do — ^and 


neither b 3 X)kethe 


i was the universal exclan^ion. “0^, ces braver ATiglms! ils sont vrammt 
I impulses and really it was the case, for not a s(m did they get. 



ENGLISa RESIDENTS CATCHING SIGHT OF THE VISITORS. 

Ihe Creditors were reedved with. &e loidest hurrahs from the Frendi 
inhabitaids, whidh they returned very faiutly, but this was not their 

t . • / J. A _ • T ^ ^ XI. - 3 ^ xT. • 


hope deferred ” whimi maketh the heart sicL i 

The Meeting was opened by a iminber of umbrdks, for a shower, 
which was called "smart,” though it did not seem to have that effect 
on any of the travellers, no sooner came down than it was the signal of 
every parapluie rising, TOs somewhat obscured the effect of the 
scene, and blinded the eyes of several of the Creditors, who were pre- 
vented from taking those observations which might forward the object, 
or perhaps more than one object, of the Meeting, off to England. I 
It was at this critical pause, that several persons in the crowd were | 
observed to steal away. Perhaps the pang of facing old friends, to ; 
whom they felt they owed so much, and to whom they had made such a ' 
poor retuSa, was more than they could endure ; doubtlessly they were 
fearfol of beiug carried away by their feehngs, and thought it better to 
p where they would be in safety ; but it was very clear that no sooner 
had the creditors landed, than the Meeting was considerably thinner. 

!lhe moment the prhmi|ial' heads of tee Beputaikn were under 
cover, tee Sous-Prdtect advanced to tee Trhmiphal Arch which had 
been prepared^ for tee Chakman, and honed^ ae he pointed to rim 
qusmtEty o£ about it, rimi they woiil4 always ke^that in teetr 

eyes as a^memenlo (ff tl^ ^orkms viaek He trusted th^ would 
turn theh:^vhd!hie good- account ; but he woidd detain any 
longer in tee- Ea^ f€»r he could plainly see rimy had be^ npset -1^ 
their voyage, and so^he» would conclude with tee fimd hope imi» their 
debts bebetter eofiected than thdi kol^. 

The Mtee next addressed the Meetmg, aiiclr b^ged to remind the 
persons presenl that* it vras lewho gasre nmne to the town of 
Boulogne-sur-Mer. He hadiiot.afflgrthmg fete®, lo say; 

The Chairman, cr*ratem? tee StaneKng Counsel, ^ there were no 
chaics, of the English B^utalion, puHed out a large ledger, and said 
he would read over a few names^ wite tee amounts for which they were 
respectively indebted, of tbeir largest debtors. He was begimung to^ 
go through this stupendous tasfc beguming with the letter A, wheiL 



We are not sorry that this Meeting of Creditors has not repaid the 
expectations, much less the debts, of those who embarked in it. It had 
been pornpou^ announced as an “ Ldematioml^^ visit between 
England and Prance. Now this Intemationality was completely "a 
mockery, a delusion, and a snare.” The "mockery ” has fallen, luckily, 
only upon those who originated it; the “delusion” h^ been prac- 
tised upon the Prench ; and we are rejoiced that tee poor En^h resi- 
dents have escaped the "snare” that was laid for them. The next 
time a body of CTreditors come in the name of England to visit Prance, 
bS ^dPba^F received, not by the Nefional Guard, hut by a 

The best way of looking at this " InUmaHonaP^ visit is certainly to 
call it a Shamehd Be^ of a douhte-barrelled nature, for it two 


has been a sm more ShamdM; Hoax upon the Preaw^ who put 

1 xt I xr* _j? • . . -ji 71 iT* 7 


remain. 

As the rain and the disappointment had considerably damped the 


anothm:. 

We r^ythiite some «qpfol©gy is Urn* Prench authorities for 
the mmLwayin winch t&ey mm Vem fakm in^ and. we call upon 
LcffiD^ Brougham, who cam© in Hiefiisttboal, and-witeessed the amvalr 
d the second, to nrnkeit. 


TBM'S vm TEBSE OF DAT. 

WHimifersfamdrteaitee anchor of Wka^s FXa/ is preparing anew 
work in <me large volume, under the astoundhag ritle oTFW’^ What f 
Considerii:^ how ofteu^naaes have bemLhetdiOuhby some parties, to 
let oriier parries know What ’s What ? tee puhlcarion alluded to must 
be lookecf for with considerable interest, i 



164 


rsj\ • Few - FrJEI^DS 'To AND -A - LYTT L E • My SYCK 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Tuesday^ April 17» 1849. To Mu. JiGorsrs’s, where my Wife and I 
were invited to Tea and a little Mnsique, but we had much Musique 
and little Tea, though the Musique was like the Tea in quality, ana I 


though they expressed nothing but common-place Love and Sentiment, 
yet w^e a pretty Sing-Song. But to see the young Bellows whilst a 
Beaufy was sin^g crowd round her, and bend over her shoulders, and 
almost scramble to turn over the Leaves of her Musique Book ! Besides 


fat Lady with a Dumpling Face ; but for all her being so fat it did amaze 
me to see how nimbly she did fillip the Keys. They did call this Piece 




for almost no Account is made of the Master, and a preposterous Y;^ue 
put imonthe Player, or Artiste, as the Frenchified Phrase now is ! After 
the Concerto, some Polkas and Waltzes, which did better please me ; 
for they were a Kvely Jingle certainly^ and not quite unmeaning. Strange, 
to find how rare a Tlnng good Musique is in ^Company; and by good 
Musique I mean such as do stir up the Soul, like the Flowers and Sun- 
shine m Spring, or Storms and Tempests, or ghostly Imaginations, or the 
Thought of great Deeds, or tender or terrible Passages in Poetry. 
My Wife do Play some brave Pieces in this Kind, by Mynheeb Van 
Beethoven, and I would rather hear her perform one of them, than 
all I did hear to-night put together ; and so I did tell her when we 
got Home, which did content ner well. But every one to his Taste ; 
and they who delight in the trivial Style of Musique to theirs, as I to 
mine, not doubting that the English that have but just begun to be 




Fancy, Passion, or Description there was in it, no one could tell ; and by. And, at any Rate, an Evening of insipid Musique and weak Tea 

I VMaV thought the Brilhanc^ like that of a Paste Buckle. It had not is better than sitting toping and guzzling after Dinner. 

cveA an Air to carry away ana*whistle, and would have pleased me just =■”" ' — ' 


Execution is Everything in Musique, and Composition little or Nothing : I AiiSSCim 
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MR. BROWNES LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 


ON ntlENDSHIP. 


EOICE of friends, my dear 
Robert, is a point 
upon 'wliich every 
man about town 
should be instructed, 
as he should be care- 
ful. And as example, 
they sayis sometimes 
better than precept, 
and at the risk even 
of appearing some- 
what ludicrous in 
your eyes, I will nar- 
rate to you an ad- 
venture which hap- 
pened to myseli, 
which is at once 
ridiculous and me- 
lancholy (at least to 
me), and which will 
show you how a man, 
not imprudent or in- 
cautious of his own 
nature, may be made 
to suffer by the im- 
prudent selection of 
a friend. Attend 
then, my dear Bob, 
to “ the History of Rasselas, Prince of Abyssinia.” 

Sir,—In the year 1810, 1 was a jolly young Bachelor as you are now 
(indeed, it was three years before I married your poor dear Aunt) ; I had a 
place in the Tape and Sealing-Wax Office; I had Chambers in Pump 
Courfe, au troisieme^ and led a not uncomfortable life there. I was a firee 
and gay young fellow in those days, (however much. Sir, you may doubt 
the assertion, and think that I am changed,) and not so particular in my 
choice of friends as subsequent experience nas led me to be. 

nrn. j ^ * 1 



to mine, a Suffolk gen- 
Mr. Bltidyer. Our boys or 


There lived in iiie set ot Chambers 0 ‘ 
tleman, of good family, whom I shall caJ ^ 

clerks £rst made acquaintance, and did each other mutual kind offices : 
borrowing for their respective masters’ benefit, neither of whom were 
too richly provided with the world’s ^ods, coals, blacking-brushes, 
crockery-ware, and the like ; and our forics and spoons, if either of us 
had an entertainment in Chambers. As I learned presently that Mb. 
Bludybb had been educated at Oxford, and beard that his elder 
brother was a gentleman of good estate and reputation iu his county, 
I could have uo objection to make his acquaiutauce, and accepted finally 
his invitation to meet a large game-pie 'v^ch he had brought with him 
from the country, and I recollect I lent my own silver tea-pot, which 
figured handsomely on the occasion. It is the same one which I pre- 
sented to you, when you took possession of your present apartments. 

Mr. Blttdter was a sporting man; it was the custom m those days 
with many gentlemen to dress as much like coachmen as possible ; in 
top-boots, huge white coats with capes, Belcher neckerchiefs, and the 
like adornments ; and at the tables ot bachelors of the very first fashion, 
you would meet with prize-fighters and jockeys, and hear a great deal 
about the prize-ring, the cock-pit, and the odds. I remember my Lord 
TiIiBTTRy was present at this breakfast, (who afterwards lamentably broke 
bis neck in a steeple-chase, by which the noble family became extinct), 
and for some time I confounded bis Lordship with Dutch Sam, who 
was also of the party, and, indeed, not unlike tne noble Viscount iu dress 
and manner. 

My acquaintance with Mr. Bludtbr ripened into a sort of friendship. 
He was perfectly good-natured, and not fil-hred; and his jovial spirits 


coffee-honses, for Clubs were scarcely iuveuted in those days, except for 
the aristocracy ; and, infine, were very intimate.^ Bludter, a brave and 
athletic man, would often give a loose to his spirits of an evening, and 
mill a Charley or two, as tne phrase then was. The young bloods of 
those days thought it was no harm to spend a night in the watch-house, 
and I assure you it has accommodated a deal of good company. Autres 
temps^ aufres mcsurs. In oux own days, my good Bob, a station-house 
bench is not the bed for a gentleman. 

I was at this time (and deservedly so, for I had been very kind to 
her, and my elder brother, your father, neglected her considerably) the 
favourite nephew of your Grand-Aunt, my Aunt, Mrs. Gejieral Mac 
Whirtek who was left a very handsome fortune by the General, and 
to whom I do not scruple to confess I paid every attention to which her 


age, her sex, and her large income entitled her. I used to take sweet- 
meats to her poodle. I went and drank tea with her night after night. 
I accompanied her Sunday after Sunday to hear the Set. Rowland 
Hell, at the Rotunda Chapel, over Blackfriars Bridge, and I used to 
read many of the Tracts with which she liberally supplied me—iu fact, 
do everything to comfort and console a lady of peculiar opinions and 
habits who had a large jointure. Your father used to say I was a sneak, 
but he was then a boisterous young Squire ; and perhaps we were not 
particularly good friends. 

WeU,^ Sir ; my dear Aunt, Mrs. General Mac Whirteb, made me 
her chief confidant. I regulated her money matters for her, and 
acted with her bankers and fiwyers ; and as she always spoke of yoiu: 
father as a reprobate, I bad every reason to suppose I snould inherit 
the property, the main part of winch has now passed to another 
branch of the Browns. I do not grudge it. Bob : 1 do not grudge it. 
Your family is large ; and I have enough from my poor dear departed 
wife. 

Now it so happened, that in June 1811, — I recollect the Comet was 
blazing furiously at the time, and Mrs. Mac Whirter was of opinion 
that the world was at an end — ^Me. Bludter, who was having his- 
Chambers in Pump Court painted, asked permission to occupy mine, 
where he wished to give a lunch to some people whom he was desirous^ 
to entertain. Thinking no harm, of course I said yes ; and I went tc 
my desk at the Tape and Sealing-Wax Office, at my usual hour, giving 
instructions to my boy to make Mr. Bludybr’s friends comfortable. 

As iU luck would have it, on that accursed Priday, Mrs. Mac* 
Whirter^ who had never been up my staircase before in her life (for 
your dear Grand-Aunt was large in person, and the apoplexy, which 
carried her off soon after, menaced her always), having some very par- 
ticular business with her solicitors in Middle Temple Lane, and being 
anxious to consult me about a mortgage, actually mounted my stairs, 
and opened the door on which she saw written the name of Mr. 
Thomas Brown. She was a peculiar woman, I have said, attached to 
glaring colours in her dress, and from her long residence hi India, seldom 
without a set of costly Birds of Paradise inner hoimet, and a splendid 
Cashmere shawl. 

Pancy her astonishment then, on entering my apartments at three 
o’clock in the afternoon, to be assailed in the first place by a strong 
smefi of tobacco-smoke wbich pervaded the passage, and by a wild and 
ferocious buH-dog which flew at her on entering my sitting-room ! 

This bull-dog, Sir, doubtless attracted by the brilliant colours of her 
costume, seized upon her, and pinned her down, screaming, so that her 
voice drowned that of Bludyer himself, who was sitting on the table, 
bellowing A Scndherly WM m3 a Clciidy Sky proclaim a hunting 
Morning ^^ — or some such ribald trash: and the Tbrutal owner of the 
dog (who was no other than the famous Mulatto boxer, Norroy, called 
the “ Black Prince” in the odious language of the Paucy) and who was 
inebriated doubtless at the moment, encouraged his dog in the assault 
upon this defenceless lady, and laughed at the agomes which she 
endured. 

Mr. Bludyer, the black man, and one or two more, were arranging- 
a fight on Moulsey Hurst, when my poor Aunt made her appearance 
among these vulgar wretches. Although it was but three o’clock, they 
had sent for giu-and-water to a neigoDouriag tavern, and the glasses 

f arkled on the board, — ^to use a verse from a Bacchanalian so]^ which 
well remember Mr. Bludyer used to yell forth— when 1 myself' 
arrived from my Office at my usual hour, half-past three. The black 
fellow, and young Captain Cavendish of the Guards, were the 
smokers ; and it appears, that at first all the gentlemen screamed with 
laughter ; some of them called my Aunt an old girl and it was not 
until she had nearly fainted, that the filthy Mulatto called the dog off 
from the flounce or her yellow gown of wMch he had hold. 

■When this poor victim of vulgarity asked with a scream— where was 
1 her nephew ? new roars of lau^ter broke out from the coarse gm- 
drinkers. It ’s the old woman whom he goes to Meeting with,” cried 
out Bludyer. " Come away, boys ; ” and he led his brutalised crew 
out of my Chambers into bis own, where they finished, no doubt, their 
arrangements about the fight. 

Sir, when I came home at my usual hour of half-past three, I found 
Mrs. Mac "Whirter in hysterics upon my sofa— the pipes were Isdng 
about— the thi dish covers — ^the cold kidneys — ^the tavern cruet-stands, 
and wretched remnants of the orgy were in disorder on the table-cloth, 
stained with beer. Seeing her fainting, I ■wildly bade my boy to open 
the window, and seizing a glass of water which was on the table, I pre- 
sented it to her lips. — It was gin-and-water, which I proffered to 9iat 
poor lady. 

She started up with a scream, which terrified me as I upset the 
glass : and -with empurpled features and a voice quivering and choking 
with anger, she vowed she would never forgive me. In vaiu I j)leaded 
that I was ignorant of the whole of these disgraceful tr^sactions. I 
went down on my knees to her, and begged her to be pacified 5 I called 
my boy, and bade him bear witness to my innocence : the impudent 
young fiend burst out laugbiug iu my fac^ and I kicked Mm down stans 
as soon as sbe was gone ; for go she did directly to her carriage, which 
was in waiting in Middle Temple Lane, and to wMch I followed her with 
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tears in my eyes, amidst a crowd of jeering Wristers" boys and Temple 
porters. But she polled up the window in my face, and would no more 
ocane back to me than Eubydice would to Obphetts. 

^ If I grow pathetic over this story, my dear Bob, have I not reason ? 
Youn Ureat-Aunt left thirty thousand pounds to your family, and the 
rmainder to the Missionaries, and it is a curious proof of the incon- 
s^tency of women, that she, a serious person, said on her death-bed, 
that she would have left her money to me, if I had called out Mb, 
Bltibyeb, who insulted her, and with whom I certamly would have 
exchanged shots, had I thought that AIbs. MacWhiktee would have 
encouraged any such murder. 

My wi^ies, dear Bob, are moderate. Your Aunt left me a handsome 
competency— ^d, I repeat, I do not grudge my brother George 
money. Nor k it probable that such a calamity can happen again to any 
0 ^ of our family — ^that would be too great misfortune. But I tell you 
the tale, because at least it shows you how important good company is, 
and that a young man about town should beware of his friends as well 
as of his enemies. 

We will pumue the subject of fnends generally in a future letter, and 
I am meanwhile, my dear Bob, always your affectionate Uncle, 

Bbown- T3HE Elder. 


WHAT’S (NOT) IN A NAME? 


UMhkUVrK*, VV llXi.K'O VA bJLiC/ V CJ 

in reference to the place where it is deposited, 
appellation of the Yemen Pit, instead of the Yemen G? 


ed, give to it the 
G^ery. 



PU3SWS POEMS OP PAEIilAMENT. 


THE COOK AND THE TUEKEYS. 

BespectfuUy dedicated to the Irish Members who met Lord John 
Russell on Wednesday week , , 


Etymology of Connaught. 

Robert Peel’s project for the plantation of Connaught, which 
we trust -9^ turn out to be no mere political plant, has drawn attention 
.to that unfortunate district, and among other things, to the etymology 
or thence of tlie province.^ Some say that Connaught is of Celtic 
©rjgm; but m our opinion it is merely a corruption of the plain honest 
^ '-Sip timSves expresses the inability of its inhabitants 

Women of "'^Capital in Calif ornia, 
rS. Jtema from Saa Erajicisco (quoted iu a New Orleans paper) i 


slovenly servants here marry, A woman Tdio comes liere' 
Trtth one tootRin her Lead, has a great capital to Begin onhx the maMmSS” 

^ double one,, has the woanan a double, in- 

EOR a CHAITOB.” 

®-«PresentatiTes <Sf 3EWce are in receipfof 25 francs ardav. 
mate we -siippose that sum was fixed up 

the,Ch^,nng£t tbe better represent tbi 


At Mans, once on a time, resided ’ 

A* worthy, who his cares divided 
’Twixt Turkey, Goose, and Capon breeding, 

And Turkey, (joose, and Capon feeding. 

Up to that state of o’er-crammed craw. 

To which the gourmet foie-gras. 

And not content with thus deranging ,, 

His feathered nurslings’ animal economy, 

This Drouet of the Poultry-yard, exchanging 
The breeder hr the artist in gastronomy. 

Would cook his family, and serve ’em up 
To friends invited, or to dine or sup : 

And thus, like Mr. Hudson, he combined 
Rather incongruous functions, ever willing 
To aid in doing brown the geese, you’d find 
That he had just before throat-high been filling. ' 
This .‘gentleman, one day, to celebrate 
Some Saint’s, or Somebody’s, or Something’s 
In fact, to celebrate I don’t know what. 

And p’raps, you’ll think it not worth while to seek; 
Only, one thing I know, that it was not 
The annivers’ry of La Mepublique — 

Whate’er the cause, resolved to give a dinner. 
Which, but that Eriday luckily- was past. 

Had tempted any Saint to break his fast, 

And fall to fleshly pleasures, like a smner ; 

So goin^ gravely to his Poultry-yard, 

Long knife in hand, the wicket he unbarred. 

And, bowing to the Turkeys, Geese, and Hens, 

Who cackled anxiously from out their pens, 

Thus, with Prench courtesy the fowls addressed : 

Messieurs les Dlndom, Oiee, Chapom, Bcmlets, 

As twelve of you wiE be served up to-day. 

Pray tell me how you would prefer being drest ? 

I will retire, while you consult at leisure. 

And in due time convey to me your pleasure.” 

A moment round the pens from bird to bird, 

A cackle of deliberation stirred. 

Till an old Turkey ponderously hobbled 
As spokesman fowl from out tis cramming-stall, 

And this response pathetically gobbled — 

« rather not be drest at all.” 

Nay, quoth the man, 1 ’ll wait here within caU, 
While you employ some minutes in refiection ; 

But for objecting to bo drest at all, 

That, really, is quite wandering from the question.” 


STEAM ENGINES EOR THE WAISTCOAT POCKET. 

Amcultural Gazette gives an account of what it calls 
ir^o^ble Steam Engines. We cannot see that a man would get on 
any tile quicker in this world for carrying a Steam Engine -aboiat wii^ 
mm. Supposing he managed to stow it away in his hat, or ; tied it to 
tne sole oi his^ boot ; it would be of no earthly as&ista»ce tto him, 
^ess he contrived to carry also in one of his pocketsia ;p©rtable coal- 

require a portaUe railway for his 
II. ^ We not much faith in 

ttoe ^ Portable inventions, for they generallv turn out after a trial, 
TO be insupportable. We recollect an instance of an emigrant taking out 
mthkma Pmtable House.” When he put it together, the building was 
topsy-turvy. By some accident the ioors. were kl wrongly numbered, 
Ihere wass &e kitchen up k the cock.*loft, and the garrets down on 
'to ^^ouud, wtoe the pig-styes should have been. Weidiould be 
« ^ similar mishap ©ccumng with this ''Portable Steam 
^ It would not be agreeable to be sent the height of Albert 
.^i^,rsmply because you had put:tbe boiler k the wroi^ place. 

shouldcarry^us. 

/Portable” invention is nothing better 
ikguies whict we see. with wooLto .imitate 
• wxe smoxe, sold xn Leicester Square tor a penny a-pieee. 

NO "worse RE3S1A1NS BEHIND.” 

^ to askarfissMlitcKtake 

soup with him ? Do you give it up ? . 

Becaasehe bas'lsst his Tureea, (Xurm). (2K. Police ! Police ') 
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THE SEA SERPENT IN A FOa 


{By a ContriBvticr hcdf-seas (mtr^ 


Deab Mr. JBuntA^ — AujO'w me to add, throngli the medimn of your 
valuable colnmiis, my own testimony to that of the many highly respectable 
parties.who have vouched for the actual existence of the Sea Serpent. 
I ^ an inhabitant of Cheapside, Sir, and engaged in mercantile pursuits, 
wmch, I hope, will famish an excuse for any mktake that I may make 
m the use of nautical terns. On Monday evening last I was returning 
from Heme Bay in the City of Canterbury Steamer, having just dined, h^ 
past 6 P.M., and. three sheets in the wind. On looking over the stem part 
of the vessel, sight hazy, and a strong South-wester blowing the smoke 
from my cigar nght in my face, I discerned along floating object, which 
appeared to be flowing the vessel at the distance of about eignt feet. 


About two yards of the head and neck of the animal, if animal it were, 
appeared above water ; the tail, or what I took for it, was beneath iie 
sirfaee, and may have extended a quarter of a mile, or, indeed, to any 
distance. I was instantly impressed with the belief, which. I still retain, 
that the creature was no other than the veritable Sea Serpent. All f 
know is, that it very dose^ resembled the likeness of the nondescript' 
wMch appeared l^t week but one in the IllmtruieA News, as the sub- 
joined sketcb of it, made by an artist on board, will prove ; although 
when I imparted my impression respecting it to the steersman, he 
observed (if I recollect rightly) that he coa^isidered it rather^indeed; I 
think he said very—like a wh3e*. 

" Yours, .Bowbeli*.” 



A HEGULAB. PALMIBEBTON. 

A Dispatch was addressed to Lord Palmerston from the Danish 
Government. It was a Dispatch — one that asked to he dispatched in 
undiplomatic double quick time. It came on the 26th of March ; it 
authorised Lord Palmerston to make an offer to the Prussian 
Minister ; and, failing an answer, announced that the first (cannon) ball 
should be given on the 29th. Three days for a diplomatic arrangement 1 
It was like trying to put Banvard’s Panorama into a Portfolio. 

The note was mislaid. Serve it right. It did not come through ''the 
regular channel;” and sucH accidents wdll teach people to stick to 
“ the regular channel the^ line of which is staked out wtik- the 
Downing Street post and rail of ofiScial sealing-wax red tape. 
Lord Palmerston only sent the note to the Prussian Minister on 
the 29th, the day for which the War was positively announced, and the 
Danes receiving no answer, kept their promise — not liking to be treated j 
with something that looked like disdain. 

Lord Palmerston’s excuse is capital aud characteristic. The 
“ accident ” did take place. It was not’ that Prussia wouldn’t deign an 
answer, or that Palmerston wouldn’t answer a Dane, It was all 
along of the irregularity of “the channel.” But, says Palmerston. 
pleasantly, pick-toothishly, it really makes no matter. Prussia would 
have declined the proposal had it reached her in time, and the War 
would have come off exactly as it did, had the Dispatch been delivered 
on the 26th. 

Possibly! But suppose the proposal had been accepted? Lord 
Pala^rston knew nothing of the contents of the Dispatch. The 
Danish note, like Hokert-Houdin’s Portfolio, might have had a. dove 
inside of it, with an ohve hrancsh in its beak : and the poor bird would 
have been smothere^,and the Elbe blockaded, and the^ GMon tsicen, 
and. ilie noble Christian the EUktk blown urn which is kinentablej 
and^ Lo3^ Palmhrston himself bio'wn up, , wmdi is Less serious— -all 
along; of- those three days’ mislaying. 


I^emtare America. 

T3aE IfewTbrk, coia^espondent- of the Baity News declares that 
MACA^SLAar’a Histey . ha® been* “ re-pnblished in four different shapes, 
and is in every' haiisidi”' Hereupon the correspondent rejoices, 
saying 

“We cannot be a very stupid people wiien -^e prize Shakspeabe next to the Bible, 
and know MAcaula.y * like*a?bbok.^ ” 

Thieves are not very stupid thieves, when they invariably lay their 
hands upon moveables of the nighest value. By the way, the Cincinnati 
Times says that Powers, the ^eat sculptor, is "now engaged on 
America, a national statue : and then ad^, " we are not at liberty to 
describe the statue.” Pe^wc^howeveri is bound by no such restraint. The 
America, typifying the iuteUectuai genius of the country, is this— ^ 

The Colossal Figure cf^ m American BookMer, Ticking the Fockei of an 
BngUsh Author. The innocence of the act is further setfforth in aove- 
coloured marble. 


PBEMATUBE DECEASE OE AHOTHEB BILL. 

The poor little Turnpike Trusts Bill, which had painfully struggled 
through its first stage of infancy, thanks to the skilful nursing of 
Mr. G. C. Lewis, expired on Wednesday se’nnight, without any signs 
of regret being shown by its unnatural parent, Sir George Gbet. 
He even seemed to take a fiendish pleasure in pointing out the universal 
dislike his poor infant had inspired, and cheerrally said as much as that 
he had never exacted it to survive the Session. 

Lord John jEItjssell’s family of Ministers seem ^ to be getting 
hardened against all natural feeling, by the great mortality among their 
little Bills^ whyii seems da^ in a great measure, to the carelessness or 
feebteess of their parents and nurses. 

It is ^ hardly expected, by those who are best infonned, that the 
Navigation Bill will get through its next reading. And it is confidently 
asserted, that even if it do, it cannot survive a removal to the House 
of Lords, to which the poor thing will of course be sent ; although the 
air of the place is certain to he prejudicial to the unhappy Bill, and will 
probably he fatal to it. If Lord John and his Ministerial famfiy cannot 
rear their le^lative offspring, they might at least have the decency to 
put on mourning for them, and look decorously melancholy as they 
follow them to their long home under the table. 


"he’s saved,, he’s saved!” 

Jhst before the a^oumment of the Bate in Aid Debate, Colonel 
Dunne startled the House^ by saying " Gentlemen, I am in the hands 
of the Irish Members^ An mvoluntaiy groan issued from every one — 
business was suspended — ^and the Colonel was riven up as irretnevably 
lost; for it w^ too wellkmown that the Irish Members never get any- 
.thing into their hands in Parliament, hut the result is sure to-he fat^ 
and nothing is ever seen of it afterwards. By some strange *asceid^t, 
ho'wever, the Colonel escaped, for he was “ out of h^d” l^e foMkrwiog 
evening, and was warmly congratulated by aU his friends. We wOl be 
bound several of the Irish Members wish they could escape as easily, 
as often as they find themselves in the hands of .a Jkmne, 


Tbe Bate in Aid. 

When Lord John Bussell attempted to ascertain the wishes of 
the Irish Members, and get the benefit of their advice, th^^ showed a 
disposition to begin rating him, though having a strong objection to be 
rated themselves. It was assuredly a very bold idea to think of getting 
an opinion out of a body of Irishmen, and the feat of looking for a needle 
ina bottle of hay would be simple indeed in comparison with such an 
achievement. The Premier required an opinion of them, but it was 
impossible to have any opinion of them — ^in -their political capacity — ^for 
it was quite evident they had no opinion of themselves. 
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TOASTS THEATBICAX. 

At the farewell Ban- 
quet given at New Or- 
leans to Macbeady, 
there was drmik the 
subjoined toast : — 

^Shdkspeartt and Sfacready. 
— ^The greatest dead poet; 
the greatest living actor : the 
former, the diamond; the 
latter, the golden setting in 
'vrMch the bril lian t shines.'^ 

This is very pretty, 
but what follows is, in 
our opinion, very much 
prettier. Mor an En- 
glish actor (name not 

8 ‘ven) one of the New 
rleans company, no 
doubt struck by the 
simile of the Diamond 
and the setting in asso- 
ciation with the 
Queen's Windsor dia- 
mond presented to Mr. 
Kean, rose and pro- 
posed — 

“Queen Victoria and CltarUs 
Kean . — The greatest living 
sovereign, and the deadest 
living actor : the former, the 
diamond ; the latter, the tin'^ 


PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING. 

HiiiliillllllJji! 



AN INSOLVENTS 
LUXURY. 

Last week, Mr. W. 
H. Curran, one of the 
Commissioners of the 
Insolvent Court, Ire- 
land, remanded .a pe- 
titioner; because he had 
not paid his subscription 
for nis Newspaper—at 
the same time ruling 
“that a New^aper was 
a luxury." The Insol- 
vent was about to be 
sent to prison, when he 
explained that there 
could be no luxury in 
the case, theNewspaper 
in question being the 
Standard, The Com- 
missioner at once re- 
versedthe sentence, and 
discharged the poor man 
with many expressions 
of heartfelt compassion. 


RATHER ODD. 

It is strange that 
Meyerbeer's Opera, 
which has been for so 
manv vears the subiect of 



M!b. Beisgs having been told by the Builder that a “little compo" is alt, that is wanted, the eirst step is taxen 

TOWARDS MAKING THINGS COMPORTABLE. 


HO WITHIN THERE — ^A LIGHT. ATTRACTIVE EXHIBITION, 

the pajmeat of the t« on light, -whole ^dows, it has been Wsax Lobd John Ktoseli was receiving the Irish Members on 
Commi^ioners, are frequently blocked up. Of Wednesday, last week, some miscreant (believed to be Lord BbtGH-m) 
on wmdows sho^d be l%htened first. -The removed from a well-known Leicester Square ExHbition, and hung on 
^ at present, may be defined as The Poor Man s the area railings of 10, Downing Street, the h^e placard requestiag the 
I Window Shutter. PubHc to “ go and see Dan^ in the Den of Lions." 





“LOED JOHN BUSSELL’S CAEEIAJJE STOPS THE WAY!” 
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MUEDEE MODELS.— GIBBET TRIPS. 

RT steps in as handmaiden to Minder. The 
benignant ingenuity of one Mr. John 
St. Quentin, of Norwich, has executed 
mod^ of Stanfield Hall and Potash Earm 
(on the scale of f of an inch to the foot,) 
for the gratification of the sight-seers 
and loungers of intellectual, benevolent 
London. Thus, the memory of the atro- 
cities of the fiend Hush may be agree- 
ably^ preseped even among fashionable 
parties until the end of the season. There 
was at one time a great notion put 
abroad; namely, to remove the house of 
Shaespeare in its entirety, and ship it 
across the Atlantic. Could Stanfield Hall 
and Potash Parm have been by any means 
^jzght to the vicinity of London, there 
is little doubt that the spirit of the day 
would have made them a most profitable 
investment, adapted and laid out as 
tavern, tgp, and tea-gardens. However, 
this was not to 'be done ; so, let us thank 
Mr. St. Quentin for what he has con- 
trived to achieve. Failing to fill our enthusiasm with the Hhll and 
Parm as they stai^, it is something to have them at the reduced 
scale of f or an inch. If -we cannot with one genearoiis draught 
assuage our thirst of knowledge,— it is stOi something that we may try 
to quench it in sips, imd then imagination wilt nelp us mightily. 
Give the public mind f of an inch, and it will not fail to take a 
foot. 

Thus, it really forms one of the attractions of the day— makes one of 
the moral duties of the sight-seer^to himself— to have an hour with 
Hush !” To have the inquiring rnind of a fraction of the enlightened 
British Public instructed in the passages of Stanfield Hall— the passages 
that lead to murder — to contemplate the ingenuity so “ striking,’^ in 
Potash Parm ; an ingenuity that has convertecL a homestead into a sort 
of family rat-trap. “ Here,” says showman St. Quentin — " here the 
murderer slept ; and here slept Emily Sanupord”— '(and here the pious, 
gentle-hearted EngKsh lady who has paid her shilling for the show, looks 
impatiently onwards to the Hall.) “And here,” says the showman, “is 
where the murderer entered. Here is where Mr. Jermy fell, and here, 
Mr. Jermy, Jun, Here is where Mrs. Jermy rushed from the room, 
and where the heroic Eliza Chestney followed. Here and the con- 
tempt of tlie showman hisses from between his teeth, — “ here is where 
the butler fled ; the tremhling coward who forsook his master 1 ” 

Aad-^the Murder Models described— frie lady party (before intending 
to visit other shows) think Fom^teii slow, and the Diorama a bore. Now 
there is an odour and a smack of blood about the Murder Models that 
must sweetly recommend them to the senses. 

As this Exhibition has met with such distinguished patronage, we 
hear it is the grateful intention of Mr. St. Quentin to aim at continued 
encour^ement. We know not whether we are premature in our state- 
ment, but we understand that the showman is in treaty with the 
Dutch Dwarf Van Tromr to represent the assassin Hush— (Mr. Nathan 
has taken measure for the dress— fac-simile of the original) — and 
after due rehearsals he will set out from the Parm, taking the various 
paths, until he reaches the interior of the Had; his whole progress^ to 
be accompanied by music descriptive of the demoniacal passions raging 
in his breast. This improvement on the present exhibition will, there 
is little doubt, have great attractions for a aiscemiag Public, tyrannously 
denied the enjoyment of contemporary murder represented on the 
stage, as in the good old times when Thurtell was personified at the 
Surrey, and the Heal Gig of the Murdered Wear was nfred, nightly, by 
an ent^rising management, regardless of expense. This sort of moral 
teaching stage example, bemgrefased by the mealy-mouthedness of 
a present Chamberiain, it is a great comfort to us, as free and enlight- 
ened Britons, to know if the New Cut be denied a scene of homicide — 
why Hegent Street may delight in Murder Models. If the low folks of 
St. George’s Fields and Lambeth may not behold Hush upon the stage, 
—why, the superior classes may patronise the Model of his Parm at the 
West End. Ladies, ’twixt the mercer’s and the confectioner’s, may 
now step in and see a life take just a prelimmary taste of 

horrors before the cheesecake. 

And with Mr. St. Quenton as the master of the cerem 9 nies to 
murder— the patronised Showman of Parm and Hall— we think it a 
litfele too hard upon the “Managing Body of the Eastern Counties 
HaiLway,” desirous of setting afoob a B^way Gibbet Ikip, that they 
should be rebuked for their very natural wish in these tim^ to turn a 
shilling. Mr. St. Quentin shows only Models of the houses made 
fearful and classical by Hush; now, the Eastern Counties folks 


showed their fellow-countrymen the body of Hush himself— the body 
alive— convulsed— and killed ! Surely, this offering was a dram of 
knowledge from its burning source, not qualified and weakened for 
the nerves of fine ladies and families. Hanging being a great moral 
lesson, the Eastern Counties Directors only seconded the wisdom of the 
legislature by conveying students to the place of instruction— a grand 
ampMtheatre, whence thousands of scholars might study the holiness of 
life in the convulsed anatomy of a strangled man. The object was 
— ^we were duly informed — “visible to a great distance;” And no 
doubt, for short-sighted scholars, there were, for a consideration, 
telescopes on hire that the mortal lesson might be scrutinised all 
closely. 

Well, the majesty of the law— its “round” of majesty being the 
black cap— has been solemnly vindicated of late. Withm these past six 
weeks, six human creatures— men and women— have been put to death 
to sanctify the cause of life. Mr. Galgraet, the hangman, has in truth 
been awfully busy. The lasiing good that must come of his ministration 
—the improved respect for human blood that must arise from his 
killing— will, we trust, be made manifest. Nevertheless, somehow his 
work ever seems to make > more work. Some electric chain, linking 
man and the fiend, seems ever and anon charged from the atmosphere 
of -the gallows. 

^ At least, within the last six weeks, we have rfven rope enongh. Six 
times, at leafet, in the name of the noliness of life, im ‘the hangman 

S ienched the gift of God. “Be gentle towards all men,”, says MQr. 

ALCRAET, and then he pulls the bolt IMbdrops a man into the death- 
struggle. This is Strang, practical teachiog I And the monster, in the 
dock,— he, the abhorred of all men, is made the participator of the 
common fate of ah- the meekest and most righteous ! 

How many a gentle, good man,^ consummated the holiness of his 
mortal end, on Saturday last, Norwich bell then beating twelve 1 ^ At 
the hour that the very righteousness of death was, m our opinion, 
desecrated by being made the punishment of a fiend in the flesh of 
a man 1 

We must incline to think that justice would be better served — ^life 
more truly reverenced — ^were James Blompield Hush at this hour, 
hung^ with chains, and doomed to sharpest slavery for the remainder 
of ms days; — ^rather than killed, in reverence of human existence, 
and flung into prison earth, to be devoured by unslacked lime. 

Nevertheless, from amid the very terror with wliich a Christian press 
has surrounded our daily walks, — with which it has chared our moral 
atmosphere, we trust to gather immunity for the future. How horribly 
eloquent have the dead walls of London become withm the past fort- 
night! “Biodd”— “blood’’— “mng ’’-“killing,” has cried to us 
from all sides, -men in their affected vStne pharisaically trading on the 
blasphemy they denounced. This cannot be borne— wfll not be borne. 
Outraged human nature .will rise and vehemently protest against a repe- 
tition of the cause of thekeiradihg horrors — ^against these money-changers 
for blood and brutabsatfon. 


^ STHEET PUNCTUATION. 

Notwithstanding the virtual failure of the project of the Fmetio 
Nuz, or Fonetic Nuts, the cracking of ^ which bas proved too difficult 
to be accomplished, we understand that an attempt is to be made to 
introdnee a new system of Punctuation, on the pirncq^^^treet^rstop- 
pers, or street stops. 

This will enable the publishers of School-books to bring ^oiit an 
Illustrated Work on Punctuation, in which a comma may be represented 
by an unac-comma-dating cabman, who, ^ refusing to move on, occa- 
sions a slight pause in the process of traffic ; while a coal-waggon at a 
stand-still, would be very fairly emblematical of a co(a)-lon or semi- 
co(a)-lon, as the case maybe. An advertising van, would convey a good 
idea of a point, a dead stand-still, or full stop. Notes of admiration eould 
easily he shown by the astonished foot-passengers notes of exclamation 
by the Omnibus-drivers in full cry at the impediment : and notes of 
interrogation, by the policemen inquiring why the drivers do not move on. 
We trust that our Fonetic Contemporary will he ptepared to fraternise 
with us in the promulgation of an idea so worthy of being coupled with 
its own. 


SYMPTOMS OP AN EARLY WINTER. 

We think we shall have a very early whiter this year, as we 
cold enough to give chfibkins to the Gove of Cork, and to lay np 'the 
Buoy at the Nore with rheumatism all his life. The whole earth has 
been tucked up under a thiok counterpane of snow. The Btatues, very 
wisely, have been wearing their customary white palOtots, and Nelson 
followed the example of Bt. Paul’s, and put on a nightcap to keep the 
cold out of his head ; George the Fourth sported a new great coat, 
’which was frieze all over, but we thought His Majesty looked a little? 
pmehed in it. 





Ceetaik of Mr. Funch's contemporaries are in the habit of compmng 
Peel to Judas and to Julian the Apostate, but is of opinion 

that the personage whom the Right Honourable Raronet, now that he 
has become a Reformer, most resembles, is Julius CuEsah. ^ Wheri our 
Celtic predecessors were running about in a state of semi-nudity, without 
any other coat on than a coat of olue paint, OissAn, by planting on these 
shores the Roman Standard— whicK as an emblem of enlightenment, 
was much superior to the modem English Journal of that name — ^was 
the first to introduce civilisation and clothes among the barbarous 
Britons. But for Mm Britannia never would have ruled the waves, and 
her sons would be still as blue and as brutish as their ancestors. 

In lie manner, we have Peel about to invade Ireland, not to lay lands 


waste, but to fertilise waste lands, to reclaim bogs, send, bp^-trottcrs 
hleraliy trotting, and elevate the Sons of Erin from that pitiable and 
disgraceful condition, described in so many enormous blue-books, ^d 
also in the national ballad of Brim (fLymi. Bunch, therefore, holds that 
Peel— for he will not say SieRobeet Peel —invading Ireland, bears a 
very strong similitude to Cjesae— for he must not say Me.Cjesae— land- 
ing in Britain. To complete the resemblance. Peel only wants a counter- 
part to the Centurion of the the Tenth Legion, and in order to supply 
the deficiency, Mr. Bunch hereby engages himself, as a substitute for 
that celebrated volunteer, to plunge, spade in hand^ into the Irish 
Channel, and rush forward to plant that symbol of cultivation in the soil 
of Comiaiight. 


A MUTE INGLORIOUS MILLER. 

Y this time it is weU known that Metbkbeee, 
about whose opera of The Brophet the whole 
musical world is now rapturously 
m w talking, had the score in Ms Portfolio for 

1 ‘^fifteen long years;’* and as he doubtless 

never allowed such a valuable treasure to 
/ t— go out of his hands, the opera must have 
beenrather more plague than prophet to him, 
f \\ % recent triumphant production in 

' ® Paris. This “reluctant amorous delay** in 

1^ sending a favourite cMld into the wide world, 
/ 'i j ^ common feeling among men of genius ; 

for we know an iustance within our own 
experience of a celebrated “wag** who has 
been walking about for the last twenty years 
with anew pun in his card-case, having determined not to let it off, 
until he finds Mmself at a dinner-party worthy of the occasion. 

The pun is said by the privileged few who have been allowed a peep 
at the manuscript, to be remarkable for its freshness, point, and finish. 
It is somewhat heavy and elaborate in its details, and is written for 
five persons, each of whom has a massive solo leading up to the pun 
iMf, wMch is iu fact an ensemble for two voices — ^reaEsing the happy, 
thoT^not quite novel effect of the pun haviug been made “in two 
placea.** 

The author has frequently been inyited to produce his pet work at 
some of the first dinner-tables, both in England, and on the Continent ; 
but, like Meyee-bbee — ^ the Neatest of ^ beers in c9ntradistmction 
from the vast tri^e of sm^ beers — he has invariably declined to give the 
product of his genius to the world, until the wond seems thoroughly 
ripe for the reception of so cherished a treasure. Who can blame him ? 
Can yon, Reader ? .Imagination— acting as your solicitor, and putting 
answer for yoii— replies^ emphaticafly, “ No !** 

\ To<3h":]|^ AT ANY Rate.— The worst Rate, in Aid we know, is the 
rate at which English Taxes are going in aid of Irish pauperism. 


THE SOIL AND THE SHOP. 

Theee is to be a tremendous re-action against Eree-Trade. The follow- 
ing are only a few of the Resolutions to be submitted by an Illustrious 
Duke to a large Meeting of tenant Earmers to be held afc Cambridge : — 

“ That aH men in trade being dependent upon the men of the land,, it 
is the bounden duty of the sons of the soil, at tMs awful crisis, to grind 
the noses of all shopkeepers. ! 

“ Whereupon,— Let no Earmer buy a new coat, but patch Ms old one, j 
until he shall be able to appear as Harlequin. , | 

“ Let no Farmer buy a pair of leathern shoes,, wMle there shall remain 
in his fields a stump of British Oak that may yield him wooden ones. 

“ Let no Farmer buy a hat, whilst in his stye or stable there is straw 
sufficient to make Mm a far better beaver. 

“ Let no Earmer permit Ms wife or daughters to purchase silken 
shawls or cotton gowns, whilst he has upon his land honest English 
sheep, ready and willing to contribute flannel petticoats 1 

“ Let no Farmer drink foreign tea, wliilst upon Ms native hedges there 
grows the tonic blackthorn. 

“And finally— Let no English Earmer encourage the production of the 
foreigner, by paying away gold from Africa, or silver from Mexico — 
whilst he is able to make use of an honest English stamp, impressed on 
English paper made from English rags, issued from an English Somerset 
House ; and, it may be, in due season, to be finally proceeded upon by 
an English officer, authorised by an English Sheriff, to find for the op- 
pressed and outraged English Earmer, the substantial hospitality of an 
English gaol.’* 

Bather Electrifying. 

A Moening Critic, talking of the new ballet, Bkctra, says, ^"We 
must not forget the role of Maeie Taglioni, which was executed with 
the nicest breadth.** TMs style of criticism is scarcely complimentary : 
one would imagine, from the way in which the above role is described, 
that Maeie Taglioni, mstead of gracefully dancing at Her Majesty’s 
Theatre, had been runuiog down One Tree Hill at Greenwich Fair! 
We advise the critic to write Ms next criticism with more depth and 
less “ breadth.” 
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THE CALIEORNIAN EEVER. 

T®® Gold-digging Mania seems to be still upon tbe increase, if we are 
to judge by the bold that it has taken on our Tninda and manners, for 
even our Amusements and our Arts have got the tinge, and assumed the 
emleuT locale — of California. The Drama, whose book was supposed to 
mve fallen into the “ sere and yellow lea£^^ has at length to boast of a 
■My golden ps^e, inthe form of a Grand Spectacle, called the White 
Maiden of California,^ The plot comprises a Ship, with a sentimental 
(^tainyVf\o is bewailmg his lostAmeliaf in the midst of a storm, when 
Ben Somebody rushes into the cabin with the awM announcement that a 
bas "thrown the jibboom athwart the hawser,” 

dowsed the binnacle,” " driven the companion into the back-yard of 
the mainmast,” and performed other mischievous pranks, that none but 
a Stage seaman could describe, and none but an amateur of the nautical 
drama, could appreciate.^ The sentimental Ca/ptain goes into a fresh 
outbre^ of grief about his "lost Amelia f and rushes to secure Ms child, 
who skips artlessly into his open arms, while he directs the faithful Ben 
to take the necessary steps for working the sMp in the awful emergency. 
Bm is only away a minute, when he returns with a wild shriek that the 
craft ' has sprung a leak,” and in order to save the child, she is strapped 
on to a horse wMch has been taken on board by the (Mptain in one of 
to sentimental fits, because the horse reminded m-m of his "lost Amelia^* 
By a lucky stage accident, all parties are saved, and cast ashore on the 
Gold Co^t, where we find a vmdictive "Native” in love with the now 
adult child, and the author happily invests him with a fit of conscience, 
lor th^urpose of troubling him with a dream, in the form of one of the 
most effective tableaux ever presented within the walls of even this estab- 
hshment. The stage is one mass of ghosts, enveloped in what the 
Bills might fairly proclaim to be 

Several hundred yards of Sheeting, ' 

^d realising the idea, rather, of CaH-co-fomia, than of California alone. 
We have said that this gold region and its pursuits have tinged our 
Jms as well as our Amusements, and in the annexed illustration of the 
last new toy, we find a Califomian tone, applied to-that in which Art and 
Amusement are both combined. 



PEIMEYAL INNOCENCE. 

It is usual among Clul) Committees ^to solicit gifts of books from 
Members and others, and the ^^peal is usually addressed to those 
" who happen to have Duplicates in their libraries.” Our old and valued 
—■though not very valuable— friend, Mjt. Dunhp, having -caught sight of 
tto circular, determined, with to weUrknown zeal for the promotion of 
Literature, to do to best towards its advancement, though he has had 
so little success in promoting the advancement of Mms^. He aocord- 
ingly wrote to the Committee of -every Club in London in the following 
terms : — 

" Mr. Dttmjf g^esents Ms compliments to the Committee of the 

Club, and hsrang jseen an invitation to send books, addressed to 

those who h^e ^Dumcate iu their library,'^ begs to inform the Com- 
mittee that to, Ma. Duniep’s, library, consists ofnothhig but Duplicates, 
wMch he will be hapj^y to^^esent to the Committee on the understand- 
ing that the Duplicates ^lall be presented at the various Pawnbrokers, 
and the books to wMch they relalte redeemed from theCunds of the Club 
to which the Duplicates aare pr^mted.” 


DARTOESS HADE VISIBLE. 

Mr. D'awsoe has ^been lecturing at the Whittington Chib upon 
“ Things not seen.” As a matter of - course, he hieluded the pictures in 
the Yemon Gallery. 


OUR INDIAlf ACHIEYEMEKTS. 

Such is the mutability of human affairs, as well as of public opinion, 
that Lord Gough, who was only the other day a discomfited imbecile, 
whom it was necessary to supersede, is now a victorious and skilM 
General, whom it is fair to honour. We confess we are much more 
delighted to meet him in Ms new cliaracter of the Goojerat Game-cock, 
than as the Muff of Mooltan, as that many-headed, though sometimes 
little-thinking giant, the PuhHc, had a month ago regarded him. 
The veteran has "come ouf’ iu fine style on the last occasion, and the 
Gallant Napier will find on Ms arrival, that instead of having any 
opportunity to “ come out,” he will be found to have " come out ” most 
T^ecessanly, and he will be at liberly to return by the first boat, 
b uss, or camel that happens to be going homewards. 

We have been much amused by the amiable anxiety shown by the 
veteran Gough, to get into Ms dispatches a word or two of praise for 
evei^ one concerned, however lightly, in the late victory. He succeeds 
in giving every Regiment a little bit of laudation, though it is sometimes 
rather dmcult to find a pretext for doing so, in those cases where the 
fortune of war prevented certain troops from taking a prominent part in 
the action. 

Eqr example, Mthough the l^th Light Dragoons had none of the 
fighting, he compliments them on having shown " a determined front,” 
wMch he adds, " completely overawed the enemy, and contributed much 1 
to the success of the day.”^ This cannot be taken as very complimentary 
to the looks of the 14th Light Dragoons, who, it is intimated, had such 
a very forbidding aspect, that the enemy was overawed at the sight of 
such very "ugly customers.” 

We see no very unusual merit in their having exMbited a " determined 
front ” for it is not the custom of the British troops to present anything 
but their front to the enemy. A Regiment which can help to , win a 
battle by such means should have such a nobleman as the Eart. op 
Stair at its head, and under such command would succeed in putting ! 
the foe completely out of countenance. Perhaps there was something 
mesmeric m the gaze of the 14th Light Dragoons, which may have put 
the Sikhs into a state of Sikhses and Sevens ; but at all events, there 
was clearly something in the eye of the 14th, wMch served to bring the 
foe under the lash of conauest. 


Angels’ Visits- 

It is with the greatest pleasure we notice that the "Secretary to the 
Commissioners for the Reduction of the National Debt paid a visit last 
week to the Ohaitcellob ^ oar the Exchequer. Theremust be some- 
thing wonderful at the bottom of tMs visit. A new Em is probably to 
take place in English Histor^f— a whole year is about to pass without 
any increase of our dear National Debt. The papers will be rejoicing 
with the following announcement : — 

"The Chancelloe of the Exchequer begs to state he has received from the Com- 
missioners for the Reduction of the National Debt the sum of which he has carried 
to the proper fimd for lightening the burdens of the country,” 

Some discontented persons may snarl at the smallness of the above 
amount, but we, who recollect that we are in the third year of a Whig 
Ministry, cannot sufficiently express our astonishment at the largeness 
of the sum. But the ingratitude of some people surpasses all behef l 
We really believe if the odd shillings and pence were to be taken off the 
National Debt, there are wretches who stiLL would find cause of 
complaint ! 

A Very Pine tHianoety Suit for ftB Agel 

The -Chancery Suit'^of " The Aa:TORNEi’'^GENEm^ f7.'TREVELXA^ ” is 
now 164 years '.of age ! The Ring^sent lor old Babb to look at Mm, on 
account of to exfraordinaiw ?age. We wonder the Queen has never 
thought of sending for this Ghancery Suit from the same motive. One 
hun(ked and sixty-four is a good stoutBge for a Chancery Suit, dong Jived 
as Ghancery Suits proverbially are. The Oldest Inhabitant must ihe.a 
baby compied to it. Depend upon it, it will be presented atihe next 
Levee fey Lord Cottenhajmc, who will enlarge upon its hale longevity, 
and assure Her Majesty that this old Chamceiy Sui^ far from dying, 
has a good hundred years before it yet. By-the-bye, it is very curious 
that no tuack has ever thought of starting a "Ghanckry Pill.” We 
are sure it would be a rapid fortune. A box taken every Term time, 
would insure old age, far beyond that of Widhicomb. In fact, we 
doubt if B perscm would ever ?aie at all. 


LOOKS awkward. 

Teeb worst lin tbe market just noir is tM issued 'in 

Downmg^Street, endorsed by Lord John Russell, and accepted by 
Nobody. These sbillsiseem^alwByB either at atocotoAnithe Commons, 
orunder Protest in to Lords. With such symptfeoms we should not 
think Lord John RussELLbadlong torun, watever his bills nmyhave. 
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^ National Sports- ^ ^TEtPL^.CHASY/^&E^ 


Monday^ April 23, 1849. Down the Road to a Steeple Chase, which 
I had never seen before, and much long to behold : for of all Things 
I do love Diversion and Merriment : and both Mb. Stbjlppes and Sib 
William Spubkins did tell me there would be rare Sport. Got a 
P^e m the Grand Stand, cost me half a Guinea, which was loth to part 
but thourfit I should have braveEntertainment for so much Money. 
Did nnd myself here in fine Company, Dukes, and Earls, and Lords and 
Lames to^ which ^d please me ; but among them some Snobs, in i 
^abl^ut Clothes, with spotted Neckcloths and Pox-’headed Breast-pins: i 
wqugh some of these were Lords too, who seemed to have been at | 
Pate, to look like Ostlers. To see the Crowd on Horseback and in 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


about me did term Raspers, clean over ; but others not so lucky^ and 
stuck m Brambles or on Stakes, or between double Rows of Posts, with 
a Quickset m the Middle, whereof the cant name is BuUfinchers. Others 
upset in Ditches ; and one or two of them not able to get up a^ain, and 
^med away upon some of the Hurdles ; and when the Race was over, 
toee Horses found lying with their Backs broken, and so shot. Sib 
William did inform me that it was a tidv Pield. which T cnnld Tin+. 


vb oiguLb ui 1/116 v^oujse. US II xHcre naa oeen gomg to 
a CoTon^on;. or a Man hanged ! The Course, marked out with 
and. Hurdles, Posts, Pences, Rails, Hedges, Drains, 

Ditches, andBr^ks in theWay; and this Sportsmen do call the Country, 
and say such a Cqtmkyis a Teaser, and so I should thiTiV. By-and-by 
the ^csues tu them Addles, but their word is Pig-sldns, looking, in their 
flours, like TuEps On Horseback, which was a pretty simt. Then 
to clear .the Course, and the Horses with fiieir Ri^rs drawn 
to start, and presentW,a Plag fiourished for a Signal: and so 


liood lack* to see them ^Hoping helter-skelter, like mad, 
^rs, and over He^ea and Ditches,and the whole Thing done 
! Some did jump the Pences and He^es, which they 


.u^us. IN or oia ± unaersiana tne run oi tins Part of the Thing; 
wherefore I suppose I must be dull; for it do seem to be the chief 
Delight that People take in it, Por, as if the Gates and Rails belonging 
to the Ground w;ere not dangerous enough, they do set up others c3led 
made Peuces, bemg stubborn Posts and Stakes twisted with Briars and 
Brambles, which do seem to be meant for nothing but to be tumbled 
in ^at Case to do as much Mischief, as maybe, to Man and 
Beast. The Horses mostly ridden by Jockeys for Hire ; but some by 
mem Owners, who, methmks, do seta sufficient Value upon their own 
Ea^ence when they venture their Necks iu riding a Steeple Chase; 
but I do blame them for risking the Life of a u seful Horse. 

of No. 7, ChnrchBw, St^e Newlajrton, both in the Couirtybf Middlesex, 
Pi^Inct of Whitefriars,. in the CKy of London. 

AfbS^ 1S49 ^ ^ **** of St. Brldel in the City of London. 
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JENNY LIND AND THE HARE^S-FOOT. 


I 

i 



OMETIMES the spirit of JSsop wakes and discotixses 
even in a dressing-room of an Opera House. The 
glorious old Phrygian, on sufficient occasion, dis- 
dains not the atmosphere of paint and spangles ; 
but talks wisdom through his old instruments— 
addresses himself, with the olden eloquence of the 
olden day, to the youth and beauty flourishing and 
beaming in the reign of gentle Queen Victoria.. 
Hence, when once again Jenny Lind prepared to 
tread with silver foot the slippery stage— when 
she renounced the very serious thoughts that for 
a while tied her, as with sad-coloured silken 
cords, to a porphyry coluron of Exeter Hall — 
when Mr. Bajlfe prepared to serve out lumps 
of rosin to his orchestra — (rosin wept froih the 
Bahn of Gilead fir, towering to the heavens firom 
the woods of Sweden) — ^when, in truth, the sweet 
serenity of fashionable life was agitated, like a beaten 
custard, with the tidings of the return of Jenny 
Lind, in white short petticoat, to the hoards of her 
Majesty’s own temple— alighting like a long-lost 
truant dove to gladden the bosoms of thousands and 
thousands — ^when, in a word, Jenny Lind again 
resolved to wear stage-paint, no longer 
such rouge a scarlet abomination, — ^then did -ZEsop 
make his way from the shades, and after the manner 
of illustrious ghosts returning to the world invisible, 
entered unseen, unknown to all save to his fast 
friend Fmcli, the dressiug-room of Jenny Lind; 
and when there, iBsop took within his august 
hand Jenny’s Hare’s-foot: the foot that touches 
with carnation the sweet godd facerf the ypuh^- 
eyed ” songstress : the tMfe EMghfy 

play-house paint upon the bheek that a^hite M 
grbTO so chill and contemplative m the , myis 
of all uiiworldly Hdrwich. And imme^tely, 
touched by the hand, breathed upon bjr the 
breath, of .Esop, the Hare’s-foot became even as 
vital as when it scattered the diamond dew and 
pressed the violet. And with this life, came 
the power of speech vouchsafed by thd williiig 
Hps of iEsop. ^ 


Har^s-Foot, I was certain of it, Jenny; I knew you would come 
back. 

I don’t know. After all I ’m sure those good people advised 
me for the best. I ’m convinced it was not my voice, so much as 
my immortal spirit, they made so very much of. And then— there’s 
no denying it— a play-house is a very sad place. The porch— said the 
Bishop op Locust-cum-Honey— the porch to— to— 

Haris-Foot, Never mind, Jenny ; I know what you ’d say,— but that 
mouth of yours, whence flow such heavenly harmonies, is not to he 
defiled with the worst of all sulphur. 

And what ’s that ? 

ffar^s-Foot Cant; Jenny; cant. There are folks who believe their 
daily, bread is only properly buttered, when it is spread inch-thick upon 
it ; folks who waold through the world only by a certain light, 
and that a blue one. 

Hat You ’re- a very wicked creature. Yes, you are; for you 
are the instrument of Itotterisy. It is you who put-a falsehood ou the 
human^ countfensmee. ^ Itls^yqu who— if, forsooth, you talk of defiling— 
who nightly defile with worse-deceit the human face divine— (as one of 
my dear best friends has taught me to csiHl it)— it is you who — 
Hare’s-Foot Come, come, Jenny; the overture’s rung in; and 
^ou go on taUdng, you’d not have your face painted be&e you’re 

Called! Pray don’t use such a yord; it makes me very 
especially now. Eor I’ve been told and told these months 
pasi Jhat I was "called” indeed. 

Hafe’s-Fool And so you are, Jenny ; called upon an errand that 
makes the faithful doer one of Heaven’s chosen. You are c^ed by 


that angel id your throat, to go about the world, soatt^tuife is in 
a shower, delight and happiness upon the race of inan, Tbti ife 
called to wake and interpret the emotions of the heart, iud to tfiake 
men’s memories the abiding-places of life-long harmonies. You are 
called — 

Jenny, AH very well ; but that is not i^e call I mean. I have been 
taught to feel myself called to sing only at Coneeris, and in Hdls 
where pious people scruple not to pay their pieces silver. 

Har^s-Foot. Humph! ha! Well, now, confess, Jenny, did you not 
find the practice a little— just a Httle cold? ^ , 

Jenny. Not at all. Subhme— elevating ! Hapt into the highest 

sphere of harmony ! „ . , t -r* . 

HarJs-Foot Yes ; to be sure. When carried on the qheruhic wmgs 
of Mendelssohn. But I mean as to the cold, colourless concerts ; 
the operas with the life taken out of them ?, , . . 

Jenny. Life taken out ! Why, was there not stiy. the music ? 

Har^s-Foot. To he sure; hut no action— no physical mterpretatmm 
There was the anatomical preparation — ^the music-book,. And 
you feel chilled, when you turned the leaves over and over ; imd 
audience were always so cahn and well-behaved, — never makim.yrou 
feel that you swayed them. herd and there, as you would,— Ike .a 
summer wiud passing over a field of corn ? 

Jenny. You talk very strange^. . / ^ ... 

Hare’s-Foot Gbme, confess, Jenny ; you found it was ad a mistake ; 
you were dipt in disappoinfeieni, as in a well? Singbg bits of an 
opera to the rusriing on cold music-paper! Why, you might as,wdl 
shew fragments of tm statue of a goddess— hare an arm, and there 
an ankle, and so forth-r-choice fragments, — and think them as-vital,and 
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as ’captivating as the goddess complete, living and moving ; with every 
look a star-beam, and every motion a harmony. 

Jenny, Nevertheless, there are— I am. sure my friends are right— 
there are evil things in a theatre. 

EarJs-FooL There are evil things in most places (shall I say m all 
places ^—nevertheless, it is in ourselves t 9 he or not be of them. 0 
Nightingale I is it not so? How beautiful is the timel How the 
winds seem to flutter from the stars, winged with peacefulness ! ^d 
you, 0 Nightingale, fill night^s *hoiy temple with immortal singingl 
llie airs throh with your music ; and the very flowers, in their freshened 
sweetness, seem opening at your song. 

Jenny. Have done, pray. 

Earis-Foot. Nevertheless, 0 Nightingale! nettle and hemlock 
grow rank in the wood— frogs croak in the pool— and at the root of the 
very tree that makes your sometime home, the speckled viper has made 
her nest and rears her hissing little ones. And nettle, and nightshade, 
and envious frog, and hissing snake, are of no account to the Nightingale. 
And so — 

Jenny {smiling). And so? 

Earis-Foot. And so, 0 Jmm: Lind I— good Jennt— honey-hearted 
Jenny— hesitate no longer, for the overture is nearly done, — ^and the 
Queen and the Queen^s husband are come— come to smile upon your 
penitent return to the play, — ^with a crowd of the gifted, and wise, and 
learned— and (let me not omit them) the starred and gartered of the 
land,— all come to cast upon you looks of admiration, yes, and love. 
And so, Jenny — 

J€7my. Well? 

Earffs-FooL That right. Dip my toes ia the paint — (would it were 
the bloom of Hebe, and not French rouge ! )— and straightway take 
roses for Amna. Yery goodl (Jenny applies the Har^s-foot to the rouge 
and paints her stagejace in the glass-^tne mice at the moment squeak in 
Fsneter Ball. Jenny continues to painty Delightful ! Exquisite ! Never 
since my foot first lirrmed among the asphodel and amaranth of 
Parnassus — ^for I have heard Apollo sing, or I had never touched 
your cheek, 0 Jenny Lind — ^never have I felt such all-bewildermg 
eestaoy. Another touch! Just another, beneath the right eye-hd, 
andnow- 

\EeTe Jenny Lind is summoned to the stage; she enters^ and the 
Q^ieen of Song opens her Parliament of Eearts.'] 


JOHN MINISTER, M:I JO. 


John Ministbr, my jo, John, when we were first acquaint, 

Ye were a bold Reformer, on liberal measures bent i 

Rut now, ye ’re growing cold, John, ye ’re getting slack and slow ; 

I wonder what has come to ye, John Ministee, my jo. 

John Ministee, my jo, John, are you indeed the same 
That went too fast at one time for Stanley and for Geahah F 
■Whilst now for Colonel Sibthoep scarce fast enough you go : 

Ah 1 ye’re not what ye used to be, John Ministee, my jo. 

John M^istbe, my jo, John, ve ’re tamed, I know not how; 
Appropriation Clauses ye don’t bring forward now ; 


Extension of the Su&age ye scruple to bestow ; 

Ye stick upon Einality, John Ministee^ my jo. 

John ALnisteb^ my jo, John, be what you were of yore ; 
Resume the path of progress, and I’ll ne’er twit you more ; 
Assistance I will give you, and favour I will show. 

And you shall he my own Loed John, John Ministee, my jo. 

John Ministee, my jo, John, we ’ve clomb the hill together, 
.^d both have had to struggle with very stormy weather ; 

And I have kept ahead, John, but you have crept below. 

And now are sleeping at the foot, J dhn Ministee, my jo. 


HOW* TO GET TJP A LYING-IN INSTITUTION. 

' Court Guide, the Blue Book, or any other equally exalted 

au^nty, and select from it some of the best names to be found, but 
m domg^so it may be as well to choose a very old edition, for if some of 
toe patties are deceased it will be rather an advantage than otherwise, 
mt on k name sounding as nearly as possible like some charity that 
aJre^y or ought to be in existence, and issue your prospectuses, 
navmg tafc^^ care to provide yourself with a good bold brass plate— 
toereis nothing to be done without being bold and brazen— on which 
toe title ot your Limitation wiU be engraved.* If your capital or creit 
wm^ow of your add^ a wire-blind for the window, the arrangement 
wm be adv^t^eous, for wire in this shape is very well adapted as a snare 
TO cnantable birds of ppsage. Having completed these preHminaries, 
many collectors ^ you can trust, but carefully avoid sending 
who may consider himself a separate Institution to be 
volunto contributions, and who might, therefore, be 
tempted to appropnate the donations to his own use. 


ILMGRTO)! 

of 
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the RMIT HETBLI) phomenade. 

TTAv nerfi. heard Hiuct of the del^htful promenade afforded by Smith- 
field Market, we determined to judge for ourselves, and accordingly 
made our way, a few mornings ago, to that locality so much in favour 
with certain civic pedestrians. The principal walk is obstructed on 

one side with a 
row of pens, and 
the other side 
bristleswithhoms, 
not altogether out 
of keeping with 
pens, inasmuch as 
they remind us of 

“ Quills upon the fret- 
ful porcupine.” 

There is, undoubt- 
edly, a bucolic 
air pervading the 
place, the only ob- 
jection being, that 
there is a little too 
much of it. The 
space for the pro- 
menaders is rather 
contracted, and it 
is frequently neces- 
sary to taie the 
bull by the horns, 
and turn the head 
of theanimalaside, 
in order to prevent 
the bull taking the 
promenader by 
those unpleasant 
implements. 

The low lowing 
of the cattle makes 
pleasant music 
enough, if it were 
at a convenient 
distance ; but the 
horn accompani- 
ment renders the 
aflair somewhat 
disapeeahle, par- 
ticularly as the 
bulls, as they re- 
pose their heads 
on the bars, seem 
to be taking a few 
bars’ rest prelimi- 
nary to a rapid 
movement in the 
time of a gallop. 

Perhaps the ad- 
mirers of Smith- 
field as a prome- 
nade may be in 
some degree tempted by the softness it offers to the feet ; but when it 
is remembered by what materials this softness is produced, there does 
not appear any very great reason for congratulating the promenaders on 
the taste exhibited, 

Nonsense that is quite Refreshing. 

A Moening Paper, speaking of the meeting at the Royal Society, 
says, “the refresnments were of the most recherche description.” 
l^at does this mean? Does it uretend to say that the negus and 
biscuits were very much run after F or that a person had to look a long 
time before he could find the cup of tea and muffins which he was 
dying for ? ^ Recherche refreshments must be something new. Guntee 
ptobab^ will be advertising “ Des Glaces ires distingmesf or pushing 
his “ Meringues eatremement comme il fautP But we suppose a recherhe 
supper means one at which it is the most difficult thmg to find any- 
thing to eat, after the ladies have retired, and the bread and cheese has 
to he brought in ! The English language is getting so Prenchified, 
that we expect soon BelVs Life will he written in Prench ! ' 

^ A LIVING SEPULCHEE. 

The cruelty with which Me: Veenon’s pictures have been treated is 
even ^eater than it appears to be on first thoughts. The Paintings 
entombed in the vaults of the National Gallery include many of the works 
of living Artists ; so that not only has Art been buried, but buried aUve. 





THE NATIONAL SPOKESMAN 

TO LOEB GOITGH AND m 


PmcH hereby begs to 'present 
bis thanks to Lokd Gottgh, and 
the officers and soldiers of the 
British army in India, for the 
brilliant victory -which they had 
the good fortune to gain the 
other day at Gtoojerat ; and Punch, 
by these presents, extols his Lord- 
ship and his troops to the skies. A 
few weeks ago Punch sent Lobd 
Gottgh his dismissal,^ which Mr, 
Punch is now glad did not arrive 
in time to prevent the triumph 
for which he is thus thankful. 
Having violently abused Loed 
Gough for losing the day at Chi- 


atGoojerat. When Loed Gough 
met with a reverse, Punch set him 
down for an incompetent octo- 
genarian ; now that ne has been 
fortunate. Punch believes him to 
be a gallant veteran; for Mr, 
Punch, like many other people, of 
courselooks merely toresults; and 
takes as his only criterion of merit, 
success:— the great test of the 
excellence of his own super-emi- 
nent periodical. 
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BAD NEWS EOE PUNSTEES, 


CoNsiDEEiNGthe extreme flat- 
ness of the Pun Market, and the 
horrible dearth of the raw mate- 
rial, it is a serious matter when 
an apparent opportunity for a 
joke turns out to be unavailable. 
Two years ago the appearance of 
Aieoni was a boon to the unhappy 
punsters, who, in consequence of 
the stoutness of Ihe lady, were 
able to declare that AItBoni was 
not All Bony: but an instance has 
just occurred in which the pun- 
sters have been fearfully discom- 
fltted. The moment Paeodi was 
announced as a pupil of Pasta, 
the whole of the metropolitau 
witlings were writhing in all the 
agonies of a pent-up joke to assert 
that the debutante was a Parody 
of Pasta. Unfortunately for 
them the event has frustrated the 
intentions of the punsters, and 
the triumphant success of the 
singer has rendered impracticable 
the long concerted, but now dis- 
concerted pun, which has mise- 
rably missed fire. 


No TIME HAS BEEN LOST. Mr. BrigGS BINDS, ON GETTING OUT OP BED AT SOHETHIifG THATMTTST EEAXXT 
5 A,M., THAT THE WORKPEOPLE HAVE ALREADY COMMENCED PUTTING THE BE SEEN TO BE APPEECIATED.— 
ROOP TO RIGHTS. j Ygmon GaUcry. 
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TWO PICTURES. 


I SAW god Mammon sit upon a tkrone 
Of Gold bags, piled on buman brain and bone. 

And Good Intentions formed the pavement stone. 

AU Arts and Sciences, and Gifts and Powers, 

The comeliest graces of this world of ours, 

Ponied forth their offerings to the god in showers. 

Painting about his knees ex votos hung; 

Music, his dull tickling, harped and sung ; 

Fancy beneath his feet her garlands flung ; 

Rich meats^ voluptuous dances, luscious wine, 

Made the air faint about the gorgeous shrine. 

In which I saw the bloated god recline. 

Before him, bowing to the golden ground. 

His great High-priest, with iron circlet crowned, 
Channting the god, swung a rich censer round; 

Whence wealth’s fat incense wreathed about the crowd. 
All-aged, unsexed, higk low, the poor, the proud. 

That through this world-wide palace buzzed and bowed : 

A sea of eyes, that one expression keep ; 

A floor of knees, that to one altar creep ; 

A world of souls, sunk in one worship d^ep! 

Yelled in his purple haze of rich delight, 

Mammon, as Mddei^^from their hummer sight, 

Bid to that High-priest delegate his might ; 

And so they worshipped the Gold god in him. 

Straining on his hard face their eye-balls dim. 

Touching his garment’s hem, or censer’s rim. 

Piling up golden pieces at his feet, 
lickmglrom his foul hands th’ uncleanness swe§f, — 
Peer ^ni “pie palace^ outcast from the street*— 

Snuffing the vapours from his censer rolled. 

Of lies and cheats, and baseness manifold. 

Sublimate in elixir rare of Gold. 

And that High-priest, of nature coarse and strong. 
Haughtily lookmg on the slavish throng. 

Deemed that his god was great, his tenure long. 


I looked again — short time had passed away ; 

That temple-roof gaped and let m the day ; 

The Gold had fallen ^om the shards of clay ; 

For Mammon graced no more that empty shrine. 

And vanished with the god were show and shine, 

The garlands withered in ^he vapid wine, 5 

The offerings of all Arts mildewed with blight ; 

Only the throne remained, in naked plight. 

Its grim supports all visible to sight. 

The devotees, that lately worshipped there. 

Had left the mighty temple blank and bare. 

And howled without, aghast and in despair. 

Before the porch the High-priest, late so bold. 
Cowered, while rude hands, from out his censer cold, 
The vile contents up to the crowd did hold. 

The Golden Essence, volatfle, had flown ; 

The naked lies, and cheats, and frauds, were shown, 
Each ushered to the light with yell and groan. 

With face, of late all smiles, now set in frown. 

One rent from head to foot his purple down. 

One dashed from off his brows the iron crown — 

While he, protesting idly, cried, " 0 friends. 

What have I done that asketh such amends ? 

Our god was common, common were our ends. 

I dealt with Mammon roundly, blunt, and hold, 
B^zled eyes, made drunk your hearts with Gold, 
Bid what you would, lied, cheated, bought, and sold. 

" The god is gone from all— from me as you; 

Leave me hut free^ the wors](iip to renew, — 

O MAMMON-servers, what is this you do ? ” 

But, still, they howled against him, more and more ; 
When sudden I could hear a far-off roar — 

** Lo, the god Mammon !— brighter than before, 

" Beyond two oceans, see, where he descends ! 

Leave here this trickster— follow thither, friends !” — 
So the crowd fled— I waked — ^my vision ends. 


A SUGGESTION FOR SONG- WRITERS. 

Songs are becoming desperately 
and despicably colLoguial, in. a 
milk-and-water, insipid, 
imbecile way, Tou shal^ have a 
young lady asking, through four 
namby-pamby verses, 
love me then as now ? a 

young gentleman * ansTV^ring, 
through an equd pumber ^ of 
equally lack-a-daisical quatrains, 
“Dearest, then I’ll love you 
more.” Now, it is deplorable to 
see a young fellow of sense and 
spirit, with a character and calling 
of his own, mewKng and trilling 
such silly sentimentality. We 
want a different sort of thing alto- 
gether. Not that we should rush 
into the gipsy, bravo, smuggling. 



piratical, lawless, boots-and-belt- 
Wckle.sort of style either.^ This 
^ is as detestable an unreality as 

^ [ the o;ther, and in a business-like, 

^ practical country, even more out 

‘ ofmce. 

should not songs, also, 
J U o » tm. ITT lomeiK) meh% “husihesses 

a^bosoms r Why should not doctors, lawyers, merchants, and stock- 
have their appropriate” airs, and appropriate words too ? 

p^uph^more decent and characteristic a peaformance it 
a aumor^bainster, still in the patent-leather boot and 
uraEra^^m stage of his profession, if sentenced to the piano, instead 


of something in the mock sentimental, Bravura, or Bacchanalian School, 
to burst out into the following— 

LEGAL PATTER-SONG. 

Oh* wha^ a “^ast, what a valu’bie variety," 

The labours of the Barrister in practice show, 

Not a single kind of roguery that ’s practised in Society, 

Bqt be ’s sure to be mixed up in it, or con OTpro. 

If a msm would cheat his brother, there ’s some regal “dodge ” or other, 
The sage enough to bother, and the saint enou^ to rile ; 

Straight two learned friends are brawling, as belongs unto their calling, 
Each foul of t’ other falling in most Pickwickian style. 

(Spoken). My friend is misstating the Jnd my friend is 

misstating the facts” “ I appeal to the Court” “ Jrhy, the tmtnesses 
contradict each other as to the 
facts^ and the boohs contradict 
Jnlus - each other as to the law” 

“ Then your Lordship will 
direct a verdict for the plain- 

On the contrary^ your W 

hordship will direct a verdict ^ _ 

for the defendant” “iVh, 
that won^t settle anything?^ 

“ Why^ nothing will settle anything hut a mio trial (aside), which will 
settle the client, and bring gnst to the lawyei^s mill; for the former 
must find t\e costs, while the loiter may sing—” 

Oh, what a vast, what a valu’ble variety, &c., &c. 

First come the pleadings, a web of complications. 

Meant to guide pariaes to an issue, so they say ; 


But to pick the rei issue out of all the allegations. 
Is like looking for a needle in a bottle full of hay. 
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Once m i^ench. onr pleaders pleaded, but since Frendi was superseded. 
As mystery still was needed to veil the Law from day, 
ine piead^s, ^contented, m tmknown tongue invented. 

And as English, represent it to their clients, when they say — 





THE TRESPASS, AS DESCRIBED IN THE LEGAL PHRASEOLOGY. 

(Spoken). ^^JBlessm, Mr. Potoce, ^latuihu? (reads) ^I'or 
whereas the said John Snooks, blank aay of blank, with force 
and arms, broke and entered a certain dwelling-house of 
the Flaintiffs, and made a great noise and disturbance 
therein, and so continued making the said noise and dis- 
turbance for a long time, to wit, for the sgace of twenty- 
four hours— y That, Sir, is the' declaration in 

trespass P But the man only knocked ; he didn^t make 

any disturbance at the door for twenty-four hours, A 
mere formal allegation. Sir, not necessary to be provedf 
• ‘^But he didrit break in divers, to wit, twenty doors. 
There are not twenty doors in the home — he didr^t 
break any,^^ Booh, Sir, dof^t you see it *s laid under a 
videlicet^ ^^Laid under a whatf^^ A videlicet ; that means, you 
mustrit prove the allegation if it ^s immaterial, but if it is, you must!* 
“ Bui what *s the use of it, then ? ** “ The me of it, my dear Sir / But 
you dor! t un^rstand these things. They* re vocabula artis!* “And what 
may they be?** “Why (aside), words that raise doubts, swell costs, and 
enable the ^professional man * to sing—** 

Oh, what a vast, what a valuable variety, &c., &c. 

Then if you have cleared the pleaders’ vile Charyhdis, 

Its quibbles and its crotchets, its shoals and its rocks. 

You’ve to pass through the Scylla next, that cabined and cribbed is, 
With Bmain’s best Palladium, twelve men in a box ! 

And as if it weren’t sufficient that twelve heads should be commissioned 
Prom facts, perhaps, deficient, the trne inference to draw : 

They must have their poor brains troubled, to perplexity redoubled. 

By opposing counsel bubbled, and bewilderea by the Law. 

(Spoken), “ Gentlemen of the Jury, you will consider your verdict, I\ 
have explained the Law to you, and if you think the facts prove that the 
Defendant acUd lawfully, you will find for the Defendant ; if not, for the 




Blaintiff.** “ But, my Lord, two of us don*t under- 
stand the Law, three of m won*t understand the 
Law, and four of us misunderstand the Law!* 

“ Then, Gentlemen, I must explain it over again 
to you!* “ Oh, please dorCt, your Lordship, for 
ihgn none of us will underhand it!* “ Then 
retire. Gentlemen, if you please!* “ Blease, my 
Lord, may we toss up?** “Certainly not. Sir; 
the Law may be a toss up, but the privilege of 
calling heads or tails is only allowed the Judges in 
Westminster Hall!* “Blease, my Lord, here*s 
John Smith won*t agree. He says he a7i*t convinced!* “ Then you 
must convince him!* “Blease, my Lord, I don*t think as how we can, for 
he *s got wittles, and a pistol to protect 'himself!* “ Then you must he 
locked up again, Gentlmen, and if John Smith carries the day, you *ll 
r&member next time you are on a jury to^ bring sandwiches to stipport 
your convictions upon, and in that case Blaintiff may move for anew trial, 
and we may sing—** 

Oh, what a vast, what a valu’ble variety, &c., &c. 


A Worser than the Worst. 


We understand that a warrant has been already issued against the 
perpetrator of the following, who it is expected will be brought up for 
judgment— without any hearing^ he being pronounced utterly unworthy 
of it— in a very few days. We'give the affair as it has rwhea us, feeling 
that comment on such an akocity would betray us, at least five miles, 
beyond the limits of discretion. 

The delinquent, on being told that the hard work performed by the 

S es has been found in many cases destructive to their health, was 
;y of the desperate assertion that the effect was possibly produced 
le judicial ermim, which might be calculated to vjodi-ermine the con- 
stitution. 

What ho ! XJsher I Seize that man! " 


LlTl'ER ON THE ELOQUENCE OP GRATTAN, 

To H, Grattan, Bsg,, M,B, 

My good Sir, — don’t know whether or not your speeches afford 
any gratification to your constituents • but I can assure you they give a 
great deal to mine ; who derive nearly as much amusement from them 
as they do from my own brilliant pages. However, I assure you that I 
do not envy you the laughter which you occasion ; for I know that you 
eicite it involuntarily, and because you cannot help it. I mention thi^ 
lest you should think 1 had some sinister motive in the advice which I 
am about to offer you ; and which you shall have after I have first stated 
my re^ons for offering it. Luring your oration the other night upon 
the Irish Relief question, you are reported to have observed, in reference 
to a state of things in your own country, that ^^the ancients did honour 
to their dead, but we left them for the dogs to tear in pieces, and the 
vultures to pluck out their eyes.” Can it, Mr. Grattan, he necessary for 
me to remind you that there are no vultures in Ireland except middlemen 
and attomies, who do not pluck out the eyes of the dead, but pick the 
pockets of the hving ? You are also represented as having accused Sir 
Robert Peel of wishing to (kive the Irish people to Connaught or to 
another place, which you specified in plain terms, not, however, calling it 
the House of Lords^ thoughyou used a direct expression quite as unparlia- 
mentary, Now, Sir, in order to the correction of your rhetoric, and the 
amendment of your taste, and your avoidance for the future of such 
mist^es in both respects as the above, I would recommend you to dis- 
continue parliamentary speaking for a short time, and apply to a re- 
spectable teacher of elocution. You might give the House a specimen 
of your improved style after the usual numiDer of lessons, and then 
perhaps your oratory would be divested of blunders and adapted to the 
organisation of ears polite. Think, my good Sir, on this disinterested 
suggestion from your friendly monitor 


A LELIGHTED NOBLEMAN. 


In the course of a debate in the Lords’, on Eriday night last. Lord 
Campbell gave utterance to the following burst of natural feeling on 
the affecting subject of the pleasures of infancy ; — 

“ He (Lord Campbell) had seen his own children ride in a dog-cart with great 
delight 


i|npae which we get at the dilassemens of 
iiiied kwyer, and the biographer of the 


How interesting is this 
the active Statesman the 
Lord Chancellors I 

We fancy we os^ seethe DobleLord surveying^ with ecstatic pleasure, 
a dog-cart full of Ms little opes, and contemplating the performanees of 
that faithful of man— bur old friend, your old friend, and every- 

body’s old friW” tho <iog, in an equestrian capacity;. The Bishop oe 
Oxi^ORD faiJeiS to sympathise in the parental satisfaction of Lord 
Campbell, and expressed a wish to see all dog-carts put down, 
“because the soft foot of the dog was not fitted to drag heavy loads 
over hard roads.” 

This seems rather hard upon Lord Campbell, and is perhaps giving 
his children an undue weight ; for though the father iumselt has no 
doubt a more than, average preponderance m the social scale, we do not 
see why the progeny of the Peer should be supposed to be too heavy 
for the social dog-cart. Lord Campbell might ver;^ fairly have 
answered the !feisa;op op Oxeord’s imputation upon juveniles indulging 
in such rides as those in question, by famishing a list of the ages and 
weights of the rideirss when it would no doubt have turned out that 
the sport was neitlier irfra dig, nor the burden mwa^ dog, which means 
in a hbei^at translation. — “More than the dog could carry.” 


PTJNCTTTATION AND STEAM. 


We perceive by the Times that the Messrs. Wig-ram have built for 
the Spanish Government a very fine Steam-frigate, called the Colon ; 
which circumstance we mention, not for the purpose of pufiSng 
Messrs. Wigram, but for that of expressing a doubt if the vessel will 
be much of a “ clipper 3 ” as the Colon is the next thing to a full stop. 


THE LORDS S’aMDSENT. 

The papers are continually advertising the fact of a gentleman who 
goes about giving Lectures on “Things Not Seen.” We should recom- 
mend this ingenions individual to turn his attention to “Things Not 
Heard,” which would form an admirable subject for a series of 
Lectures ; and would at aU events include nearly half the speeches 
in the House of Lords, which fairly rank among things inaudible. 


“ Paine’s Whole Duty,” &c.— The Window-Tax. 
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mentS; He had before covered himself ^th felony, and performed 
a glorious campaign of thirty days’ hard labour in one of Her Majesty’s 
pnso:^. James htan, at the time we writ^ is the last hero who 
may intermingle with his laurel a spi^ of flowering hemp. 

We could number half-a-dozen of the Soot Guards too have of late 
distinguished themselves. One hot-blooded imp of fame attacks a 
servant-girl for the purpose of robbing her ; whilst another, mingling 
wariness with Us courage, eases a terrified cnurchman of his watch and 

E urse, boasting “ that he would take money, or anything he could get, 
:om the public, and had done so.” And three comrades— by name, 
PniCE, Steward, and Walzee— listen to the boast with sympathetic 
wproval, and driiik of the malt purchased by that ingenuous Scot 
Fusilier. Well, ^unch presents his compliments to F. M. the Duke oe 
Wellington, and begs to inquire of his Grace what remedy he proposes 
to apply to the misdirected energies of the Household Foot Guards: who, 
for want of something better to do, rob servant-maids and appal clergy- 
men ? ^mch is willmg to concede that F. M. the Duke is quite as 
able— perhaps better able— to govern the army than Mr. P.,* nevertheless 
he begs to submit that there are spots in India where the HouseholdFoot 
Guards might— as sons of glory-r-haply perspire away“i’ the imminent 
deadly breach” the many dirty blots with which they have covered 
themselves in Hyde Park, before the residence of the Duchess oe Kent, 
in Lambeth, and other home places. Some of them might haply fill a 
soldier’s grave, and so be altogether cleansed ; grave-dust bemg held 
“the‘.,true fuller’s earth, taking out all stains.” 

Or Tumh presents another set of compliments to F. M. the Duke ; 
and if it be not held expedient to ship the Foot Guards— (in their 
with very large pieces of Napierian soap)— to wash themselves in the 
Hydaspes ; that then every individual of the aforesaid force should be 
distinguished by a med^ at his breast — a medal struck at any of the 
gaols — to mark his particular act of prowess, the medals varymg with 
the varying felony.’ That the medals be cast from the condemned 
scales of nefarious shopkeepers, and be worn romid the neck of the 
felon-soldier, snspendea by a cord of carefully picked oakum. Thus, 
when the soldier is loose— taking his civil walk— the passengers might 
take care of themselves and their pockets accordingly. Moreover, such 
medals, suspended round the neck of certain sentinels, might operate as 
a benencial warning npon timid or short-sighted country dergmen. 

And further, £me% presents his final compliments to F. M. the 
Duke oe Wellington, and respectfully suggests that appropriate 
colours should be presented to the regiments whose members have 
distinguished the body in the hemp-field of glory. The colours might be 
worked with the word ‘‘Newgate,” “Coldbath,” “ Tothill-Fielfls/’ as 
the field might be ; worked by the female prisoners in the very hair ot 
the heroes, cut by the prison b^ber on admittance to the gaol. The 
trophy and memento would herein be pleasantly combined. 

Fmoh begs leave to state that he avails himself of the present 
opportunity to wish F. M. the Duke oe Wellington many happy 
returns of Tuesday last, the first of May, and the anniversary of the 
first day of F. M. Funck doubts not, if rustic annals were refeired to, 
it would be found that on the 1st of May, 1769, there was a prodigious 
shoot of laurels throughout the entire — a greater shoot than any 
known within the memory pf the Oldest lahabitant. That these 
laurels may continue fresh and green, Fmch further suggests that ^ 
Fusilier slugs and Foot caterpillars be picked out, crushed, exterminated! 



BOIL PE A GALLOP 1 

Me. Punch presents his compKmpnts to the Directors of the South- 

Western Railway, Mid begs to sprse aMekrafaon 

Blace in ffie speed of the traina on tbe Lmdon and Datebpt 
brand^ be shall feel called upon to authorise tbe Rubbo to call that 
Htt p, the London and Datchet Snailway. 


SMALL SHOT KIEED BY A EIVE-POIJNDEE j 

OB^ WHAT I SAW IN EEANCE EUEING MY EECENT 
EXCUESION. 

I SAW several stormy discussions m the National Assembly, and felt 
quite proud that our House of Commons was so far superior to it in 
gentlemanly demeanour. 

I saw one representative of the people publicly strike another, and 
thought to myself, “Well, if our Members do occasionally fight a duet 
at all events they never descend to blows I ” and I felt still more proud 
for St. Stephen’s. 

I saw long poles decked out with faded ribbons, Immortelles, 

which I was told were “ Trees of Liberty,” but I never should have 
guessed it. A day or two afterwards I saw some of these long poles 
cut down, lying in the mud, and somehow I could not help reflecting 
that f such was. generally the fate in France with everything that was 
popular. 

1 saw the representatives and ministers caricatured in the farces 
and vaudevilles, and was rather astonished at the joyous manner m 
which the audience laughed at every little allusion to their dear 
E^ublic. . ... 

I saw several of the houses battered with shot, and still retauung 
marks of the cannon, and no longer wondered that the French had such 
little affection for home, when they could scarcely call it their own for 
two days together. If a Frenchman’s home, like an Enguslunan’s, is 
his castle, then, egad, it should be a fortified one. 

I saw one call on Lamaetine, and this one man called hmself 
“an English deputation;” and I burst out laughing when I read in his 
speech something about “ unanimity,” just as if it were a very difiicuLt 
tniig for one man to be unanimous; 

I saw in a shop, placed side by side, busts of Louis-Naeoleon, the 
Duke oe Boedeatjx, and the Count oe Paeis, closely elbowing one 
another, which struck me as rather curious ; but not half so much so as 
the general absence of every memento of Louis-Philippb. Not a 
portmt of hbn anywhere, excepting a rare one, every now ant^ihen, 
on a five-franc piece ; his very name seems to haye^ left the French 
language. He might well without fear of contradiction, publish now, 
a la Chateaubriand^ his “ Memoires If Outre4omhe!’ 

I saw the conscription going on in one of the country villages, and 
witnessed a mother weeping over a gamin that had drawn an unlucky 
number, whilst the young scamp was grinning. 

I saw in Boulogne far more English than IVench. 

I saw a Frenchman not admitted on the railway at one.of the mter- 
mediate stations because he had left his passport helund him. 

I saw several newspapers seized, and afterwards heard that the 
Editors had been severely fined, which I thought was rather a free 
manner of enforemg the Liber^ of the Press ; but then it must be 
confessed that the Press in Ekance, in return, takes liberties enough 
without the smallest warrant. 

I also saw a Club closed, and a five-sous banquet dispersed, and a 
crowd of six people ordered to “ circuler,” and it was all done, strangely 
enough, in the name of the Bepublic. 

I likewise saw (what I would much rather have not seen) women 
addressing Political Meetings, and they were answered and cheered on 
by other women, who, I thought, would have been much better 
ployed at home mending their stockings, or nursing their babies ; that 
is to say, if French women ever do either, for I had no time^to see. 

I neither saw nor heard the slightest allusion to Fraiemi^ ; but what 
pleased me a , great deal more was, that I saw all the public bu d d in gs 
and exhibitions in Paris, without paying the smallest twopence for 
admission, and I thought, with shame, how different it was in my own 

The same feeling coloured my cheeks when I saw the Standish (Salley 
handsomely displayed in the Louvre, for I could not help asking inyself, 

• 1 .^ 1 . r 111- I,..!-- Arkvrtav nial I qt* wnniH T.mfl 


they manage these things m France I j 

I saw the Public Galleries and Museums thrown ppp guaday, 
and really, for I watched most particularly, the people looked all th^ap- 
pier for it. Greater decorum could not have prevailed, and not an 
was broken. I thought of the British Museum, the Socielw of Arts, tiie 
National G^ery, and wondered why we English, who profess, as other 
nations profess, to be “ the most cimised nation in the world, do not 
follow so beneficial, so hancm an example 1 . t j. 

I saw a great deal more that pained and charmed me alternately^^ but 
that which gave me by far the greatest pleasure was the kindly filing, 
and cordiality, shown ns by every Frenchman wherever we went, it 
was a great family holiday. Good-nature greeted ns ^erywhere, 

I for myself, never could have believed that the Ihench were oi^ h^ 


£6 1 have spent in my excursion to Paris. Fivent Us Jrmqais ! 




1S4 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE SEE-PENTINE MARSHES. 



Public attention has been for some time directed to the Serpentine 
on account of the depth of its mud, which had been regarded as one of 
those unfathomable mysteries, that no one was very much disposed to 
get to the bottom of. ^ , 

The bathers in the river ^had experienced something of the bathos in 
which the question was involved ; but they soon found themselves 
going rather too deeply into it, and many of them felt that they had 
very uncertain ground to rest upon. The inconvenience^ of a mud- 
bath had at last oecome so far recognised, that the authorities resolved 
on removing the marshy matter from the river itself ; but not knowing 
what to do with the mud, they proceeded to spread it over Hyde Park, 
where some of it has been spread so very thick, that the Pontine 
Marshes themselves are not more dangerous than the Ser-pentine 
Marshes that have been formed by the deposits aJlnded to. 


We are afraid that Hyde Park will comprise within its precincts a 
species of Goodwin Sand, in which many a juvenile may be utterly lost, 
unless a Consolidation Act is immediately put in force, and rendered 
binding upon the land, so that the public interests may be placed on a 
firm footing. One day last week the figure-head of a little Skipper with 
a skipping-rope was seen making signals of distress, and was only rescued 
from .its peruous position by the Sauc!^ Sarah, who had gone out as a 
convoy, but had parted company in consequence of having fallen in with a 
Man-of-War— belonging to the ICnightsbridgfe Barracks — and exchanged 
salutes in the ordinary manner. Such accidents as these are likely to be of 
frequent occurrence, for the smaE vessels are very numerous : and though 
they are usually dispatched in tow of some larger craft, the latter will be 
very soon induced to tack about, and be off after some of tbe Men-of-War 
that aic always visible in the offing. 


ME, BEOWN^S LETTEES TO A YOUNG- MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


om yBIENDSHTP. 


Tjee other day I saw you waUdng by the Sei 
PoozLE, of the Windsor Heavies, who noddeJ to all sort of suspicious 
broughams on the ride, while you looked about (you know you did, you 
young rascal) for acquaintances— as much as to sav — " See I here am I, 
Bob jBeow^ of Pump Court, walking with a lora.^’ 

My dear Bob, I own that to walk with a lord, and to be seen with 
him, is a pleasant thing. Every man of the middle class likes to know 
persons of rank. If he says he don’t— don’t believe him. And I would 
certainly \mh that you should associate with your superiors rather than 
your imeriors. There is no more dangerous or stupifying position for 
a man in life thmto he cock of a small society. It prevents his ideas 
from growing : it renders him intolerably conceited. A twopenny half- 
penny CsBsar, a Brummagem dandy, a coterie philosopher or wit, is pretty 
sure to be an ass ; and, mfine, I set it down as a maxim that it is good 
for a man to live where he can meet his betters, intellectual and social. 

But if you fancy that getting into Loeb Poozlb’s set wiE do you 
good or advance your prospects in life, my dear Bob, you are wofoEy 
mistaken. The Windsor Heavies are a most gentlemanlikp, weE-made, 
and useful set of men. The conversation of such of them, as I have had 
the good fortune to meet^ has not certaialy inspired me with a respect 
for their inteEectual qualities, nor is their life commonly of that kind 
which rigid ascetics would pronounce blameless. Some of the young 
men amongst them talk to the broughams, frequent the private boxes, 
dance at the casinos ; few read— many talk about horseflesh and the 
after dinner, or relax with a Ettle lansquenet or a little billiards 
^I^TT’S., 

^^^^’boy, it is not with the eye of a moralist that your venerable old 
u^t^esamines these youths, but rather of a natural philosopher, who 
would any other phenomenon, or queer bird, or odd 
nsn, 6n®^ncSwer. These feEows are like the flowers, and neither toE 
nor spiiL" iKtf are decked out in magnificent apparel : and for some wise 
and useM purposes, no doubt. It is good that there should be bonest, 
handsom^ hard^ivmg, hard;ridiag, stupid young Windsor Heavies— 
as that there should be poEte young gentlemen in the Temple, or any 
other vmety of onr genus. 

[ And it is good that you should go from time to time to the Heavies’ 
; snd know that worthy set of gentlemen. But 
j ^ you live with them. Eemember that your lot in 
me BCjg igoii, and spm too — calculate how much time it takes a 
Meavy w a man of that condition to do nothing. Say, he dines at 8 


o’clock, and spends seven hours after dinner in pleasure. Well, if he goes 
to bed at 3 in the morning — ^that precious youth must have nine hours’ 
sleep, which bring him to 12 o'clock next day, when he wiE have a 
headache probably, so that he can hardly be expected to dress, raEy, 
have devifled chicken and pale ale, and get out before 3. Eriendsliip 
—the Club— the visits which he is compeEed to pay, occupy him till 
5 or 6, and what time is there left for exercise fand a ride in the 
Park, and for a second toEette preparat^to dinner, &c. ? — ^He goes 
on in his routine of pleasure^ this young Heavy, as you do in yours of 
duty— one man in London is pretty nearly as busy as another. The 
company of young “ SweEs,” then, if you wiE permit me the word, is 
not for you. You must consider that you should not spend more than a 
certain sum for your dinner— they need not. You wear a black coat, 
and they a shining cuirass and monstrous epaulets. Yours is the useful 
part in life and theirs the splendid— though why speak farther on this 
subject ? Since the days of the Prog and the Biul, a desire to cope with 
BuEs has been known to be fatal toErogs. 

And to know young noblemen and brilliant and notorious town bucks 
and leaders of fashion, has this great disadvantage— that, if you talk 
about them or are seen with them much, you offend aE your friends of 
middle life. It makes men angry to see their acquaintances better off 
than they themselves are. If you live much with great people, others 
wiE he sure to say that you are a sneak. I have known Jack Jollipb, 
whose fun and spirits made him adored by the dandies (for they are 
just such folks as you and I, only with not quite such good brains, and 
perhaps better maimers— simple folks who want to be amused)— I 
have known Jack Jolliit, I say, offend a whole roomMl of men 
by telling us that he had been dining with a Duke. hadn’t been to 
dine with a Duke, We were not courted by grandees— and we disliked 
the man who was, and said he was a parasite, because men of fashion 
courted him. I don’t know any means by which men hurt themselves 
more in the estimation of their equals than this of talking of great folks. 
A man may mean no harm by it— he speaks of the grandees with whom 
he lives, as you and I do of Jones or Smith who give us dinners. But 
Ms old acquaiutances do not forgive him his superiority, and set the 
Tufthunted down as the Tnfthunter. 

I remember laughing at the jocular complaint made by one of this 
sort, a frienL whom I shaE caE Main. After Main] published his 
"TraveU in the Libyan Desert” four years ago, he became a Hterary 
lion, and roared in many of the metropoHtan salons. He is a good- 
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natxired fellow, never p. tlie least puffed up by bis literary success: 

always said that it would not last. His greatest leonme quality, 
nowcver, is bis appetite ; and to bebold bim engaged on a Club joint, 
or to see bim make away witb pounds of turbot, and plate after plate 
01 entre^j roasts and sweets, is indeed a remarl^ble sight, and reficesb- 
ing to those ^bo like to watch animals feeding. But since Main has 
gone out of, and other authors have come into, fashion — ^the poor 
reuow coniicaUy grumbles. That year of lionisation has ruined me. 
■the people who used to ask me before, don’t ask me any more. They 
are afrmd to invite me to Bloomsbury, because they fancy I am accus- 
tomed to May rair, and May Pair has long since taken up with a new 
roarer— so that I am quite alone ! ” And thus he dines at the Club almost 
every day at his own charges now, and attacks the joint. I do not 
envy the man who comes after him to the haunch of mutton. 

If Pate, then, my dear Bob, shoidd bring you in contact with a lord 
or two, eat their dinners, enjoy their company, but be mum about them 
when you go away. 

And, though it i& a hard and cruel thing to say, I would urge you, 
my dear Bob, specially to beware of taking pleasant fellows for your 
fneuds. Choose a good disagreeable friend, if you he wise — a surly, 
steady, economical, rigid fellow. All joUy fellows, all delights of Club 
smoking-rooms and billiard-rooms, all fellows who sing a capital song, 
and the like, are sure to be poor. AlS they are free with them own 
money, so they^ be with yours ; and their very generosity and 
goodness of disposition will prevent them from having the means of 
paying you back. They lend their money to some other jolly fellows. 
They accommodate each other by putting their jolly names to the backs 
of jolly bills. Gentlemen in Cursitor Sfreet ^are on the look-out for 
them. Their tradesmen ask for them, and find them not. jOi I Bob, 
it’s hard times with a gentleman, when he has to walk round a street 
for fear of meeting a creditor there, and for a man of courage, when he 
can’t look a tailor in the face. 

Eschew joUy fellows then, my hoy, as the most dangerous and costly 
of company ; and apropos of bills — if I ever hear of yom: putting your 
name to stamped paper— I will disown you, and cut you off with a 
protested shilling. 

I know many men who say (whereby I have my private opinion of 
their own probity) that all poor people are dishonest *. this is a hard 
word, thou^i more generally true than some folks suppose — ^but I fear 
that all people much in debt are not honest. A man who has to wheedle 
a tradesman is not going through a very honourable business in life — 
man with a bill becoming due to-morrow morning, and putting a good 
face on it in the Club, is perforce a hypocrite whilst he is talking to 
you — man who has to do any meanness about money I fear me is so 
nearly like a rogue, that^ it ’s not much use calcukting where the dif- 
ference Hes. Let us be veiy gentle with our neighbours’ failings ; and 
forgive our friends their debt’s, as we hope ourselves to be formven. 
But the best thing of all to do with your debts is to pay them. Make 


with others, never get anything; in other words, that Communism 
means Nothing out of the Common. When hundreds combine to throw ' 
everything they have into, what is called, one pot,” they may make 
sure it will not be long in finding its way to that fatal destination, and 
that it will never be seen again, exceptmg by two or three who have 
been appointed to keep the pot boiling,” and who certainly do it to a 
good stirring purpose, so long as there is anything left in it worth 
making a stir about. 

Monsieur CoNsiDfeBANT 
has been explaining in the 
Chainber of Deputies the Jraf, 

principles of Communism, 

and after fotn: hours’ labour TjT 

proved that it was deficient j j 

m the commonest requisites 
of sense, and had not even |]r]| 
sens communP If ever I If yf? 
there is a nursery song about if Tllf ' II^T ffll 

Who killed Communism ? ” f CT I 

the answer must be made in ' ^ w jj 

the first person by M. Con- fibst houb. 

siutiBANT. He was its bour- 

rem, and left Socialism, when he descended from the tribune, a lifeless 
^ mass, without head and 

^ brains. Our four tableaux 

will best explain the gradual 
execution; for the monster 
tough, that it took 
hours to kill it. Eor 
I l|ps^l \\M the first hour Socialism, as 

personified by Monsieur 

}'i . hearty. It seemed to 

fm™ Nmlil Ill'll Inn llirfrT IIL grown fat upon the 

11*11 1' ^*11' spoils of others. It pre- 


none j and don’t live with people who do. Why, if I dine with a man 
who IS notoriously living jbeyond his means, lam a hypocrite certadnly 
myself, and I fear a bit of a rogue too. I try to make my host believe 
that I believe him an honest fellow. I look his sham splendour in 
the face without saying, “You are an impostor.” — Alas, Hobert, I 
have partaken of feasts where it seemed to me that the plate, the 
viands, the wines, the servants and butlers, were aU sham, like Cin- 
derella’s coach and footmen, and would turn iuto rats and mice, and 
an old shoe or a cabbage- staUi, as soon as we were out of the house 
and the clock struck 12. 


SUNDAT IN SCOTLAND. 

Ie e’er to Scotland I should go, I hope I never may 
Tail iU upon a Sunday from a doctor’s far away ; 

Eor Sunday trains Scotch Pharisees forbid to run, and I, 

Ere on Monday the physician came, might comfortably — die. 


SOCIALISM ON ITS LAST LEGS. 

Socialism has been called “ Society made Unsocial,” and certainly 
Messieurs Pierre Leroux, CoNSiDfeRANT, Proudhon, & C^^ have 
tried their hands, and fists too sometimes, in bringing the definition 
down to several degrees below the lowest level of society. Their 
Socialism is a constant round of ahusOj varied with an occasional inter- 
change of shots and blows, which, with a wonderful disinterestedness, 
they seem to share most impaiHMly in common, every one being eager to 
give his neighbour fully asimuch, if not more, than he has received himself. 
A Socialist is supposed never to “ keep a rap to himself,” and he carries 
this law into force by distributing, right and left, amongst his fellow- 
creatures eve^ rap he finds upon his hands. This system of “ share 
and share alike” is only a cloak— or rather a “wrap rased”— for aH 
kinds of robberies : since it has been proved that those who mvest their 
money in Social senemes, in the hopes of dividing equally in common 


with it, only resulted in 
Multiplication. The Second Hour it lost somewhat in substance. Its 
mlom was forsaking it. 

The more it talked, the more 

transparent it became. It 

was spouting itself into a 

consumption. Its ponderous ML 

bulk was melting by inches i 

before its auditors. At the . 

Third Hour every one began Ofcttil/li it 1 1 1 ? ^ 

to see through it; it was lllli I i I 

clear there was nothing in 

i IIIHlfflrf Ik 

vindication, it was nothing 1/ n J ^ 1 f ‘ [ 

better than^ a walking thibd houb. 

shadow, and it slunk away, 

quite ashamed, without another word to say for itself ; and no wonder 
either, after four hours’ incessant talking. It sneaked out of the house 
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through one of the keyholes, and crawled by the sides of houses as far 
as the Palais Hoyal (we mean, the Palais National), where it concluded 
a profitable engagement with the proprietor of the Ombres Chitioises, 
SocialismI is conipletely thrown into the shade, and we will end our 
account of its timely decease with the Oriental benediction, “ May its 
shadow never he less ! ” When we look at the result of the 241) 
minutes’ speech, we must confess GoNsiDkRANT is not after all such a 
dangerous fool, “ considering! ” 


here’s lucx. 

One of our. illustrated contemporaries has given an engraving of the 
principal Street of Lucknow, and on the opposite page is a representa- 
tion of Gentlemen’s Pashions, of such an outkndisn character that the 
principal figure looks more like a swell out of Luck-now than a civilised 
indiviclual. 




186 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 

J 

CvsToyis oF/^ EmLYSh^ii^' 1849- 
— -if 1 :: in c 

N 

'O.8. 





'^^•Commons -■RessoLve^ • tNTo • A-CoMNVrrEE'oF->.WHol.r:>fo'^SE . 


of Commons, vliere an Irish 

5^®^ Members moving all Sorts of frivolous 
^endm^s^usmgthe Govmmment, and Quarrelling among them- 
selves. Sm H. BpnpN did accuse Ma. Eevnoids of being ready to 

because he had none of his own, md 
say that he never saw such Misery as on Sra H 
w ^*® ; thereupon Sm H. Bieron up in a Rage, and did 
0 'S ^ T?®* V Gestures, flourishing his fists gallantly, 
f one that fad been 

qtTjestioning tJie Chan’cellor op the Excheqtjeb con- 

BATESOF sJ&fe^ios: whereat mncli laughter. But a sirtall ioke do 
ae House of Commons.^ Before the Be® Lom 
S“o GaEeries, and talcing the 
® lye-glass : a sharp delicate Ittle 

^ butdp carry himself stately. Methought his 

O^tos amused W for he smirked a httle, aid look^ M if^ 

Bui to see fim mid the 
^v® 0^ Exchbqube trying to 

¥)i4s^ Members noife ]^e^ their ridionloua MoticSto a 

daK^ ®i'« Haber! 

aasners . xne Bill to be reported to-morrow ; and then the House to 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


I a little ordinary Business ; and Mr. Horsman’s BUI postponed, through 
I the Insh cavilling ^d squabbling. Then a Debate on naming the Com- 
mittee on Savings Banks ; and made an Irish question too ; 0ie dispute 
how m^y toshiMemhers were to serve on the Committee : and the 
end,^ the .JNa^g of the Committee delayed. This Way of doing 
Busmess m the House of Commons makes it no Wonder how little is 
aone ^ and the chief Cause is the Irish Members haranguing upon 
JNottmg md quarrelliiig about 8i;ra%vs, which do seem to me a nliil'fi.t' 
and spiteful Attempt to OTe Trouble to Government. I did hope to 
nw a Speech from Sm Robeet PbbIi, but was disappointed, which 
mcl vex me; but heard a few words from Coeonei, Sibthoep, which 
4 A^‘®n’ ^ seasiWe as any thing I heard all the 

Evening: and the Colonel, in a brave Waistcoat, with liis droll Pigure, 
did divert me much. Last of alL a Settlement of the Smithfield 8om- 
mittee : and I do wonder this became not an Dish Matter too. The 
House adjom^g at half-past One in the Morning ; and td see the 
Nmberof Members lymg asleep on the Gallery benches! M this 
wJnle nothing whatever done of more Importance than Parish Bu^ss 
at a Vestry. I off tp Supper in the Haymarket on pickled Salmou aufl 
®L“® 1^; W., M(nhen Home and to Bed, past 2 o’ClobE, and 
my Wife do sw that the House of Commons kera worse hours than 
any lavem in Town. ^ 
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MR Bmwws LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 

‘ MR. BRO-WN THE ELDER TAKES MR. BROWH THE 70UN6ER 
TO A CLUB. 

RESUMING that 
my dear Bobby 
would scarcely 
consider himseff 
to be an accom- 
plished man about 
town, until he had 
obtained an en- 
trance into a res- 
pectable Club ; I 
am happy to in- 
form you, that yon 
are this day elect- 
ed a Member of 
the Polyanthus, 
having been pro- 
posed by my kind 
friend, Lord Vis- 
count COLCHI- 
‘ CUM, and second- 
ed by your affec- 
tionate uncle. I 
have settled with 
Mr. Stipe, the 
worthy Secretary, 
the preliminary 
pecuniary ar- 
rangements re- 
garding the en- 
trance fee and the first annual subscription— the ensuing payments I 
shall leave to my worthy nephew. 

You were elected, Sir, with but two black balls ; and every other 
man who was put up for ballot had four, with the exception of Tom 
Harico, who had more black beans than white. Do not, however, be 
puffed up by this victory, and fancy yourself more popular than other 
men. Indeed I don’t mind telling you (but, of course, I do not wish 
this to go any further,) that Captain Slyboots and I, having suspicions 
of the Meeting, popped a couple of adverse balls into the other candi- 
dates boxes • so that, at least, you should, in case of mishap, not be 
unaccompanied in ill fortune. 

Now then, that you are a member of the Polyanthus, I trust you will 
comport yourself with propriety in the place : and permit me to offer i 
you a few hints with regard to your bearmg. i 

We are not so stiff at the Polyanthus as at some clubs I could name — 
and a good deal of decent intimacy takes place amongst us.— Do not i 
therefore enter the club, as I have seen men do at the Chokers (of 
which I am also a member,) with yoim eyes scowling under your hat at 
your neighbour, and with an expression of countenance which seems to 
say, Hang your impudence. Sir. How dare you stare at me Banish 
that absurd dignity and swagger, which do not at aH become your 
youthful countenance, my dear Bob, and let us walk up the steps and 
into the place. — See, old N oseworthy is in the bow-window reading the 
paper— He is always in the bow-window reading the paper. 

We pass by the worthy porter, and alert pages — ^a fifteen-hundredth 
art of each of whom is henceforth your paid-for property— and you see 
e takes down your name as Mr. R. Brown, Junior, and will know you 
and be civil to you until death— Ha, there is Jawrins, as usual: he has 
nailed poor Styles up against a pillan and is telling him what the 
opinion of the City is about George Hudson, Esq., and when Sir 
Robert will take the government. How .d ’you do, JawkinsF— 
Satisfactory news from India ? Gilbert to be made Baron Gilbert 
of (joojerat ? Indeed, I don’t introduce you to Jawkins, my poor 
Bob ; he will do that for himself, and you will have quite enough of Mm, 
before many days are over. 

^ Those three gentlemen sitting on the sofa are from our beloved sister 
island : they come here every day, and wait for the Honourable Member 
for Bamnafad, who is at present in the writing-room. 

I have remarked, in Lpndon, however, that every Irish gentleman is 
accompanied by other Irish gentlemen, who wait for him as here, or at 
the corner of the street. These are waiting until the Honourable 
Member for Ballinafad can get them three places, in the Excise, in the 
Customs, and a little thing in the Post Office, no doubt. One of them 
sends home a tremendous account of parties and politics here, which 
appears in the Ballinafad Banner, He Jenows everj^Mng. He has just 
beeu closeted with Peel, and can vouch for it that Clarndon has been 
sent for. He knows who wrote the famous panmhlet, **Ways and 
Means for Ireland,”— all the secrets of the present Cabinet, the designs 



of Sir James Graham. How Lord John can live under those articles 
which he writes in the Banner is a miracle to me ! I hope he will get 
that little thing in the Post Office soon. 

This is the newspaper-room— enter the Porter with the evening 
papers— what a rush the men make for them ! Do you want to see one ? 
Here is the Standard'— article about tbe Starling Club— very 
pleasant, candid, gentlem^-like notice— Club composed of clergymen, 
atheists, authors, and artists. Their chief conversation is blasphemy : 
they have statues of Socrates and Mahomet on the centre-piece of 
the dinner table, ^take every opportunity of being disrespectfd to 
Moses, and a d^nified clergyman always proposes the Glorious, Pious, 
and Immortal Memory of Coneucius. Grace is said backwards, and the 
Catechism treated with the most irreverent ribaldry by the comic 
authors and the general company. — ^Are these men to he allowed to 
meet, and their horrid orgies to continue ? Have you had enough ? — 
let us go into the other rooms. 

What a calm and pleasant seclusion the library presents after the 
brawl and bustle of the newspaper-room 1 There is never any body here. 
English gentlemen get up such a prodigious (mantity of knowledge in 
their early life, that they leave off reading soon after they begin to shave, 
or never look at anything but a newspaper. How pleasant this room is,— 
isn’t it ? with its sober draperies, and long cahnlmes of peaceful volumes 
—nothing to interrupt the quiet— only the melody of Horner’s nose 
as he lies asleep upon one of the sofas. What is he reading ? Hah, 
“ Fendennis.^^—'^Q, VII.— hum, let us pass on. Have you read “ Bamd 
Copperfieldf by the way ? How beautiful it is— how charmingly fresh 
and simple ! In those admirable touches of tender humour— and I should 
call, humour. Bob, a mixture of love and wit — viho can equal this great 
genius ? There are little words and phrases in his books which are like 
personal benefits to the reader. Wbat a place it is to hold in the 
affections of men ! What an awful responsibility hanging over a writer 1 
What man holding such a place, and knowing that his words go forth 
to vast congregations of mankindj — ^to grown folks— to their children, 
and perhaps to their children’s children, — ^but mnst think of ^ his calling 
with a solemn and humble heart ? May love and truth guide such a 
man always ! It is au awful prayer ; may Heaven further its fuKilment ! 
And then, Bob, let the Record revile him — See, here ’s Horner waking 
up— How do you do, Horner? 

This neighbouring room, which is almost as quiet as the library, is 
tbe card-room, you see. There are always three or four devotees 
assembled in it ; and the lamps are scarcely ever out in this Temple of 
Trumps. 

I admire as I see them, my dear Bobby, grave and silent at these 
little green tables, not moved outwardly by grief or pleasure at losing 
or winning, but calmly pursuing their ^une (as that pursuit is called, 
which is in fact the most elaborate science and study) at noon-day, 
entirely absorbed, and philosophically indifferent to the bustle and 
turmoil of the enormous working-world without. Disraeli may 
make his best speech ; the Hungarians may march into Vienna ; the 
Protectionists come in ; Louis-Philiepb be restored ; or the Thames 
set on fire ; and Colonel Pam, and Mr. Trumpington will never 
leave their table, so eng^ing is their occupation at it. ^ The turning 
up of au ace is of more interest to them than all the affairs of all the 
world besides — and so they will go on until Death summons them, and 
their last trump is played^ 

It is curious to think that a century ago almost all gentlemen, 
soldiers, statesmen, men of science and divines, passed hours^ at play 
every day; as our grandmothers did likewise. The poor old kings and 
queens must feel the desertion now, and deplore the present small 
number of their worshippers, as compared to the myriads of faithful 
subjects who served them in past times. 

I do not say that other folks’ pursuits are much more or less futile*: 
but fancy a life such as that of the Colonel— eight or nine hours of 
sleep, eight of trumps, and the rest for business, reading, exercise, and 
domestic duty or affection (to be sure, he’s most likely a bachelor, so 
that the latter offices do not occupy him much)— fancy such a life, and at 
its conclusion at the age of seventy-five, the worthy, gentleman being 
able to say, I have spent twenty-five years of my existence turning up 
trumps. * 

With Trumpington matters are different. Whist is a profession 
with him, just as much as Law is yours. He makes the deepest study 
of it— he makes every sacrifice to Ms pursuit : he may be fond of wine 
and company, but he eschews both, to keep his head cool and play his 
rubber. He is a man of very good parts, and was once well-read, as you 
see by his conversation when he is away from the table, but he 
gives up reading for play— and knows that to play well a man must ]^ay 
every day. He makes three or four hundred a year by his Whist, and 
well he may— with his brains, and half his industry, he could make a 
large income at any other profession. 

In a game with these two gentlemen, the one who has been actually 
seated at that card-table for a term as long as your whole life, the other 
who is known as a C 9 nsummate practitioner, do you think it is likely 
you will come off a winner? The state of your fortune is your look- 
out, not theirs. They are there at their post— like knights — ready to 
meet all comers. If you choose to engage them, sit down. They will 
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idtfe the mo&t perfect probity, calmness, and ele^nce of manner, win 
mid win of yon until they have won every shilling of a fortune, when 
they will make yon a bow, and wish you good morning. You may go 
sfiiiddirown yourself afterwards— it is not their business. 'Ibeir busi- 


COLONEL SIBTHOEP TO LORD BRODGHAM. 


they wm make you a bow, and wxsn you good mommg. lou may go 

•irfAwn ywrsdf rfterw^s-it is not Uieir bnsiiiess. Bieir busi- « It ’jg considerable pain that I bring myself to address 

uM IS to be present m that r^in,^d to eai^ with you or ^y- upon a favourite matter of disgust to myfeSings; I allude, my 
body. When you are done with— -Se?* m^fr. My dear Colonel, let me j^ord, to the' atrocities of railways, ^ an abomination that, I believed, 
^^u<p you to a new mpkr, my ne^ew Mr. Robert B^wk. j made my own. But in these infamous times of Reform and 
Ite otfor two men at the t^e are the Hokowe^m 6 . Windga^ Pj-gg Trade, and Whigs and everything, no man’s property is safe. 
Is^Mb. Chastm: perhajMytm have notheard that the one made ^ jg in confusion; aS here to-day, and gone yesterday. However, 
a qneer settleamt at the last Derfc and the. other has jnst ^on’t let me wander ; for I never do. 

&om one of He* Majesty’s establishments m St. George’s «icome back to railways. Ton are reported in the newspapers- 

“oUy I e^er believe anything the newspapers ntter-to have spoken 1 


Either of tbo^ gentlemen is perfectly afable, good-natured, and easy follows 

of acc^— ^d win cut you for half-crowns if you like, or play you at j. 

. . .r > *'rrtv -I 1 r . ji *' * 1. . ’ r ^ 'Bnt as everx 


|my gameon thecarfs. “They.de^nd fom then bronghms or tom 

iKirsebaCiC at tne club door Wltn tne most spiendld. air, ana tney least mth com/ort and ctmve-nmice to Christian m&nj and at their own time of commencing 
Ujpon tim best dishes and wines in the place. closing their journeys, reposing, when they jplmsedf at comfortaible inns, which are all 

But do you think it is advisable to play cards with’ them? Which estabusheu mode of taveiiiDe wm to be 

know lie games ^t-you or they ? .-^eh is most l^ely-we wiUnot ^Wol'^^soCTe^Io^fyouTeve^tt^^^^ 
say to pay foul— but to take certam little advantages m the gnme which of destination with unbroken Mes— ’ 

, realm of the most harefaagd ^teceny, that is, if 'newspapers* are to-be 

~ — - .. , — believed — not that I believe^tfeto. ^Bnt’t^ok at'the passages Ttiave 

marked— they are all my prt^etty. T’^ltave nevern.ttackedthe railways 
LITTLE WOMEU' without using them. ^ ‘ ©Id^'e^tdblished " can be proved to be 

mine by every Conservatire of the>ConMP«Sr‘ito is the ^coMl^ and 
^ ^ I 1 t ?i convenience to Christian men; ^ aaad* so is the ‘comfortable inns; ^ 

ff ' r f I h If whilst for the identical ^ cooped np in a box ^ and ‘ shot along," I have been 

— i'^1 ju I 1 I cheered at least twenty times, ironically and otherwise 1 

ll' y 5 if lii i ill 11 li ^‘Now, my Lord, although I know yon like to have your finger in every 

IB j| j Ui‘ \j\ PI I j maifspie — still I think it a little hard that you’ not permit ^ine 

i it I f I ^ railway tart > all to ’myself. Wny -vvill you be a Jack 

I |. ff I I f Horner, who will always put in your fii^‘aiiinpull'’ont the plums that 

I I .. .. v-su-f I S ! hon^tly belong to other people? 

' '■ I ' ■■ , “Railway abuse originated with me, and I "will not' suffer you to 

deprive me of my lawful property. I believe this'to be the result of 
.S= — t j i| yourvamtj^ for I cannot credit the report that you are anxious to obtain 

3 = 1 j ^ )j I Wy mm yourself, atestmoniaL about to be presented to me ; namely, a silver 

^ ^ : f m il raf|#%w warming-pan voted by the chambermaids of those * comfortable inns," 

~ ^ m 1 I ffllMyJl groxm grey in railway smoke, and haunted by the shrieks of the 

I Blight Hon. Lord Brougham and Vaux!^ ' “ Sibthorp.” 






■ THE MYSTERIES OE MUSICAL CRITICISM. 

A Morning- Paper, talking of the new tenor, Calzolari, says, “ his 
portamento is admirable."" We know a little Italian, such as Tin 
pooo--Bene trovato — IlBarbiere — Macaroni — mn eke male^ and such 
popular phrases, but we^ cannot possibly make out what portamento 
means^ umess by chance it is portmanteau. We have heard of tenors 
who sing from the chest, and perhaps Signor Capzolari is a new HTid 
01 tenor who smgs from his portmanteau. If this. is not the case, it 
may be, probably, that the distinguished tenor wa§ delayed on his journey 
Irom IMy, and did not arrive at Her Majesty"s Theatre until the very 
moment that his' appearance was required on the stage, when he rushed 

A ’krmy V i > ^ ^ It* J_- __ _ 'n tt i .1 « 


las Tseth, and I "m going to give it a littue Grey Powder.’’ 


C^el Sarcasm. 

child, about his speeAeS not 

^fcr^rted in ftsll, 

to imaKsn vrords does-a«;«t^ite ^.‘kto print the nert 
Bfe would have every laid tomi in aU its 

aBMjj^-^ Begsaad tonst^e. -Tf^.iso-aaB* weiM' ever get to the 
^ haring au ffibisnian Behttte-as-long as 
sp^es wcmia be measured ofif by mSes. 
scouted, and the House Shoved its 
by inssediately 

fOMcai^ the Capital PunisbeSiRn’:^.” 


W);TOTJB'Oot«liaT.--'Beoeive a 


no mention, either of his '^mmenc 
We hope they were remarkably “ 


^%pmeUto di Hicolo^* 



\ -g- « 

1 wwcKTiiiar, 


’TIS lOLLT TO BE ’WISE. 

Tim visdom of our ancestors redCkmends that we ' should keep tte 
cto mubmI; yet we know how uujirofitable and foolish it is to rush 
mto litigation, and unless we do this to a very considerable extern;,' it is 
.either to keep our own counsel, or assist our own cotmsd 
aatenaJly.in keejpmg hifiiseE.. "SorKe cff the Railway Companies have 
A counsel at a raaraiflcent rate, lafld 

®“®°* the condlttOtt ofrailway property vSl best show. 'In 
Spite of the ancient invooatihnvriiieh calls upon- every body to keep his 
own eo^l, we are cliSp<;^‘to. rijeot the idea, evenalthougli K^el 

. -PREVALENT OOMPMllfTS. 

m g-oi»;D’GckMi,i comi^ of beinShadlyr^oftd^. The same 
wmplamt exKts With regard to his uiifortunate country. 'Every one is 
sick and tired of hearing nothing but bad Veporbs' of Lreiand. 
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IkOlS. HAKEIS’S LAST BIT OB SCANDAL. 

N the authority of the Standard, 
which we admit is far from 


r being one of the ‘^proper autho- 

f ^ M rities/’ it is stated that every- 

thing that went wrong (and, by 
nothing seemed to go 
/ right) in 1848, has been the 

of the Jews. “ Holywell 
Street has done it all,” is the 
f vixen C17 of Mbs. Harris. The 

[ barricades of Paris — such is the 

Stand^(^s beHef— consisted of 

The revolutionary 

banner which has been so absurdly nicknamed the Plag of 
Liberty, is, if we are to believe the Standard^-whioh, thank 
goodness, we are not— no other than the picked handkerchief jp 
yielded by the casual pocket to the inhabitants of Eield Lane ; r 

and the real Cap of Liberty has been, after all, the conglo- f 

merated accumiuation of hats, which long beenudentiSed 
with the Caucasian race, as seen or heard murmuring out f ' 
the well-known watchword ‘‘Clo^” in the Metropolitan 
thoroughfares. ^ 

We know that Me. Benjamin Disbaem is fond of de- 
cladng that the Jews have always been at the bottom— or, 
rather, at the top — of everything, bnt he will not be so well ^ <1 
pleased with that most harassing individual, the Mbs. H ab uts 
of the Press, for asserting that the peoplsh ” are responsible 
for ad the evil that has, within the last year, afflicted the 1^ 
Continent of Europe, To him we b^.to bequeath the case 
as it stands, and we do so with the fullest assurance that we are 
^ply^ handm^ over old Billingsgate to be. dealt with by young 
Waiipi^.^ ... . 




■T'tir-fwsi 



BABRICADB a la HOLYWELL STREET. 


BaxUanuentaxy 

We are happy to state that the Doorkeeper of the House of Commons 
contnmes in tub, mosi^hjst health, and is able to attend "to his duties 
as assiduously as ever. The worthy functionary, we are informed, is at 


globe. He is not expected bai, it is said, for two or three years. 
The Deputy Doorkeeper remains during his absence in the ML swing 
of his mghtly duties. He^isJitop*iyL%canj^^ forty winks consecu- 
tively,, and complains, terribly ortb%]jM .Debates Lavipg, iajred .so 
lately upon his slumbers that for the mopth be has scarcely ^knpwn 
a minute’s rest. The Speaker sa^ pjretjy; nearly the same thmg, an,d' 
is long^ for the Currency Question' to' comb op .again, Till then Ms 
great pillow of repose is Mr. John O’Connell. 


EQUAL PROTECTION. 

’ A DIALOGUE BETWEEN THE DUKES, THE DUPES, AND THE DOUBTEULS. 

1st Du&e. Gentlemen, the object of this Meeting is to give equal Pro- 

• teotiqn to Commerce, Industry, and Agriculture. The frst thing to be 
^ done is to restore the Corn-laws. 

> ^nd Buke, Eree Trade is ruining the country. We have had a revo- 
5 Intion in every country in Europe since the Corn-laws were repealed. 
I We have had the potato rot and Irish famine, since the Corn-laws were 
5 repealed. We have had short cotton crops since the Corn-laws were 
5 repealed. We have had the railway mania and the panic since the Com- 
[ laws were repealed. Therefore it is clear that Pree Trade is ruining the 
L country. 

Brd Buhe. My noble friend having proved that Pree Trade is ruining 
the country, I call upon you. Gentlemen, to forma league for protectiug 
everybody and everytliiag against everybody and everything. Pirst, 
you must restore the Corn-laws, to protect the — dhtvcL— tenant. 

1st Temnt Farmer. Huzza! I ’U thank you to protect me against John 
Stocks in next parish. His laud ’s twice as good as mine, and his poor- 
rates only half ours. I wants a protective duty of ten shillings a 
quarter, or I can never compete mth John Stocks. Enter me for the 
tea shilling duty. 

^nd Temnt Mrmer. I shall want vivteen sMIlm’ a quarter, for there ’s 
t^ parson o’ next parish to oum have set ’em all a deep drainin’ and a 
guamorin’, and a copperlitm’, and a gettin’ twice out 0 ’ the ground what 
be gettin’, and I can’t grow agin ’em at less nor vivteen shillin’. So 
boofc.:me for vivteen shillin’, my Lord. 

%Td Temnt Farmer. Aw’ve never na market within a half-score 
mite 0 ’ me, and there’s Simon Thbapstone have only a mile to carry 
to my ten, and so I doan’t think six shillin’ onreasonable agin Simon 
Thbapstone. 

1st Boubtful. HUloa, measter 1 I du buy my com 0 ’ you, and I aren’t 
aa^ng tn pay six shillin’ a quarter more for all the Simon Thbapstones 
inJfesex, 

1^^ Duke, Hu§h, my friend ; your turn will come next. 

SMmaker. I can’t make shoes agamst Thomas Lapstonb under 
afesMllii|g,a pair protection. Tom don’t go to the Public, and works 
‘ over-hours. He ’s ruining me. He ain’t taxed as I am, paying sixpence 

• a day to government, excise duty fox spirits consumed on the premises. 
■Seput ’6m down at a shi l li n ’ a pair extra. 

1st Tenant Farmer. Stop there. Tom made these here top-beoots for 
ma. Ion don’t tMnkl’m a goin’ to pay yeou twenty-seven shillin’ a 
pair when I can get ’em of Lapstone for twenty-six ? 

Stnd Buke. My worti^ friend— you are protected. We go for equal 
protection. 

1st Bouhtful. Please, my Lord Duke, what is equal protection ? 

%nd BuJce. ^ual protection, my excellent friend, is this. I give 
Peter ^ a shilling' protection against Paxil, and' Paul a shillrng 
protection against Peteb. ThnSiI. benefit both Peter and Paul to the 
extent of a shilling. 

'^nd Bmbtful. Stop, I don’t see that. 

%rd Buhe. How, my intelligent friend ? Thus, — A gives B a 
shilling — 

^nd BouhtfuL I’D. be B, give me a shining, — 

Zrd. Buhe. Therb, {gives Mm shillirtg) and now, B rives A a shillings 

^7id Bouhtful. Darned ,if B do. I’ve got un and i’lL keep un, l’§e a 
landlord, my Lod Dock, anfi. this here shilling ’s the protective on 
wheat. ^ {Grins 

Zrd Buhe. Impertinent scoundrel 1 TeSi luy friends, e very body 
ought to be protected against? every body— What- follows ? Why, the 
shoemaker may pay. an extra sMlhng for his loaf, but will he not have 
the power to lay an extra sixp^e on to,every shoe he sells ? The tailor 
may find a penny a pound rise on, mutton, put will he not enjoy his 
proud privilege of clapping a.penny a yard protective duty on to every 
pair of unmentionables he mannfactures ? Ei short, every interest being 
enriched at the expense of every other interest, it is clear that great 
general good will be the result. Gentlemen, what makes the greatness 
of [j^gjaud ? Gentlemen, it is generally admitted to be abold peas^try, 
their epup-try’s pride, and our wooden walls ! Gentlemen, two and twot 
make five^ and, not four, as Ys^Feommists {Imd laughter) would have you 
believe; and the cause of the Goodwin Sands, is welllpiown — wnat 
is that cause. Gentlemen?— why, Tentcfto^ste^te ! {Immense cheering) 
Then let us get rid of that cursed Pree Irade, which is our Tenterden 
steeple {Terrific cheering hg the Bvfes. The BovJbtfuls shake their heads. 
'Meeting breaks up in utter confusion of ideas, great enthusiasm and pro- 
found conviction, except aspiggepled )* , 


DTO, GREAT INAUDIBLE, 


Hoan hear 1 whereas,, oiring to the malconstructipji of their LorcC 
dps’ House, hearing is there utterly impossible. 
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PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING —THE LOOSE SLATE. 




Just to how one teing leads to anothbe — Me. Bbiggs (who has come out on the Leads while the Men Ai tE 

GONE TO DiNNEE) IS SHOWN BT THE BuiLDER HOW IT WOULD BE THE EASIEST THING IN THE WORLD TO THROW” HIS PASSAGE INTO 

HIS Bining-boom, and Build a new Entrance Hall with a slight Conservatory over it.— To the right oe the Cartoon 
IS MBS, BBIGGS (!) who thinks Mr. B. has taken leave oe his senses. 


OTMHGE OBIGIHALITY. 

There is an individual giving entertainments in London and the 
provinces^ who seeks to attract audienoes by advertising hinaself as the 

Original Bones.” One would think tlmt he was a being formed 
out of some fossil remains, for upon no other supposition can we account 
for his laying claim to that origiiiality of hone m which his hold upon 
public patonage seems to consist. He surely cannot mean to assume 
a peculiarity of osseous stocture over all his fellow-creatures, or to con- 
tend t!mt upon a writ of inquiry into the respective merits of himself 
and a rival, there ought to he a return of mlla bona in the case of his 
competitor, and that the latter is not worth having any bones made 
about him at alL 

We cannot eomprehend why greater stress should be laid upon 
ormnai bones than upon original muscles, or orkinal sinews, and 
weed the of the three would app^ best adapted for insinewating 
#iMffl^ves into the favour of the putec. We protest against the as- 
®i^pliou of any set of bones being more original than any other set of 
and we are averse to see any bones attemplhig to dislocate 
by getting out of their prox>er positi(Hk 


Clerical Belinquency. 

Tee other day Wi with a paragraph in a newspaper, headed 
ryxeged Murder sake oe Burial Pees.” The case 

o ut ^ be that of a woman supposed to have poisoned her hus- 
ddldreu in order to obtain funeral-money iixan a benefit duh. 
to find the nmrder lor the sake of hurid fees was the 
of human which is caused by intormural 

interment. 


NOH-TJBIQXJITY OP COUNSEL. 

Considerable inconvenience continues to be felt in the Courts of 
Law, on account of the inabihty counsel feel themselves under, to 
appear — ^hke a favourite actor — ^in two pieces ; or, in legal phraseology — 

[ to effect a severance of their own bodies, and convert a corporation 
sole into divided moieties of one individual. 

The difficulty of catching a favourite counsel has extended even so 
low as the Insolvent Court, where a single practitioner is attempting to 
keep a sort of professional monopolylogue : by running in a'nd out of 
the different tribunals, and by dropping a few sentences here, a remnant 
of an argument there, and a little bit of cross-examination in the third 
tribunal, he manages to keep his triple practice going, — ^to his own 
prpfit, though at the loss^ of the pubhc time, and to the detriment of 
s^tow. If this system is to be continued, it would be better to try 
the effect 9! legal ventriloquism, allowing the barrister to have a lay 
figure of himself in each of the three Courts ; and by placing himself 
in a position commanding a view of the whole, he might distribute his 
eloquence pretty fairly among his* three representatives. Perhaps it 
would be advisable to allow the favoured counsel a seat in the central 
dome of a building containing several Courts, and from this exalted posi- 
^ejiu-his profession, he might lockdown upon his less fortunate brethren, 
and keep together his own tripartite connection without inconvenience 
to any one. 


Oenuine Belly Timber. 

^ Accoming to the Lancet^ Dr. Percy of Birmingham recommends, 
m certain cases, the use of bread made of wood. Superficial persons 
may deride the notion of wooden bread 5 but, when they Odme to think, 
thw must see that it is the fittest of aU materials to make the staff 
of life with. 
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MISS BENIMBLE^S TEA-AND-TOAST.' 


MISS B. EXPLAINS THE CAUSE OP HER LATE SILENCE, — REMOVES TO 
EATON SQUARE. — SHARSPBABE’s HOUSE. — THE JEW BILL. — THE 
STATE BALL. 

OOD Mr, FuncJi, — It was 
only two days after my 
last— and when I was in 
the hope of being sweetly 
settled for the season — 
that a Cornish baronet and 
his family took my house 
in St. James’s, and, at a 
minute’s warning, I stood 
with my box in the street. 
But so it is I Folks in 
high life have no more 
thoughts of them as are 
below ’em, than the eagles 
in their areas have of the 
mushrooms in the meads. 
I felt th^ the more, as I 
was getting so used to ■ 
Court life, that a Draw- 
ing-Boom and a Levee 
were quite the necessaries 
of my existence. And 
now I can [only see ’em 
’fiected in the papers, and not through the windows of the carriages, 
as, like a gold and satin snake of many colours, — ^if I may borrow j 
Me. Lovelace’s figure — ^they winded their way under my eyes to | 
the Palace of St. James’s. I felt driven out of the hot monde, ifice my | 
respected first mother. Eve— if she will dlow me to make so bold with ^ 
her— was driven out of Eden, So there was no help for it, but to wipe ; 
my eyes, and — as just then there was no other house for me to look : 
after— to go and Mdfe myself in my modest garret. _ * ' 

Oh ! Mr, Fmch — ^to me, who ’d been so long used to the mlding and 
carving of the aristocracy— the whitewash of my own attic w^ feil iike 
a blank upon my heart. I seemed wiped out of creation. Sitting in my 
own empty room, it seemed as if I ’d put off— what I’ve heard Love- 
lace name — this mortal caul, and hadf nothing but my soul^about me; 
a shocking state as you must dlow, for any person as^ respects the 
comforts of life to be reduced to ! And this— after awhile— -made me 
know how it k small 'folks never feel so big as whcm they 
are in other people’s houses — eating other people*s dinners— and ’joying 
other people’s grstodeur. Hiey pack up so very Mtie Jaeme, that 
they may show all the hi^er when they go out. 

Well, Mr, Fftnch^ I took up my pen, — ^but I m^t'ls'Well have laid 
hold of the ecleefec eel that was once showed 4t Qireen Adelaide’s 
Gallery; I couldn’t hold it for a single syllable, "Which makes me 
certain— whatever may be printed to the contrary— that nothing really 
fine was ever writ in a garret. As for Ea^el<is and Vicar of Wakefield, 
and so forth, my ’pinion is that they were the works of some Marquis 
or Earl ashamed to be found out, and so put off upon poor people— just 
in the same way, as I see a Lecturer in the papers goes to prove that 
Hamlet and Macbeth and so forth were writ by the monks ; and not by 
an impostor known as Shaksteaee. That, in fact, there never was 
what we call one Swan of Avon, but a whole swarm of Church Mice. 

By-the-way, is it true that Prince Albert is going down to Stratford 
to lay the first stone of a house for Shakspeare’s housekeeper ? And 
is it true that Mr, Charles EAan is to be put into the place — as 
Buonaparte was sent to St. Helena— to be kept quiet, and never agam 
to disturb the public peace ? Mr. Lovelace says he doesn’t believe 
remember the pranks that Mr. Kean played at 
Wmdsor, I— for my part-^on’t sep anythmg to doubt in it, “ ’Twould 
cruel treatment of a Christian,” said Lovelace. " Why ? ” said 1. 
“Why?” said he: “when you remember how many murders of 
Sharspeabe an actor may have upon his Imad, wouldn’t it be a little 
severe even to the worst of stage sinners to put him in a place, where 
his own Ghosk of Hcmlet — ^with all liis own wounds upon him — might 
come to him every night ? Where Bhylock, with a knife of blue fire, and 
semes of yellow moonbeams might go round and round his bedside, like 
a Jew round an area calling * hare-skins ’ — craving for a pound of flesh, 
for every gash the player had given him ? No, no,” said Lovelace, 
whatever difference may exist ’twixt Sharspeare and Me. Kean, 

I should be sorry for the humanity of my country, to see the gentleman 
sentenced to kee^ SharspEabe’s house. I ’ve no objection to St. Helena, 
or even Sierra Leone; but Stratford-upon-Avon would be too bad.” 

However, Mr, Funeh, to reton my ^rret,— or rather, not to return, 
as I ’m out of it, being at this minute in trust of a splendid mansion — 
twhich between ourselves I hope mAbody will look at)— in Eaton 
Square. I’ve been removed only four days ; and I do assure you, I ’d 
no sooner got out of that %vretched garret, than my thoughts that 


seemed twisted and tied in knots (if I may say so) with the cramp, 
began to stretch themselves. The poetry in my soul— for Lovelace 
says he knows it ’s there — seemed to hurst out in a blush like the lilacs. 
I feel my feelings in very full leaf indeed ; whereupon, Mr, Fwich, I again 
take up my pen, humbly hoping to give you the benefit of the season. 
As if i was a human hawthorn — ^to use the flattering expression of 
Mr. Lovelace — ^I will try to put the perfume of my mind on paper. 

The sweetest thing of my present position is, that I ’m not cut off 
from Lovelace — ^that London pride of policemen ! — as of course I was, 
in my garret. Being in a house fit to entertain him, he took tea and 
radishes with me last night, — ^when both of us returned panting to the 
news of the day, like roebucks to-the water-courses. “What,” said I, 
“do you think of the Queen’s State Ball ?” 

“ It ’s very odd,” said Lovelace, balancing his spoon on the edge of 
his cup, and shaking his right leg crossed on his left ; a habit he has 
when he ’s going to be origuial,— “it ’s very odd. Miss Benimble,” says 
he — “if we look at the matter as historians, as philosophers, and as 
Christians, — ’s very odd, what a deal of J ewish matters has turned 
upon dancing I The State Ball is the last instance.” 

“What do you mean, Mr. Lovelace ? ” says I, “What had the 
State Ball to do with the Jews ? ” 

“ And didn’t you see Lord John’s paragraph ? For coolness, Wenham 
ice is nothing to it : it was a notice puttmg off the Jews’ Bill, because 
the House of Commons was going to dance at Buckingham Palace. A 

f reat blow to the Judea of England 1 Not a Hebrew with a heart in his 
osom that didn’t feel it I Behgious liberty put off for a quadriQe 1 The 
harps of the Minories still hanging on the -wfllows, that Strauss’s Band 
mi^t yell and bellow polkas ! When the news went through Hounds- 
ditch, there wasn’t a respectable Hebrew that didn’t take his own coat 
by the skirts, and to show Ms disgust of Lord John, rip it right up 
to the collar I To put off the Jews for a dance,” said Lovelace with a 
leer, “ looks very like a shuffle ; I may say, a double shuffle.” 

“But the Jews themselves,” said I, “didn’t seem to feel it. There 
were— I saw two names— Baron Kothschiid and Baron* Goldsmith, 
with, no doubt, their wives and families, present, dancing — all of ’em — 
ISce^ an^ny Davids ! ” 

I didn’t see that. I never read the list. It ’s like looking into the 
^oldai gaMens of the Asparagus, over a wall of glass bottles. If, how- 
ever, they ’’e^^ere there” — said Lovelace, with one of Ms cutting looks 
— “ they were, no doubt^ drest in Court-suits of velvet sackcloth, and 
their heads powdered with ashes of screened Wallsend. As loyal sub- 
jects, they couldn’t refuse the Royal command,~^but. no doubt of it, as 
Jews waitmg for religious liberty— put off by ‘a ball— no doubt they 
wefit'UiJ§hSl^ in sackcloth mourning.” 

think'the Lords will throwA^ JeWs^bnt'?^’ said I. 
“I'^asdShi^t-R^ said Lovelace, “and for this ^reason. 

It ’sa^bitwl'bigotty'they can enjoy in comfort. That is, they ‘know 
there won’t^fee'-rouch fuss about the laiatte. 'There ’ll be no buttoning 
up of pock^te^no stwping of the marching of iron men 

from Birmingham, ana so forth — ^no/nut if inigtgid of throwing the Jew 
BOl out of the (Lords, the-Lords Spiritual and Temporal were to throw 
all Holywell Street into the waters 6f Babylon.” 

Is it possible ?” says I, for I couldn’t believe it. 

“ Have you never seen, Miss Benimble,— never seen a boy with a 
cockchafer on a pin, spinning Mm round ; his father — ^I mean the boy’s 
father— a good, dull sort of a man, that wouldn’t really hurt a Christian, 
sitting and looking quietly at the sport ? Have you never seen it ? ” 1 
nodded. “Well, then,” said Lovelace, “the House of Lords is that boy, 
and the Jew is the cockchafer. If Master Lord will still tease and per- 
secute the Jew, why, I don’t think J ohn Bull will jump up in a heat, and 
swear he won’t stand it. And Miss Benimble ’’—and Lovelace looked 
serious and shook his head — “and this makes the matter all the shabbier. 
It ’s cowardly to try to torment any cockchafer soever, but more than 
all, a cockchafer that hasn’t got a friend.” 

“Yety true,” says I, glad to get tern the subject. “Talking of 
dresses” — (wMch he wasn’t) — “that was a beautiful dress of 'the 
Queen’s. A dress of phik tool with two petticoats ! ” 

“ Why two ? ” said Mr. Lovelace. 

“Why not? If I was a Queen, I’d have twenty,' and 'Bpitalfields 
should worship *me. Two petticoats of pink tool, trimmed With pink 
and wMte gauze ribbon, ornamented with pink and wMte "roses, green 
leaves and diamonds. Her Majesty’s head^ireSs was composed of a 
wreath of pink and wMte roses, green leiaVcs’ staid* diamonds to answer.” 

Mr. Lovelace, openingMs eyes,'said— “You seemto'havegot itall 
*by heart, and printed it there.” 

“ I should think so,” said 1. “ Bless you, that pink and wMte* gaaze 
—la! it’s gone the round of all the firesides of England— and41^ the 
pink and white roses, why they’ve seemed grown upon the ktshes^ of 
Faradise — and the green leaves are from the real British oik^and the 
diamonds of the head-dress, why, what do they stand for, Mr .OLdVELAC®, 
but for the bright goodthoughts that fill our good QxnliaT^slttle head?” 

Mr. Lovelace looked surprised at what he c£led"my flow of words. 
“ Well, now I see it,” 'says’he. “ There ’s a'meaning in dress, after 
“To be 'sure there is,” said I, “if people 'have only the sense ’*to 
see it.” 
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‘•Andthafs^byin tSJs'S 

it ’s that, Mxss B.kxmbx. « 

1 “ gbik ®to atSeJf natare,”.|dd Lovei^ck 

“ ’s no need of anyt^ of the sort, smdl. . society—” 


“The infant of society ”-Ib^ed^ve TO posc^ej^ when^MVwooS the noble 

‘•What of ^eSlSbre ^^ed nmn]dnd, m their 

ssdd as a woman. Nerertheless, it is «o< the opinion of, 

’ Yours ever, M. J5. 


PEEFECT SmCEEITY, OS TiULBltSlNGS ALOTJl). No. 5. 


' 'Ku™ 




Medical Mem. “Stupid old pool! Why, there’s nothin© the matter with him, except 

HAT ^•P^TiBTeg FROM HIS OVBR-EATING AND DRINKING HIMSELF — ONLY I CAN’T AFFORD TO TELL 


WHAT ARISES FROM HIS OVER* 
HIM SO.*' 


in that position commenced a series of ful- 
some compliments to the retired ^atesman 
“ dwellhig Tinder the shadow of the Hospital. , 
A cabman, into whose hands we have put 
Mr. Disraeli’s data as to dist^ces, informs 
us that M. Guizot lives some little way from 
the Institution, and not by ^y means witbm 
the shadow; and that, at all events, he, the 
cabman, could make no less than an eight- 

^^We ^Se ^ 0 ^ to pull up Mr. DisRAmii’s 
Fegasus under the Hackney Coach Mt ; 
but when his fancy gallops , off at such a 

n osterous rate, we think his poetic^ steed 
^ able under the clause against furious 

^fortunately for the orator, his audience 
did not appear able or willing to tollow him 
in his canter through the realms of Im^ina- 
tion, and cries of ‘ Question brought him 
down to the earth rather unceremomously. 
With much tact he alluded to a couple of 
scriptions he had got in his pocket— - his 
carriage having been stopped to de- 

mandnis money or his me, as m the goo^ 
old times,” but to force upon h^ contribu- 
tions from two well-wishers to the Oharity. 

“ This was the spirit,” cried Disraj^i, 

“ in'wliich I came to take your Chair : but 
what the spiiit was, we do not exactly see, 
unless it was a spirit prompting mm to be- 
come the bearer of other peoples bounty. | 
Such a spirit might as well actuate an 
honest postman, the light porter of a b^, 
or any other humble individual intrusted to 
carry an article of value from one place to 
another. We have no doubt Mr. Disraeli 
came down with something handsome on his 
own account; but be avowedly appreciated 
the luxury of being the veliicle — ^in common 
with Ms own carnage, which was purposely 
stopped— of the muniffcence of others. 


TWO MISCREANTS. 

Some caitiff— we have our eye upon him, 
and Ms description is in the hands of the 
police — ^has presumed to aim at us two deadly 
missiles, wMch he calls jokes, but wMch are 
in fact nothing more nor less than large 
lumps of lead, wMch are liable to do (^n- 
siderable mischief if they should make a Mt, 
which there is happily no prospect of. 

The first is in the form of a suggestion, that, 
on the Manager of Her Majesty’s Theatre 
consulting Mr. Funch as to what he should do 


DEMOSTHENES DISEAELL 

The golden days, or we should rather say the Mosaic-golden days of eloquence, are b^in^g 
to devdop themselves in the speeches of Mr. Beitjamin Disb^li, the pet of the Protectionists. 
'fMs orator is in the habit of taking chairs at public dinn^ with a regmanty of 

worthy (ff O’Toole, the toastmaster, and according we find Mm presiding at a 
banquet for the benefit of the Hospital for ConsTimptoon, ^ Brompton. The Chair wras 
' ** suDDorted,” as the phiase rather meagrely, and Mr. Disraeli, of course, had to make 


"piecfe or parcel” of fustian wMch we found reported in the next day’s Morning Chronicle. 
'mS, T Vrgtt iicT.T tried Ms first oratorical fi^ht upon the wings of the building, ^d we are sorry to 
say a strong temptation to any one desirous of aiming at folly as it flies, to have a shot 
at him; He paid a w^-merited but rather a Mgh-flown compliment to Jerny Line, by saying 
that the had “ contributed some of the most brilliant p)lumes” to the wmg of 

the buiidMg. We scarcely understand tMs^ reckless allegory, hut it prohahly means that, 

I of feathering her own nest, the Nightingale took the Hospital under her own wing, or 

clipped her wings of her own accord to add a wing to the buildmg. There is some 
difcalty m carrying out the idea consistently, but we must not ask for sense, when Disraeli 
Slioigea his fancy. The of her plumes in this instance was a feather in her cap, upon 

jAe has a good right to phnne herseS. _ * n x > 

" we have commmied on tins portion of our oratoris speeim in a suitably mysterious 

hope we have " kept up the allegory ” to the perfect satisfaction of the speaker, 
his wings, Mr. Disraeli perched on M: Guizot’s tiles at Brompton, and 


i;V;ii.i9UjLl«UJ.g , -I. tviwiv vinj w — — 

next, the reply was, that m consequence 
of the enormous attraction of La Sonn/m- 
bula^ Lucia, and La Figlia,yiiSi next prockc- 
tion should be Lind‘a-d^ish~<^ •money. ^ We 
need only call to mind tbe opera of JAnda di 
Ghantouni, to show the heartless and headless 
natiixe of this atrocity. 

The next offence is scarcely of a less 
aggravated character,for the punster in human 
form, asks how to make soprano a contraU(y\ 
and, before we have time to breathe, d^ts 
uponusvrith the savage rejoinder, ‘"making 
Grisi Angri.’^ 

We hope to have the fellow in custody in a 
few hours* 


ABSUBE impartiality. 1 

An individual of otjx acqTiaint^ce has 
become so impressed with the conviction of 
party being the “ madness of many,” that he 
has come to the rash determinatioh,-^lli^ 
than evince the smallest toleration of any- 
thing in the shape of party — ^to pull' down his^ 
own party mall. 
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OUTLANDISH INTELLIGENCE. 



OuE. Hiustrated Contemporaries are contimially exerting tJieir imagi- i 
nations on those great Unprononnceables, snch as the Czetcks, the 
Ceoatwzchsitzes, the Slovacks, and tne varions other tribes in 
naek, crack, etchtsz, sycktz, or any of the numerous idtimates that 
present equi difficulties to the dentist and the philologist. Being ex- 
tremely anxious to fum^h the world with representations, as near as 
the distance of our artistis studio from the locality inhabited by the 
tribes in question will allow, we have procured the accompanying 
sketches of a few select specimens of the Crac^jaw soldie:^, who are 
now setting the teeth of all Europe on edge by the polysyllabic nature of 
someof their naffl^,and theunorfliodox orthography bf the whole of them. 

Ihe first fi^ire m cte -outlandish gallery, is that of a member of the 
CfeoATWZciatesiEis Shot Ghiaid, who appears to combine the rcmgh 
anii ^tyJb of bid Mzabethan Buff, with the loose Imbit of 
the Turkish light Ikowse^. The helmet combines the ’Strength of 
the scuttle (gules) with the idender el^^ce of the Peacock's tail (verd- 
antique), whSe the shoe seems to beo^ilkfcing between the steel-bound 
slij^ery skat^ and the home-dbenshed Margate slipper. 

Number 2 in our (^Ileetion gives us a soldier of the Slovack Infantry, 
drawn by the same highly imaginative process which must be required 


for representing objects hundreds of miles off,’ without the trouble and 
expense of going to look at them. The Slovack forces are supposed to 
be so termed from their being slow to whack— or to use a 

more refined expression, tardy, in giving battle. This slowness, pecu- 
liar to this class of Yacks, is regulated in part by the ponderous nature 
of the head-gear— having^two balance wei Ats depending from behind — 
and partly by the back portion of the dress, whose weight acts as a 
restrainer to the fury, and a rudder to the movements of the soldier 
thus caparisoued. To some of the most energetic spirits among the 
Slovack Infantry thfese caparisons are odious, but on the whole the 
accontrembnts bare w|ll adapted to' tire mdividlfals wearing them. 

®ie '3rd of'ciar feirrmes of militaiy ffishions in ime Trans-Dil- 
worthian or 4iLti-speM)le quarters of Europe, comprehends some- 
in, itself ramer incomprehmisible, in the form of^ a Qzetck 
National Gttaid, ^hose costume mi^t for itself as it is quite im- 
possible to do jxustice to its uniqueness and origiQal%. The idea of 
placing the soldier in a dress entirely rounds has the advantage of pre- 
venting him from feeling himself driven up mto a comer, though it cer- 
tainly causes the soldiers to find the operation of forming themselves 
into squares extremely difficult. 


NEW MUSICAL EEEECT. 

Ik Metbbbeee's new opera of Ze Prophets, now performing at 
Paris, there is a Grand ballet danced in Skates hy the whole strength of 
the Establishment. ^ This mnch sumasses in gi^deur our old British 
notion of a Hornpipe in Fetters, from which the idea of a dance in 
Skates is evidently borrowed. 

We understand that an<rf:her Composer, whose name we do not give 
(because if we did, nobody TOuld know it), has got an Opera which has 
been flye-and-twenty years in his carpet-bag— L? Prophets was fifteen 
y^a^ in Meyebbeee's portfolio — the principal point in which is a 
omMtette in Stilts, for one soprano, one tenor^ and three baritones. 
The Coiitposer'has written the parts amazingly high— four feet high for 
the lady, and s& feet high for the gentlemen— so that it is doubtful 
v^tber artists can be found who will be able to grapple with the 
difficulties, particukriy in the running passages. 

!Oie Skate dan(^ in Ze Prophets is rendered somewhat easier by a 
todamental base of a fluted charactei^-accomplished by the use of 
fluted Skates— and enabling the executionists to get over the ground 
mth greater rapidity, as well as investing the movement with a species 
of sdstenuto that greatly ffioiMtates the progress of the performers. On 
the first night, though the mt^c of the &ate dance is written in two 
shams, three of the dancers 'broke down into three flats, but they 
rapidly repaired their error, and went on swimmingly, or rather skatingly, 
to the end of the morgeau. 


^teEB-BiKKBE Toast eob the SAKiTABr (k)MtossiOKEBs^-^hen 
next they dine.— The Health of the Metropolis. 


WONDEEFUL DISPATCH OF BUSINESS. ’ ; 

Ok Saturday, April 28th, the House met at 10 minutes past 12, and 
adjourned at 20 minutes after 12,— the whole time occupied upon public 
business being exB^y t^'mimtes. When a person has a great deal to 
say, and wishes to detain an unwillmg listener, he generally prefaces his 
oration with ^'I'll not detain you ten minutes.” Lobd Johk will 
shortly open Parliament in the same way, but with this simple difference, 
that when he says, “ Gentlemen, I '11 not detain you ten minutes,” he 
will not, as is the fashion with too many talkers,’ hold you by the button- 
hole for an hour or two, but will let you off precisely to the promised 
minute. He knows too well the value of time to waste a single 
second. Ee^ is aware what a deal can be compressed into a quarter 
of an hour— in fact, he feels, we are sure, that the whole business of the 
Session, as far as it has yet gone, might jimt ^as well have been trans- 
acted in ten minutes ; and that the nation, instead of losing, would 
rather have gained by it. If ever the Minutes of the Session are 
published, the celebrated Ten on the busy 28'th of April must not be 
forgotten. 


JiKst PMished, 

XS AKD TBESTOfi 

^BUOKAFABTE. 

(Which, ZiU “DaVid At)VEi?TtJBBis/' he"nei/er Mekded toh&puUisTidd on 

ctccomU) 






^ PvBLiCiC' iTs-ExcrrcMErNTr ON y* APPEARA>leE; of-Miss L/p/D. 


Mr. Pips h is Diary. 


JSai/irdc^, Ifap 5^ 1S49.— To the Queen’s House in the Ha^arket to 
hear Jeniit Lind, whom everybody do call the Swedish Kightingaie. 
Did go with a Pit Ticket. Went at 6, p. m., expecting a Crowd, and 
there a. Mob of People already at the Doors, and some did say they 
had come as early as live. Got as close as I could to the Pit Entrance, 
‘and the ' Throng .inoreasing; and by-and-by Ladies in their Opera 
Dresses standing wMiout tibuBir .Bonnets in the Street. Many of them 
fetoeehtthe Carnage Wheds and under the Horses’ Heads ; and me- 
^mrks J did never see mcere Carriages tc^ther in my Life. At last 
Ih^Doors opmi ; which did b^n to fear ihey never would, and I in 
Press, a most terrible Crudi, and the Ladies screaming and 
Dosses tom in the Scramble, wherefore I thought it a good Job 
th^ my 'Wife was not with me. With much ado' into the Pit, the Way 
hch^a^ilpfcd. by a Snob in a green Jock^ Coat and Bird’s Eye TTeck- 
clotfi, CSiecktakers wonld not suffer to pass. The Pit fuU iu a 

Twinkling, and I Isdn to stand where I best m^nt, ni^ to Pop’s Alley : 
but presently a Lady iunting with the Heat and carried out, which 
was of ; I n^aa I got her Place. I did never behold so much 
CSmupany in the Hoi^ b^ore ; and every Box full of Beauties, and 
with yellow Safe did show like a brave Picture in a 

; which was very handsome to look round upon while the 
Mttt teswere tuning. The ]^<^es tuned, and the Overture played, 
for the Opera; which was the Sonnambula; the part of 
j by Jennt. The moment she came on the Stage, the 


gale sing ; and for certain she is a wonderful Singer. It did amaze 
me to hear how easy and sweetly she do trill and warble the most 
difficult Pass^es : aud I perceive she has a rare Ability of Voice* 
But what did no less astonish me was her Acting, it being , as? 
good as her Singing; for she did seem to forget hersen in her Part,, 
u^tead of her Part in herself ; which is the Mistake of most Opera 
Singers. To think that she should draw the whole Town in Crowds 
together to hear her sing a few pretty Sugarplum Melodies and portray 
the Grief of a poor Peasant Wench cast off by her Lover ! But she do 
throw a Grace and Beauty of her own into the Character and Miisictue : 
which I take to be the Mark of a true Genius. She made to sing divers 
Songs twice over, and called upon the ‘Stage at the End of the Act, and 


Hospitals, and 1 do wish (Heaven forgive me !) I had all she has given 
away iu Charity. ^ ^ * 

by^ William Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in the FarisH of St. Paneras ; and 
Frederick Mullen Evaui, of No 7, Church Kow, Stoke Newinfcton, both in the County of Middlesei^ 
Pnuten, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct ot Whitefriars, in the City of London, 
and Fubhabed by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of London 
—Satusuat, Mai 12th.]849. 
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Passemger, “ Sixpence I Why it ’s marked up Threepence I 
Conokbctor, ^YisSi Sir. Threppunse when you don’t get in between^ 
Charing Cross and the Bank, or from Tuesdays to Mile End down to 
THE Gate by Ungerfod, or Edgeb Road to Black Lion Lane or Rathbonb 
Place and Blackwall Railway — or else you must get out at St. Paul’s 
Churchyard, or you can go to Pimlico all the way ip you like — beyond 
THAT distance — IT ’S SiXPUNSB I ” 


ME. BKOWN^S LETTEES TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT 

TOWN. 

MR. BROW THE ELDER TAKES 30.. BROW THE YOUNGER TO A CLUB. 

Prom the library we proceed to the carved and gilded drawing-room of the 
club, the damask hangiags of which are embroidered with our lovely emblem, 
the Polyanthus, and which is fitted with a perfectly u n intellidble splendour. 
Sardanabalus, if he had pawned one of his kingdoms, could not have had 
such mirrors as one of those in which I see my dear Bob admiriag the tie of 
his cravat with such complacency, and I am sure I cannot compehend why 
Smith and Brow should have their persons reflected in such vast sheets 
of miicksilver ; or why^ if we have a mind to a si^enny cup of tea and 
muffins, when we come in with muddy boots from a dirty walk, those refresh- 
ments should be served to us as we occupy a sofa much more splendid, and 
far better stuffed, tiian any Louis Quatorze ever sate upon. I want a sofa> 
^ I want a friena, upon which I can repose, familiarly. If you can’t have : 
intimate terms and freedom with one and the other, they are of no good. | 
A full-dress Club is an absurdity — ^and no man ought to come into this room 
except in a ui^orm or a court suit. I daren’t put my feet on yonder sofa 
for fear of suUyiug the damask, or, worse stiQ, for fear that Hicks the Com- 
mittee-man should pass, and spy out my sacrilegious hoots on the cusMon. 

We pass through these double-doors, and enter rooms of a very different 
character. 

By the faint and sickly odour pervading this apartment, by the opened 
wmdows, hy the circular stains upon the marble t^ies, which indicate the 
presence of brandies-and-waters long passed into the world of Spirits, my 
dear Bob will^ have no difficulty in recomsing the smoldng-room, where 1 
dare say he wiU pass a good desu. of his valuable time henceforth. 


If I could recommend a sure way of advancement and profit 
to a young man about town, it would be, after he has come away 
from a friend’s house and dinner, where he has to a surety had 
more than enough of claret and good things^ when he ought to be 
ping to bed at midnight, so that he might rise fresh and early for 
his moming’s work, to stop, nevertheless, for a couple of hours at 
the Club, and smoke in this room and tipple weak brandy-and-water. 

By a perseverance in this system, you may get a number of 
advantages. By sitting up till 3 of a summer morning, you have 
the advantage of seeing the sun rise, and as you walk home to Pump 
Court, can mark tlie quiet of the^ streets in the rosy glimmer of 
the dawn. You can easily spend in that smoking-room (as for the 
billiard-room adjacent, how much more can’t you get rid of therei, 
and without any inconvenience or extravagance whatever, enough 
money to keep you a horse. Three or four cigars when you are in 
the Club, your case fiUed when you are going away, a couple of 
glasses of very weak Cognac and cold water, will cost you sixty 
pounds a-year, as sure as your name is Bob Brown. And as for 
the smoking and tippling, plus billiards, they may be made to cost 
anything. 

And then you have the advantage of hearmg such delightful 
and instructive conversation in a Club smobng-room, between 
the hours of 12 and 3 1 Men who frequent that place at that 
hour are commonly men of studious habits and philosophical 
and reflective minds, to whose opinions it is pleasant and profitable 
to listen. They are Ml of anecdotes, which are always moral and 
well-chosen ; their tdk is never free, 9 r on light subjects. I have 
one or two old smoking-room pillars in my eye now, who would 
he perfect models for any yoimg gentleman entering life, and to 
whom a father could not do better than intrust the education of 
his son. 

To drop the satirical vein, my dear Bob, I am compelled as a 
man to say my opinion, that the best thing you can do with regard 
to that smoking-room is to keep out of it ; or at any rate never 
to be seen m the place after midnight. They are very pleasant and 
frank, those joUy fellpws^ those loose fishes, those fast young men 
— ^but the race in life is not to such fast men as these — and you 
who want to win must get up early of a morning, my boy. You 
and an old college-chum or two may sit together over your cigar- 
boxes in one another’s chambers, and talk till all hours, and do 
yourselves good probably. Talking among you is a wholesome 
exercitation; humour comes iu an easy flow; it doesn’t preclude 
grave argument and manly interchange of thought— I own myself, 
when I was younger to have sniped many a pipe with advantage in 
the company of Doctor PAitR. Hoifest men> with pipes or cigars in 
their mouths, have great physical advantages in converisation. You 
may stop talking if jrou like—hut the breaks of silence never 
seem d£agreeaBIe, being filled up by the puflSng of the smoke — 
hence there is no awkwardness in res uming the conversation — no 
straining for effect — sentiments are delivered in a grave easy manner 
— ^the cigar harmonises the society, and soothes at once the speaker 
and the subject whereon he converses, I have no doubt that it is 
from the habit of smoking that Turks and American Indians are 
such monstrous well-bred men. The pipe draws wisdom from the 
Hps of the philosopher, and shuts up the mouth of the foolish : it 
generates a style of conversation, contemplative, thoughtful, 
benevolent, and unaffected : in fact, dear Bob, I must out with 
it — L am an old smoker. At home I have done it up the chimney 
rather than not do it (the which I own is a crime). I vow and 
believe that the cigar has been one of the greatest creature- 
comforts of my life — sl kind companion, a gentle stimulant, an 
amiable anodyne, a eementer of friendship. May I die if I abuse 
that kindly weed whicJihas given me so much pleasure ! 

Siuce I have been a member of the Club; what numbers of men 
have occupied this room and departed from it, "like so many smoked- 
out cigars, leaving nothing behind but a little ^sregarded ashes ! 
Bob, my boy, they drop off in the course of twenty years, our boon 
compamons, and joUy fellow bottle-crackers. — ^I mind me of many 
a good fellow who has talked and laughed here^ and whose pipe is 
put out for ever. Men, I remember, as dashmg youngsters but 
the other day, have passed into the state of old fogies : they have 
sons. Sir, of almost our age, when first we joined the Polyanthus. 
Grass grows over others in all parts of the world. Where is poor 
Ned ? Y^ere is poor Pred ? Dead rhymes with Ned and Ired 
too— their place knows them not — ^their names one year appeared 
at the end of the Club list, under that dismal category of ‘Mem- 
bers Deceased,” iu which you and I shall rank some day. Do you 
keep that subject steadily in your mind ? I do not see why one 
shouldn’t meditate upon Death in Pall Mall as weE as in a howHng 
wilderness. There is enough to remind one of it at every corner. 
There is a strange face looking out of Jack’s old lodgings in Jermyn 
Street, — somebody else has got the Club chair which Tom used to 
occupy. He doesn’t dine here and grumble as he used formerly. 
He has been sent for, and has not come back again — one day Pate 
will send for us, and we shall not return — and the people will come 
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down to tile Qab as usual, saying, “Well, and so poor oldJBBOWir’s 
gose.” — Indeed, a smeking-rooni on a moTniiK'B not'a cheerful spot. 

OtUT i^oom R series of tenants <if finite dEstinct clsaTacters. After 
sober cBamer below, certam h&bi^uSs xjli tbe Polyaatbus 
to tMs apartanent for tibcar cdfee4Qid and talk as mvely 

m Siefcfms at a pakver. %ade and ixavel, politics and geogramy, are 
tbekdiscoarse—ibeyaTem bed long before tbeir srtccessorstne jolly 
IdbwE begin tbearnigbfe life, amd €he talk of tbe one set is as different 
.to tl® conversation # tbe otber, as ar^ tsfe tjan be, 

Aite tbe pave <^d Sacdiems, come other fireqnentere of the room ; 
a of spoT&m «en very liely— -very s^emn and silent nersonages 
tliisBe— who give mt odds, and talk about the csup in darlfling "under 
ton®. Then yon Mi have three or four barristers vdth high voices, 
a^dom aMe to sit loiigwithqat ticking of their profession, or D^tmn- 
ii^ aora^tMt^ about Westminster Hdl. About eleven, men in white 
drop in feom dSnner-parties, and show them lacquered hoots 
and ^art-^nds with a little eomplacency—and at midnight, a^er the 
tkiGtes, the young xi^es and vwmrs come swj^ering in, and call loudly 
fer gin^st. 

Ba^t as for a Club smoking-room after midnight, I vow agam that yon 
are better out of it : that you will waste your money and yonr precious 
hosas and health there ; and you may frequent this Poly^thus room 
fen: a 3^ar, and not Gsiry away from the plaoe one single idea or story 
that can do yon the least good in life. How mnch yon shall take away 
«fiiaot3iersort, I do not here set down; but I have before my mind’s 
eye the image of Old SruENirs with purple face mid chalk-stone fingers, 
tdiimg Ms feol eld garrkon legends over Ms gin-and-water. He is in 
the smoking-rocan every night ; and I feel that no man can get benefit 
feoan ihd society of that old man. 

What society he has Im gets from tins place. He sits for hours in a 
esoraer of the sof^ and makes up Ms parties here. He will ask yon after 
a little time, seeing that you are a gentleman and have a good address, 
and will give you an exceedingly good dhmer. I went onc^ years ago, to 
a banquet of his-rand found al the men at Ms table were Polyanthuses : 

so th^ it a house dmTBBr in — Square, with Mm Sileots 

«t.thehectd ^ table. 

Ate ^iteer Mie and was m more .seen, and Silenus 

mmmi -hamssM by makmg poor Mb^ TiPPiiETCM drunk. He came to 
te Qnh he amused Mmsdf by .deseribu^ the 2 srts by 

wh^ he had pracfednimibe ea^ beams of p^ Mn. tePiiETOK — 
that i^felkwwnntedainr^ortserpexsxEasm to 

hteocate Mmself), and told ad meemokmgmnn, how.heimd given a 
dhmer, how many bottles of wine had been enqfeed, and :how many 
had drunk for Ms share. “I kept my eye on Tip, ■Sir,^’ the 
honid cM fellow said — took care to mAe him mix Ms liquors well, 
and ^fore 11 o’ clock I finished him and had him as drunk as a 
lord,. Sir ! " Will you like to have that gentleman for a friend? He 
has elected himself our smokh^^room kmg at the Polyanthus, *and 
micbe^t McmacdL 

.As fe talicsjin oomss poor TiPPEETON—ia kind soul— a gentleman—a 
leadte and parte— who has fiiends at home very Mkely, and bad j 
OBiee^ycffieeQ: :tef^«Mmr>iend what is bemeew ? Hb eyes are vacant^ | 
bexedb iito-asofe oeraer, and cite in maudlra. steee, and hiccups 
esfii^a^w^andfiim. (IM Imowh^ 

mmmg-mmk : most men sneer— some pity— some very youi^ 
caahsfau^umid j^^act bum. TiFFHeroK’s^diui^. 


PEE]®CT TO A. HAIR. 

W®^heard the other evening a new version of the old saying, *‘as 
a badger.” A gentleman was spesddng of somebody^s hair, and 
feo*eiGymed, “Will you believe it ‘Sir? He’s as Grey as a Whig’ 
Admimstraticffi.” Several persona Moked as if they could scarce^ 


msebjca. 

J WzaeaafaBa^ gfemroir 


: Ae mamtry far and 
^io-seeiioihe 


-The Ostend steamer has hist landed a 
raigo butter, Dutch TOaragus, €)sti^ ojabbits, and 

Utelii^gs tesony, Bavaria, and WMenamarg. 


% ®:r,'€|F'®EE gOTJa!fD3EBT S3®EFB®S. 

for a new set oTSleepers. Can 
Shareholiclcrs ? nr what ? 


— rJDwsESs, yam vxms tpo ’GrOEytr asTTHE^OeasnsarENT. 
lie mMtway i/irectxxrs. 


CHICOEY AOT) CHISHOLM ANSTEY. 

(To Mr, Fmch.) 

IB, — I am, though I say it who 
should not, a very useful albeit 
humble root, and I beg to com- 
plain of the misrepresentation 
of Mb. Chisholk Ahstet, who, 
the other day, in the House of 
Commons, moved a resolution 
holding me up to execration as 
the root of m marmer of evil. 
He said that I was the cause of 
depression and-dtetam in Ceylon 
and other Goffeogrowing colo- 
nies; that T 'was ibe source of 
injury to Ae M^mssom to the 
amount tthousands 

of pounds annu^',; ihat I occa- 
sioned preiudiee tte the fair 
dealer, and .dkcoiteit and dis- 
’affiection in the odlcmies ; and 
fihfft I encouraged ithe e^-dis- 
jiosed, both.atliODoreand abroad, 
ifeo disobew the lE^enue-laws. 
Now, Sn, m a state of naitiire even, T aon as whofesom&.aislEndive, and 
form quite aspMatable ingredient .in nisalad, and when ^roasted I afford 
a substitute for Coffee, ‘highly reetiaiamended % the laoulty. I am 
undisfcmguishable from the Mocha wibih which I am blended, and which 
I ^eapen; and I augment without Aeffeeriorating the tought that 
“cheeEES -but not inebriates ” Besides, .am pasfcronteed by every 
dnUhesswho gives & .soirh; and what 4s more ‘to the purpose, my 
cnbavatiQn produe€8.as mm^jas m fame. Why, Sir, to cause all 
"imtenmaMtaes raseribed to ’me %• Mm. itescET, 1 .mmiM ibe that very 
identmai "**losane Hoot -tot '^tete neasm jaasenea^'’^ of which 
vegetaibk I liunk Mm. Mamm MeME mm ^een .partaking 
when he maie m andisuwammdsaJ^mi ssttaA npm your very 
savoury and.sakhrious substance nnd'Seawaiit, 

"^ftearaET.” 



SILENT DISEAELL 

AN IRISH-HEBREW MELODY. 

Aie — ‘^Kathleen Mavourneen.” 


Mishteb Bisbaeli, the Oaths’ Act seemed shaking. 

The voice of Bob Inglis was hard on our Bill ; 

The cause of the peoplsh so coolly forsaking, 

’How VOS it, young Beh, as you come to shay ml F 
Ah ! yy vos you shilent, Mishteb 'Diseaeli ? 

That measure the Lords may resolve to pass never. 
Postponed, vdst your Mendsh vith the Tories you trucks, 
It maybe for -six months, and therefore for ever; 

Ah, vy vos you shilent, you Member for Bucks ? 

Ah ! vy vos you shilent, Mishteb Disbaeu? 

Disraeli, Disraeli, yourfeelms you’ve bartered, 

You’ve swopp’d aD. your pride in the race of your sires, 
Eor the notice of Dukes all bestarred and b^artered. 

And ttbenmpiy. applause of Protectionist ‘Squires. 

Yah 1 vy vos you shilent, Mjshteb Disraeli ? 


wm BIST YAEN -STON WW. 

Ageetieman at.theBooiety of Arts^lm^beeniav^tingiamew/pairnf 
gtovesnonsteuotedienticely of cobwebs. J^unrah 1 thesummer is comipg, 
and thesegloves wiB be just the thipgs^for^tchi^-fiies ! No butcher, 
no |)afit]^eodk, no engraver, no pictu£red®aner, no miUker, no honae- 
aw4 no ihousewife tshpuld be vsuttout As for ouEadLv^, we 

shall never; go 4o bed in the summea: wShout a pair of ^tbese gwes, 
for if tere is one thing we^dial&eimone jtei another, it is m.^ekoefous 
plae-botie v^toig us up inlthe pEwiletof the ni^t, aid ^bMzi^iawif 
kboth ourieps, making it m^^tlynnpossible to go ito^id^iagamv 
^uohwey mil henceforth takem pew hold in our afeofetons,»au€r *0p: 
\wi{m, iufiiead^df 'bfeakte^Aeilmider thread of 'feear^estetoue .the 

^iroiess Tmrkterhead, ml igrow ^o attached to the fair 
mitHne*thBy vdBfheyipkeSd andiglove with thmi.i 

ICMIETOiG GOALS TO* JWWtyEjSTrE. 

~flmT)onstrtaeney of 'Sundedand have neesjEiitted a'xrote of 
'ccnffidmce'to M e. 'George Huesoe. The Ik-Khig grumbled that he 
had lots ofrx)flfi]ctenGe, ‘hut he wishedfhey could^Shm-avOte of credit. 
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KAYIGATION LAW AXIOMS AND POSTDLAIE& 

Colonies, Trade, and Commerce were made for ships, and not ships 
for Colonies, Trade, and Commei^. 

The cart existed before the road and the goods. 

Whatever increases the quantity of goods to be carded most pro 
tanio be ndnons to the carrier. 

The farther roundabout goods have to go, the better for the purchaser. 

The wooden walk of old England are not her ships, hut the heads of 
her shipowners. 

England is the world’s workshop ; therefore it is her inteest to keep 
down the quantity and keep up the price of all her foreign raw materials. 

Shipping restriction provokes retaliatbm Therefore, if England 
wishes to prevent other countries from retdiating, she should increase 
her restrictions. 

High freights are for the shipowner’s interest.. The Navigation 
Laws kegi up frei^ts, tiierefore the Navigation Jjms are for the 
inter^t of the ©immuiniy. 

Patriotism is above aU race. Therefore, if Engla3®4 wishes her 


i^iip, than with a full one. 

Shipowners systemaricgity <^scry on business at a ruinous loss* 

Two foreign i^ors, each at 30s. a month, are cheaper than one 
British sailor at ^ 10s. 

A foreign ship that lasts six years, and costs iSlO pen is* cheaper 

than a Irtish ship that lasts ti^ve yeassi and £15 per ton. 

fourteen timnsandBritisLsaihn^ entered American service last 

y^; ttoaferoe the mercgaitiie mami& is the nursery of the British navy. 

may be built as cheap at ^ John’s, New Brunsvrick, as at 
Bremmn Brirish shipowners do mt hny New Brunswick ships, there- 
fore iiey waE'hny Bremeners. 

Whatiaver’increases prices to the consumer is for the benefit of the 
(saantiy. 

Laws make men, and not men laws. 

Bb bread is better than half a loaf, 

®mg&'ihat are equal to the same thin^ are nek; equal to one another. 

!Bro and two make five. 


WANTED ABM®! 

A-EEw dE^s* a sitting t^'some of the Peers as a Courirof* 

Appesd, thediseoi^ was made that ^iOT“liGrdships were not properly 
constituted as a House, and as this could not be done without a member 
of the Episcopal BmMshtoread prayers, Lokd BRoroaiAMrbsgm te cny 
out lui^dly fear " a.Bishop.” A nuntfior ai^Bishep wsas according com- 
menced, and the corridors rang for some time with a sort of ** view 
hefilo ” of There’s a Bishop ? ” " We want a Bishop.” Ultimately a 
Biriit^ was found, but the indidmit shows the incemvenience of not 
beiug prepared at all times with a Bishop, and the question naturally 
occurs whether Lobd Bkoxjoham would, s^ N^lo in its 

usual sense if a Bishopric were offered him. This energetic nobleman 
is geu^xily mute^od to hawe mastered every sciraicer and every pro- 
fession, buk we thiok divinity is ^ilLoj^tohim aaafieldforrdisiaimtiom 
. The Bee of Limmck is now vacant ; and: as it appears that resMence 
was not a« portion, of the duties th^ the late occupant thoiq^t it 
inemmbent on him to undertake, 'we have no doubt Ibak jQobz) 
BnouGHASTwofold make as’good a. Bishop as his-ppedecesBon:; aankthe 
cry of, ''Whereas want a Vf^ can!tr 

m^e a house without a Bishop,” need not be raked;, as lor^ as. thak 
most indefatagableof Peera^the' BAEXHf* oy YATO,.may be m.atfcead- 
anceu In a recent case, he Jkodly undertook tb© part'of" a- witness in 
addition to that of Judge, and proved the title of the late Lord 
Melbourne, to his own satisfaction, and that of the other Peers who 
wene pres^aat. Why not mafe Loa© BBaxrgHAic Biriiop of the 
subrr&i Sea£.of Batter, to whkh; his am Hall of: Yaux k contiguous P 


LIBEL ON THE HOUSE OP LOEDS. 

We are informed that by a standing order of the House of Lords, as 
well as of the House of Commons, all ^arangers, reporters not excepted, 
are excluded from the debates, and, whm present m either House, are 
supposed to have no business the^; fe.are suffered to attend under an 
imaginary rose, which ought ta^le OBKof the decorations of the new 
Houses of Parnament. 

We read in the newspapers that !R)Kd Beaumont, on Thursday last, 
moved, m their LordsMps’ Hons^.lhg^ the said standing Order be 
considered when the Marquis oe Lansdowne was opposed to the 
abrogation of the order, and Lord Brougham said ditto to the Mar- 
(prs or Lansdowi®: on wMch occasi^ also, Ldkd Brougham 
a^eict^ that their Lordships only “ comdvedi” at the publication, eff' 
their debates. 


We believe that strangers are actually excluded from the parHa- 
meartai^ debates, but we do not credit any other of the fore^ing 
allegations. We say this because we are unwilimg to accuse the High 
Court of Parliameut of getting its proceedings published by a subterfuge 
and a humbug^ and, by using language of that strength, to commit a 
breach of privilege, and incur the pains and penaltba in such case made 
and provided. ^ . 

Accordingly, we are convinced that the report of what occurred m 
the House of Lords on Thursday last was a mere fiction, and thahLoRD 
Beaumont never made so wise a motion, and Lordr Lansdowne. and 
Brougham never uttered such unwise remarks aa were ascribed 
to them. 

In particular, we are confident that Lord Brougham couM' not 
’ possibly have accused himself and the other Peers of the meammss 9f 
■“conniving” at what they refuse to sanction. To connive, asthis 
Lordship very well knows, is literally to wink or’ cock the eye, and the 
baseness of connivance corresponds to the vuigasri^ of wiming.. We 
could conceive ndfcher Lord Brougham nor the^ House guilty of "any- 
thing so ignoble without expressing a contempt fi>r both, which: wcmld 
snyect us to unpleasant consequences. Howeva^ we wkk the Hbusss 
of Parliament would allow their debates-to be^ repented!;, in whidi^* ^e, 

, doubtless, we should see something in the papeaas-veag^ <^ferenkific 0 m 
I the nonsensical speeches attributed to so isaai]^ i»bfe loii& md 
I h(mouiRMe.mmnbers. 


KEEP lOUE HEADS COOL. 

^ OtJR eyes are being everywhere struck ^d^ otherwise aro^ed 
to by announcements of ventilating hats, andi the 
schemes seem to be so num^rous-as well as so elafee^e, 
that we should not be surprised* to hear that DRw. Lfen) 
had been aiming a bbw at the public head, ar^had 
jBa | - taVftTq a hat in* hand? as some compensarim 

coolness with, which hk ventilating emerim^i^^ have 
been received in„the Courts of Law and imPaadk^ient. 
The old original ventilating hat was. obviQUi£i|F' fkst 
suggratedbytheLcast-off headgear of somebody who *''wore"hk: bmyer 
up” so completely as. to have. Durst the crown; bu±i ssknee; has^ im- 
provedjon this,, ami the ventilating wheel hasj long? 
hemi introduced ink) the ventilaiai^ hat ; buife* ingsg^ 
nuifcy k still" busy, and we may j^on expect sonrep*- 
thk^- superior to the old whirligig: mod®' of leWang? 
in arc for &e purpose of preTssntiiig: eamlQaiQ 0 a& of: 




happen to every one who has “a light in his kughing 
cm: k iniany way light-headed. 

We 23aay ^^t to see an apparatus ere long 
appl^ to the hat, on the same principle as the 
ventilators on the top of the Haymarket Theatre, 

^eter Hall, and the Old Bailey. It may be objected 
that the contrivance has too much the look of a cowl, and may he 
thought iu these Puseyite days to savour too much of Eomankm; but 
this drawback it may be easy to remedy. 









AWFUL EFFECTS OF WANT OP VENTILATION. 


INSANITARY INTELLIGENOE, 

TteEARDOF'GAimowAYwi^lBs-tohave his speeches ^weri^fflfersdly 
asks delivers' torn! The noble Earik family are*#ea3Mif alktmei 
[Tliqy^begm to^sn^eojb iimhHe'k BaeEdtoroItho\iPik^ Wkz, 

' 1&b,Btag AarBAX;— We have heard it* whispered' tlkt* . should there 


,be a vacancy at fiadhan’s Bay, the Eailway j 
a seat in that directionf. 


vrili' be offered 



wS: CO^U^^oI^^S^SS IS MADE. 

•Mbs. BbIGGS SATS, ShE HOPES Me. B. IS SAXISPIED HQ-W ! 


BLTJSTBBING BAILERS. 

Wb ^TObeen m pw of the or^ry stoms d tltjk ®5 


A GREAT BLANK IN THE COUNTRY. 


a -Darcel ot cniiaren, we nave niawc ^ t-- 

a sou’-wester has been blowing off Brompton, and when . 

carried three sheets in the win^to say nothi^ of ^^If-a-dozen taMe 
cloths*— but we never he^ of or witnessed anythng so funous as f 
storming of the “ Blustering Billers ” at the 
i Mn. Wabdinoton’s speech was received throughout mth pa^iect 
”^d as much “ groaning” as would have sufficed 
I ^concentrated-to havebloTO the roof of the 
meetii^ was held, Off, off, and away 1 ” Every sentence he attei^ted | 
to utter was the signal for a series of screams and yeUs that saffi 
^STeto^a&rthe team,of ^semhM 
They appear to be as tteaf to fte,wcfe|? thw 

hf^ to the acts of those of di^ends were large, they 

ver^teDt toWe^V««^the ^der is no loiter 
S^^ ^y are de&ined to down "by angiy clamo^ 

Eoconroro parts, we look upon the ^way disagreemeid; as a sign 
that hreiwitsf fc men are about to come by their own again. 


Colonial Produce. 

[ smA Tftw t excemt nerhans the Canadian Boat oong, 


deaf. We^siibioin Ms report of the sewnd readii^ of the Navigation 
Laws, as a very good specimen of his style : 

* «The House of Lords met yesterday, and, after sitting 

■What thev said or what they did, or what they met or separated for, we <»nnot possiwy 
^ L wJSd n?tCr a singSword. Comment in such a case. would he perfectly 
superfluous, hut luckily the absurdity speaks for itself. 

This year’s prooeedii^ of the House of Lords wffl, it k wry de^, 
not take -np track room in the foithcoirara voltes of Hansard s 
Debates. They will doubtlessly be givra on the fly-leat. 


THE WINDOW-TAX. 


13mUIuK31U>Ca wjluu. i*i»o 

adirksedto the world in general. 


Be is my pane^ duty,” as the Schoolmaster sdd. 

‘ A Cut tilom Whiteceoss Steeet.— “Ohdearl— okde^j—if niy 
stupid ^ governor had only made me a. Member of^l^ailiament instead 
of a genUmnan, I shouldn’t be here.” 








PUNCH, m WE I.ONI>ON CHARIVABI. 


MISS SmmBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 

LOBD OTLSON’S APP!BAUA3fCB m TOE 3f ATOATIOIT LAWS.— -HUDSOS^’S 
VOYAGE BOTOD THE WOELD m THE “eOHLOBH HOPE.*’ — ^HOW 
HISHAELI lEPT THE JEWS, AJO) WHAT EAPPBHED TO HIK. 

“ ‘‘I SOTPOSE* Mr. Lovelace/* said I— 

Mr. Lovelace had just withdiawn from his beat 
for Qiue eup of Twankay, and fomid me up to my chin 
in the Hafwgafcioii Debate. 

“I stQ>pQse, Mr. Lovelace, with the Navigation 
Laws *3rfcingmshed, Bextahhia must come down and 
taie her seat on the steps of nations. I’m told 
there isn’t a British oak in the country that, after 
the division of the Lords, isn’t gone as hollow as a 
reed. When the Duke gave ’em up, their hearts died 
within ’em. To he sure. Lord NelsoH’— who, I am 
told, is verjr like the real Trafalgar— nailed his colours 
to his head in the House of Peers- hut, after .ajl, went 
down with JUmn Brougham and the rest of the 
minority.” 

“It was a fine thought. Miss Behtmble”— said 
Lovelace, with one of nis grave, sly looks— “a fine 



Old England, never seemed more like the real thing. I assure you, 
Nelson on a sign-post was never more like life than the Nelson of 
the Navigation Delate. Capitally drest for the part, upon my word.” 

“ Drest 1 ” said L tt* t j 

“ In the admiral’s old clothes to look more in earnest. His Lord- 
ship didn’t much like the notion at first; but Lord Broughaji 
threatened to wear the clothes himself ; to put on Nelson’s coat aud 
smaUs, with sword and cocked hat, leaving the arm out to make the 
’lusion perfect. Dpon this. Lord Nelson turned out as the tar ; and 
for that night only^ talked a little bit of Copenhagen. (They do say, 
Nelson’s statue m St, Pmd’s was found in a terrible sweat in the 


look you here. A cograefe— n glory won by the genius of the father — 
tumbled upon thetekdsf a^^eendant, may be little more than a fooFs- 


man’s coat isn’ 
don’t mdte th 
less rabbit, cal 


cap, worn by a nraieiiOTa^ i^cbon.” 

‘^Sttch level,’’ ^d L “ Whert ’e ^ .star erne 

man’s coat isn’t jspMifeas a pe'^er button upon another’s* Names 
don’t ms^ thi]^J&.iovELACB. A rabbit’s-skin tippet isn^t a bit 
less rabbit, as long as you will.” 

“Yerytme. ^#i?&en ermine beget rabbits— ” 

Here, Mr.MmA I changed the conversation with a w^ch^ and 
be^d to hmm fe. $<stolage’s straaghtfor’ard opinion— “n he 
thought the ^neli^ed for ever r ” 

“ Gone, ma’anit*”— «aiii*e,Awith a laughr— “ dead as your birch-broom. 
There won’t be sm^epk-awie as big as a pin this blessed twenty-minth 
of M^y, to dedicate to Ihe sweet-smelling memory of Charles the 
Secokh ; a king who wss every way worthy of a bough. The British 
sailor— in ten years or hss — ^will »be an extinct animal. He only 
survife in mmodrmm^ with a‘fflM®!men or two preserved in pitch for 
the BrityiMuseom- Jus a prosEn elf 'what we may expect, the Mmjeei 
Singhr--haki be ^entirely manned with Lascars for the 

Ma^te vf^^ges. Tim^GhmsaeJknk— her own crew— only waits 
for brifes*to be enlarge^.iad the river deepened, to monopolise 
all to itofte from Dyer’s Wharf to Thames 

Dittoai.” 

" And Beitanisia 

“ Britannia may take her trident to toast herrings with ; she can 
never comb the waves with it again, with all the Laws of Navigation 
gone. However” — said Lovelace in his sohd way, when I’m stag- 
gered to know whether he means yes or no — great fault, as I take it, 
Mr, Funehy with anybody— “ however, it’s a good thing for Mr. 
Hudson.” 

“Poor creature I ” said I, “ well, I’m glad to bear that. Eor, after 
all, Mr. Lovelace, I have a woman’s heart for greatness in to .shade. 
And then it ’s astomshingit 0 .&d, how muoLfetohate and abuse what ’s 
wrong, when they can get noth& by it.” 

"Thene-aetion oi rirtuiE^’ said Lovelace, “is sometimes wonderful. 
When -people^ -who have Aeir best (and toir worst) to cover 
themselves with golddk®, .isnd^ to last onlyJShd tomselves in 
fdeee,— w^, frieze is ton to oafiywear. Wien we icanft .drive a 
market vrith .avarice,— vtot a sweet primitive virtue is mefleEation’! 
How dainty tongues vfflllick to dawen hoof of the ^Iden .calf, when 
on thepedestai 1 How will .♦ths^isg^ upon it, when .tumbled ,di)wn, 
and, with a rope round its neck, cbom^ mr to crucible. Ife. 
Hotson has, after all, deserved well sOf^ his couniry. No man has, 
perhaps, -called forth such expressions of virtuous principle, — even from 


folks, it may be, surprised by their sudden excellenoe. TOe beggar, 
baulked in bis hopes of spoil, fondles his rectitude, and is a very 
virtuous beggar iadeed 1” 

“But,” said I, what ’s all this to do with the Navy and Mr. 
Hudson?” , 

“ Everything, madam. Mr. Hudson, his crown being now so much 
old iron— it has been bought, I understand, by a distinguished deder 
in marine stores for a sign for bis emporium^MR. Hudson, dis- 
gusted by the worshippers, who have only arisen from their knpee to 
kick discrowned Plutus with their heels— Mr. Hudson has purchas,i^, 
at an alarming sacrifice on the part of to Admiralty, one of „the 
Queen’s three-deckers. A bottle of brandy flung at her head (the 
ceremony was kindly performed by Mr. Waddington) has re- 
christened her the J’ortorfi Mope*^ Well, madam” — said Lovelace, 
with his mouth puckering, as it will sometimes— “Mr. Hudson has 
determined to leave a thankless terra^fi/ma, and to take a voyage round 
the world in search of gratitude 
“ Bringing back specimens, ‘like Caetain Coon?” said I.^ 

“ If he finds ’em,” said Lovelace. “ Be this as it may^ it ’s a noble 
thought— a vast idear— and quite worthy of a Yulcanic kmg, with too 
many irons red-hot in to fire, to make himseK a new royalty on the 
sea. :^d then. Miss Benbirle, the Forlorn Mope sails beyond 
the tempest of the Press 1 The eaptw at to worst, can close-reef ^ 
canvas, — and in the dirtiest weather, defy the rolling thunder .ef ^he 
printing-mchine. The sun may rise copper-red and threatening, ^t 
to Times does not every morning come out of the sea. And so, going 
round and round the world— and never, except for victual and "^ter — 
peeping into it; why, in a season shares may get up, and the Fm^n 
Hope return in the mck of time for thumping dividends. It ’s wonderM, 
too, how some folks — ^though inch-thick in mud — do get clean again ! 
But the fact is, and it is a truth that cannot have escaped you— when 
the dirt’s dry, it rubs off.” j 

That ’s a sweet moral truth, Mr. Lovelace,” said I. But if 
Mr. Hudson — or ATnvrr R.AL Hudson — sails in the Forlorn Hope^ who ’s 
to sail with hjm ? Who ’s to work the ship, if I ’m right in the words ?” 

“Why, I am told.” said Lovelace with a laugh, “I’m told that 
Capel Court’s been billed for hands \ just as Cochrane or Napier 
might i^acard Portsmouth. Something -m this way : Wanted, for the 
Forlorn Hope to go round the world, any number of adventurous spirits 
who don’t care to be seen in it, Bally round to .Iron Admiral, who 
Expects Every Man to Do ! Nevertheless, Miss JBjbnimble,” said 
Lovelace, “ that ’s not the way I’d man Hudson’s sMp.” 

Why, how would you do it ? ” said L^urious. 
“Pr^waiTants,.Mms.BBNiMBLE pressaffparrants,” said Lovelace, 
.iugri]^ his knee with.a wicked laugh. , 

What ! Tm ! When— as I ’ve heaiqipon JSngUshman s 

house is his castle P” 

“A lotion, ma’am. A castle intoaii:. I^dfeiiiie’firess-warrants 

Everybody 


own souls in presence of that Effidgent Yitulus — 

“ What ’s a Yitulus ? ” said I — 

“it ’s Latin for veal,” said he; “ every worshipper, who thought King 
Hudson stronger than King Death, and brou^t soul-offerings to him 
accaordingly — every one, beginning with the highest, I ’d press— ha ! 
warm out of their beds — and pack to serve aboard Forlorn 

H(me!^^ 

^ You’d nevm: io it ! ” said I. “ Only think; wW isrfering you ’d 
bring upon the peace of families — and moreover,' Mr. LofVELAOE, the 
best of families.” 

“No doubt df it,” said he, never caring. “Why, there ’d be lords and 
nobles escaping over the roofs of houses- 7 members of Parliament flying 
in their aturts-^ost respectable, and virtuous, and indignant people 
hiding in enpboato ana ceal-Geylars. JBnt, bating all things, I we no 
doubt of pressing a JMl, smart crew : but what ’s more, to insure 
discipline, I ’d have a double number of boatswam’s mates, every one 
of ’em railway attorneys.” 

“ And do you think such a ship would live in a sea ? ” said I. 

“ That ’s not my business. Miss Benimdlb,” said he ; “ however, let 
us leave the Forlorn Hope^ and talk of a risiu®stsu>^’s more pleas^t. 
That was a very nice speech of young Peel’s. L allude to to I ews’ Bill.” 

“A very nicely got-up speech indeed*” tJsK I. The &iest linen was 
neror got up better.” 

“And, as I hear, modestly otou. It must .have warmed old 'See 
.BobbrE’s heart, to have hwd to cheers on both sides. .A 
t gentlemaa, -Mr. Predebxck: PteBL ; and so, a capital set-c€ io to 
^ hopeless .impeitinenee df some^Mb. Thm ’s always hopes otia modest 
inanr-"but^y brass DEverdhaiig^^ 4i 

No masses -too mueVaew) 

Has ])loQ«tts m& too-tbiok for tlje fruit to b^jgop^j 
’Tis the modest man ripens, 'tis he that achinYes, 

Just -frhat ’speeded of-sunshino and-^shade ha receives ; 

Grapes, tomeUow-, require the.cool daric of their<leaves. 

“Who writ that ? ” said T— " Mr. Disraeli 
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Whf , no. Not but wbat it ’s quite in his wajr. Yet how modestly 
he patted M. Gtjizot on the head at the Consumption Festival : that one 
where Mb. Eobeet Mo 2 ?TGOiia;ET— so sleek in ten editions of Satan.—’ 
talked of his own sermons. But Bobert’s a rising man. No doubt of 
it, he ’ll he Bishop of London when Biseabu is First Lord of the 
Treasury.'** 

But the wtry. Me. Loteulcb ? ” 

*‘Oh, the iines. They*re American; from a very smart, salt thing, 
called ^ 'Fable for the unties, ^ Here and there rough as a hedgehog; 
but still with quite as many points. But to go back to Liseaeli ? ** 

‘^1 was ^ing to ask it. Me. Lovelace. Where was Benjamin on 
the Jews’ B^ ? ” 

Where, indeed? ’* said Lovelace. “You know what a deal'he ’s done 
lor the peo|)le ! Wliat a pet of his inkstand he *s made of ’em ! How his 
heart was riven up to ’em—for good or bad— like the baby Moses to 
the bulrushes. And on the third reading he was nowhere. There was 
Spooneb, and Giunby, and Plumpike, all of ’em belabouring and 
the J ew with the best intentions, and as they declared, with the 
mildest Chmtianity — and where was the hero of the race, where was 
Benjamin ? Why was he not present with his net of oratorical lemons 
r^y to fit one to the appropriate^ mouth of Plumptee ? Where was 
Sidmia ? Why, Miss Benimble, it *s extraordinary, but — ^the story has 
not yet got into the pajaers — he was almost nowhere ! ” 

“ Story * what do you mean ? ” said 1. 

“ The days of magic are not over, Miss Benimble,” said Lovelace, 
with an ominous smile. “ You shall hear. You see, it was decided on 
acertmn occasion, that Sidoma should give up the Jews: should cut i 
irom them in the desert, leaving ’em to be devoured by the Inglises ( 


and SiBTHOEPS. Better service was offered. Sidonia, like launcelot 
Gobho reasoned vdth himself as to place. ' To be ruled by my conscience, 
I should stay with the Jew/ The fiend, however, gave him more 
friendly counsel, and he ran to Protectionist Bassanio. And so, like 
Launcelot, he has a livery more guarded than the rest.” 

“Never mind Launcelot” said I. “How was Diseaeli nearly 
nowhere ? ” 

“You shall hear the story. There is a great moral in it, specially for 
M. P*3. On the Third Beading of the Jews* Bill, Diseaeli staid at 
home. As the debate went on, the Hebrew hero— thinking of what he 
had said upon the question, what he had written— got smaller, and 
smaller, and smaller. The longer the House talked, the less he shrank 
and shrank. By the time the House divided, Benjamin Diseaeli, 
Esq., M.P. for Bucks, had got so small, he was invisible to the naked 
eye.” 

“ Nonsense/. Impossible.” 

“ Quite tmk After a time, he was discovered— little bigger than the 
smallest grease-spot— in the seat of his library chair. His faithful valet, 
by means of a very powerful opera-glass, brought him again to light. 
As the Member for Bucks gradually grew under the glass, returning to 
his former size, ihe house reverberated with voices from the east, calEng 
— ^ Benjamin, Benjamin, where are your brothers ?* ” 

“ But now,” said I, “ Me. Diseaeli is as big as ever ? ” 

^ “Impossible ; any man, made so little by deserted principles, let him 
live on manna and drink the milk of Paradise, — can never return to his 
former size.” 

Saying this. Me. Lovelace went upon his beat, and I to pen, ink, 
and paper. Youx’s, Mr, Bunch, B. 



HINTS FOR ALMANACK-MAKERS. 

Prophetic Almanacks would be very excellent speculations, but 
for the unfortunate fact that the prophecies never come 
true, and thus the only value of these works consists in the 
strong probability that they may be relied upon as fore- 
telling the exact opposite of what will really happen. This 
gives them a kind of negative worth; but people who want 
to know what *s what, or what wih be what, are not so 
easily satisfied at being told what *s not, and looking at the 
future iarus as a sort of gerund in do, the do being a tre- 
mendous do on the part of the dealers in prophecy. 

The truth is, that the Almanack-makers and weather- 
predicters have been thrown out by the late vagaries of 
the season, which have completely disturbed the usual order 
of precedence among the months, and allowed May to take 
the place of January at the Weather Table, as presided 
over by the individuals whose delight it is to watch the 
temperature, and “ when found make a note on it.” 

The mistake of the Almanack-makers, who attempt to 
predict the periods of hot and cold, has consisted in their 
being guided by the ordinary rules which the seasons 
themselves have combined to unceremoniously repudiate. 
December, for example, instead of being represented as 
an old gentleman shivering amid frost and snow, should 
' » , , «irawn in the lawyer-like act of “ settling a draught ” 

of cyder under a powerful sun, while May should be shown in furs and tippets, as if prepared 
for^singmg the favourite Christmas song of Tippetj/mtckei, ^ 




GENIAL MAT. 


LOBD BBOUGHAM’S UNANIMITY. 

o cannot always be consistent, or in other words 

himsdf, the maimer in which he agrees with every body else 
m remarkable. The other day, when the mdgment was 

the Irish state pfisouers, the K cS 
CELLoa had ^ sooPa finished speakiiiff, than Lobb BsotrGHAM got up 
to agree 'With ejew' he said ; But directly Loko Ltnphpilsx 
Bboushaji rose to ^e by anticipation, -vrith 
I^OTllable, bnt ■»]«» Ikied Ca^bil uttered half an observation, 

to agree,-the unammity S 
‘ satisfied -with having agreed m turn 

** 



EVIDENT SYMPTOMS OE IMPROVEMENT. 

“ Mb. Anstby said a few words.” 

of «»“i5t at least 
f to our utter astonishment, we found they 

steely ^tended to so many Imes. We like to speak approvingly of 
f. PiihUc character, Ld thwefore gLy 
sensible improvement 
e m Mk- CmsHom Austet. We 
„ waTO m enoour^mg rising ment, and are happy in assuring 
able Member for Ynno-liaT +ii«f is -u* rf -l*® 


the Honoural 
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THE BATTLE OP THE OPERA. 

{After Bthox’s Desaipikn ofik& Bat^ of Waterloo.) 

There was a sound—*' ’Tis Jennt Lind’s last night ! ” 
And England’s capital had gathered then 
Her beauty, rank, fashion, and wealth— and bright 
The gas shone o’er fair women and spruce men. 

A thousand heels kick’d anxiously, and when 
A cry arose from some half-famting swell, 

Soft laughter rose— then kicks were heard again’ 

The door which had no knocker, nor a bell. 

But hush 1— hark !— a deep sound stnkes half-way down.P(?// 

Bid ye not hear ? Was it the bolt behind. 

Or the cabs rattling o’er the stony street ? 

Open the door— the crowd is too conined ; 

It seems an age to wait. Ob, what a treat 
To count the Hying hours upon one’s feei ! 

But hark ! that heayy sound comes forth once more ; 
The crowd appears its echo to repeat, 

And presses nearer, denselier than before : 

Push 1 push ! it is ! it is ! the Opera’s opening door. 

Within a little niche of that thronged hall 
Sate Lumley’s money-taker ; he md hear 
That union of sounds, the shriek, the squall. 

Which fell with sound famiKar on Ms ear : 

And then he smiled when a clenched hana drew near 
With a half-guinea, which he knew full well 
ileqi^d a check the barriers to clear 
A privilege which he alone could sell, 

And many, to be foremost, struggling, gasping fell. 

Ah I then and there was hurrying to and fro. 

And gathering shawls, or fra^ents of a dress ; 

And skirts all tom, which but an hour ago 
Might wed be called the pink of tidiness. 

And there were sudden partings in the press 
Of ladies from their and opera ties 

Were rudely tom asunder— more or less ; 
longer nt to meet fastidious eyes, 

WMch on so grand a night are sure to criticise. 

And there was mounting in hoi haste the stairs 
Of towBT^ Gallery and up-Tajbed^Kt 
And ppu^ JorwMPd io "fee BMe— those chairs 
In whi^Mb^iQbkg dUdkmM siL 
AndAbowJft!»jie»»«^ and iheir^wit. 

A be^ of violins and drams : 

Balpb comes — of perfect Band conductor fit. 
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And now the Mion waves above the leaves 
Of ^rand music—at ^ch pass 

Gfneving, if aught inanimate e’er grieves. 

Over the unreturning Lind— alas I 
Before the morning cut away like grass. 

The crowd on every side, above, below. 

Packed close in one enthusiastic mass 
Of expectation, cannot bear to know. 

The idcd 'tEj^ have lafeed, wids her own overthrow. 

Last Season mr ber M of artist life, 

Last week.wimriltf i%^.proudly gay : 

' Bnmour announced her an intemied toc, 

A wedding jted’forn too ^rly day, 

'On which she would be ^irited away. 

THie curtain’s cloud has (Sop^d— the air is rent— 
*The.*stage is covered-thick with a Mspiay 
as from a Bbiahehs sent ; 

Gallery, pit, box, stall, in one loud ** bravo ” blent. 

Tbsir^^soubs heard in louder tonesihan mine ; 
Xet# epeT.fart'feom that tumultuous throng, 
The-Nig^mgale I’ll trouble with one line, 
^Because I tbiak^feer resolution wrong. 

The pure^can^yilow operatic song, 

Andsbe :-~^virtue rare is 

In a prtMefisimi, too long. 

A vicious ^o^kere^^p^oft embarrass j 
It could not taint a young #enny*— -! 


TELLING THE CHAEACTEE TO A HAIR. 

t WE have had, in our own times and 

in former times, a variety of methods 
proposed for telling the character 
from the ordinary test of phrenology, 
wMch professes to judge of your ca- 
pacities by your bumps, or, in other 
words, declares that you are sure not 
to like a pursuit if you do not happen 
to lump it also ; but there is some- 
thing startling in a proposition that 
has just been advertised, to describe 
the character of an individual by ex- 
amining a lock of his hair. We can 
comprehend physiognomy, wMch 
affects to get a scent of one’s dis- 
position from one’s nose, and to say 
whether he will succeed in life with 
a hook, or be snubbed byPortune 
with a snub ; we can see some show 
of reason in attempting to read one’s 
itore by the light of pmmistry, wMch 
may guide us as to what we ought to turn our hands to : but to tell the 
character by a lock of hair seems to savour of absurdity. Suppose, for . 
instance, every lock has bolted, is it to be presumed that the mdividuM 
I has seared Ms hair away by leading a hair-um scare-uui life ; or would it ‘ 
I be said of a writer or thinker, who had become prematurely bald, that 
; Ms writings and Ms thoughts had been mere balderdash ? We should 
j be glad to know whether a bald-headed man is supposed to have no 
character at all, or whether a lock of Ms wig— supposing him to wear 
one — ^would answer the purpose of home-grown hair ; or whether a 
I sample gathered from the remaining crop of nis wMskers would furnish 
sufficient data for an inquirer to go upon. We shall be having the corn- 
cutters next proposing to tell characters by the cut of our corns, and 
indeed there seems to be no doubt, if the advertising chirop 9 dists are to 
be credited, that corns are a primdfade evidence of Mgh birth, for the 
puffing announcements of certain operators are a regular cormccpia 
of aristocracy. Almost every com appears to be of noble extraction, 
upon the authority of those who have Mven their attention to -these 
*' in-elegant extracts.” We should scarcmy be surprised at one of these 
individuals proceeding to advertise the extraction of a com from the 
foot of the throne,” or the removal of a large quantity of com from the 
foot of Comhill, and claiming credit for having cemented a^ood under- 
standing between the Court and j^‘fityr ■ 


THANK lOIJ FOE NQTHMG. 

In the course of Friday evening’s proceedings in the House of Lords, 
the Eahl or GAiiowAY is reported to have said that ** he believed he 
spoke good-humouredly:” upon wMch .there was one cry of *!Hear, 
hear!” wMch caused the Eahi oe Galloway to add, that '"‘he 
thanked the noble Lord for that cheer.” 

We cannot help admiring the grateful disposition of the Peer who 
declares himself thankful for such a very small contribution to his 
satisfaction, as a solitary shout of “Hear I” could have occasioned Mm. 
Had not 'Ms Lordship deliberately repudiated the imputation of any- 
thing like vanity on the subject of his speeches, we should have 
imagmed*that,a cJieer was as a^eable to Mm<as appaasefoian- actor— j 
and, by the way, we dunk .the JnkoducteiiDf .a^eguWy organ^ed | 
claque mighisupply that stimulus iof.ou^fep^afd^approbarion wMeh^he 1 


speech, prevents frimtheingxi^anlfi^^ bydhe^andimoe. 

If every Peer.^we^e ialkmed ito rewrite i^p double .ordem%.admSting 
authorised* stand hyAeiriirdeisias 

S as their orders* stood by ^em in the interchange of .mu±nal.supp 0 rt 
encouragement. 

Tlie ShareholdeT’s Best P^le«d. 

A Eaxlwax Birectory, done on the,nlan of ithejPost-office Birectory, 
would be very useful, if it conJnked ihe names of all the Eailway 
Birectors. Jt wouldbe very .riie praent moment, for whenra 


'Harris, 


’New Branch. — S everal Eailways intend shorfcly extending 'tiieir 
Imes in'tlie direction of Portugal ’Street, so as to enable them with 
the greater ease to go through the Insolvent Court, 


.emS&ned;with.a<:tocyadesign Mter Landseer.) sof "the, Stag. at 
Botoy Bay.” A fet-of ihe:most-expert Befcective Officers should also 
be given'with.theBinectQry. It^woMd seU No Shareholder 

:*w<mid be without, a ofiit. ^ 


0 - 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Wednesdai/, 1849. Went this Morning to Exeter Hall, where one of 
-the May Meetings that do regularly take Place at this Time of the 
Season, and servefin Lieu of Concerts and Shows to a Sort of People 
. that c^ themselves serious. This, one of the Meetings of a Protestant 
Association, which I had heard much of and did long to go to, expecting 
to hear some good Argment against the Roman Catholiques. But 
instead of A:^ument, I did hear Nothing but Abuse, wMch do always 
go in at one Ear and out at tbe other. ^ No new Point brought forward 
to confute Popery; but only au Iteration of the old Charges of Super- 
stition and so forth, ui^d with no greater Power than mere Strength 
of Lungs. The-Commotions on the Continent .last Year laid much 
Slyess on, and the Turmoils in' Catholique and Quiet in Protestant 
contrasted, as though there had been no Disturbance or Trouble 
or Denmark, or any Tumult or Revolution in Belgium or 
tLdid note two chief Sneakers, whom, on their rising, the 
Assen®%^li^ Inland as if they had been Actors, and toT)e sure, they 
ranted rndt^l^giScally than I aid ever spe Hidks. Yet at Times they 
stooped to Dwim: 3 fln the Height of their Passion, and one of them dia 
make such Spc^ c^^tfee-Roman Catholique Religion as would not have 
j mm suffered in ihp SlAhi Theatre. But I do find that some who 

Laugh at Exeter 

OratOT ww .^^b:g^an of some Kind, for he was called 
™. the Hand-bin, raid dre^d in a clerical Habit, but, his 
. blazing with Wrath, did storm like a Madm?i.T^ against 

I ™ Grant and the Pope gs Rosie ; and howled as fierce as 


a Hymna. The other a Clergyman too, and looked as much like one,, 
with his sneering angry Yis^e, and did vehemently harangue, crying 
bitterly out on some of my Lords and the Members of 'the Commons 
House that had voted for Popish Endowment." His .Oration a Medley 
of Sarcasm, Invective, and Buffoonery, and wound up with a Elourish 
of Patriotism and Loyalty. The Speeches received with Applause and 
Laughter, but also with Interruptions and crying to turn somebody out. 
The Spemcers on a Platform, whereon they bounced backwards and 
forwards, having Rails m Eront as if to binder them from breaking loose 
on tbe Audience. Behind them a Crowd of dainty smooth Gentlemen in 
Black, with white Neckerchiefs, and to see how demure they looked, as 
if Butter would not melt in their Mouths ! lu the Body of the Hall a 
goodly Number of Heads, but by far the Most of them in Bonnets. 
The two chief Speeches lasted an Hour and a Half each, and the 
Chairman leaving his Seat, I away, my Head aching through the 
Rping. Such V iolence, methinks, do only prove that there are other 
Bigots besides Papists ; and is the worst Means of enforcing any Truth; 
for they that speak in Anger and Passion are commonly concluded by 
indifferent People to be in the Wrong. The Society complaining of 
want of Eunds, which I do not wonder at, for I fear me the Subscribers 
have but few Catholiques converted for t heir Money. 

Pxin^ by WUliam BradlHiry;of No. 13. Voper Woburn Place. in the Parlabof St.Pancraii. and 
^^derlck Mullett Evans, of No. JiCburcbi Bow. Stoke Newington, botb in the Goun^ of Middlesex, 
Pnptere, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Wlutefrlars, in the City of London, 
and Fabhahed by them at No. 8?, Fleet Street, m the Pariah of St. Bride, In the City of Loadou. 
— SaTuanar, Mar 19th, 1849. 
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MR Bmwws LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


ME. BEOTO THE ELDEE TAKES ME. BEOTO THE YOTTHGEE TO A CLUB. 

EOM the Library and Smoking- 
room regions let ns descend 
to the lower floor. Here 
you behold the Coffee-room, 
where the neat little tables 
arc already laid out, awaiting 
the influx of diners. 

A great advance in civi- 
lisation was made, and the 
honesty as well as eco- 
nomy of young men of the 
middle classes immensely 
promoted, when the ancient 
tavern system was over- 
thrown, and those houses of 
meeting^ instituted, where a 
man, without sacrificing his 
dignity, could dine for a 
couple of shillings. I re- 
member in the days of my 
youth when a very moderate 
dinner at a reputable coffee- 1 
house cost a man half-a-gui- 
nea; when you were obliged 
to order a pint of wine for the i 
good of the house ; when the j 
waiter got a shilling for his I 
attendance ; and when young 
gentlemen were no richer 
1 han they are now, and had to pay thrice as much as they at present need to disburse 
for the maintenance of their station. 

Then men (who had not the half guinea at command,) used to dive into dark streets 
in the vicinage of Soho or Covent Garden, and get a me^e meal at shilling taverns 
—or Tom, the clerk, issued out from your Chambers in Pump Court and brought 
back your dinner between two plates from a neighbouring ham and beef shop. 
Either repast was strictly honourable., and one can find no eaurthly fault with a poor 
gentleman, for eating a poor meal. But that solitary meal in Chambers was indeed 
a dismal refection, d think with anything but re^et of those lonely feasts of beef 
and cab^e ; and how there was no resource for me long evening bnt those books, 
over whi^ you had been poring aU day, or the tavern with its deuced expenses, or 
the theatre — a young bachelor’s life was a clumsy piece of wretchedness then — mis- 
managed and ill economised—just as your Temple Chambers or College rooms now j 
are, which are quite behind the age, in the decent conveniences which every modem 
tenement possesses. 

And that dining for a shiUing and strutting about Pall Mall afterwards was, after 
all, an hypocrisy. At the time when the Trois Frhres Frovengausc at Paris had two 
entrances, one into the place of the Palais Royal, and one into the street behmd, | 
where the sixteen sous dinner-houses are, I have seen bucks with profuse toothpicks j 
walk out of these latter houses of entertainment, pass up the Trots Freres stair, and 
descend from the other door into the Palais Royal, so that the people walkmg there | 
might fancy these poor fellows had been dining regardless of expense. No ; what you 
call putting a good, face uponpoverty, that is, hiding it under a CTin, or concealing its 
rags under a make-shift, is always rather a base stratagem, lour Beaux Tibbs’s 
and twopenny dandies can never be respectable altogether : and if a man is poor, I 
say he ought to seem poor ; and that both he and Society are in the wrong, if either 
sees anjj cause of shame iu poverty. 

That is why I say we ougat to be thankful for Clubs. Here is no skulking to get 
a cheap dinner : no ordering of expensive liquors and dishes for the good of the 
house, or cowering sensitiveness as to* the opinion of the waiter. We advance in 
simplicity and honesty as we advance in civilisation, and it is my belief that we 
become better bred and and less artificial, and tell more truth every day. 

^is yon see is the Club Coffee-room — ^it is three o’clock, young Wideawake 
is just finishing his breakfast (with whom I have notliing to do at present, but to say 
parenthetically, that if you will sit up till five o’clock in the morning. Bob. my boy, 
you may look out to have a headache and a breakfast at three in the afternoon). 
Wideawake is at breakfast — Goldswoethy^ is ordering his dinner— while 
Me. Nhdgit, whom you see yonder, is making his lunch. In those two gentlemen 
is the moral and exemplification of the previous little remarks which I nave been 
making. 

You must know. Sir, that at the Polyanthus, in common with most Clubs, gentle- 
men are allowed to enjoy, gratis, in the Coffee-room, bread, beer, sauces, and pickles. 

After four o’clock, if you order your dinner, yon have to pay sixpence for what is j 
called the table— the clean cloth, the vegetables, cheese, and so forth : before that | 
hour you may have lunch, when there is no table charge. 

NoWj Goidswoethy is a gentleman and a man of genius, who has courage and 
simplicity enough to be poor— not like some fefiows whom one meets, and who make 
a fmfarofinade of poverty, and draping themselves in their rags, seem to cry, “ See 
how virtuous I am, — ^how honest Diogenes is ! ” but he is a very poor man, whose 
education and talents are of the best, and who in so far claims to rank with the very 



best people in the world. In his place in Parliament, when 
he takes off Ms hat (which is both old and well brushed, the 
Speaker's eye is jpretty sure to meet Ms, and the House 
listens to him with the respect which is due to so much 
honesty and talent. He is the equal of any man, however 
lofty or wealthy. His social position is rather imjproved by 
bis poverty, and the world, which is a manly and generous 
world in its impulses, however it may be in its practice, con- 
templates with a sincere regard and admiration Me. Goij)s- 
woethy’s manner of bearing Ms lack of fortune. He is 
I going to dine for a shilling ; he will have two mutton chops 
(and the mutton chop is a thing unknown in domestic life 
and in the palaces of emcures, where you may get cutlets 
dressed with all sorts of Prench sauces, but not the admirable 
mutton chop), and with a due allowance of the Club bread 
and beer, he will make a perfectly wholesome and sufficient 
and excellent meal ; ^d go down to the House and fire into 
Ministers tMs very night.^ 

Now, I say, tMs man dining for a shilling is a pleasant 
spectacle to behold. I respect Me, Goldswoethy with all 
my heart, without sharing those ultra-conservative political 
opinions, wMch we all know he entertains, and from which 
no interest, temptation, or hope of place cause him to 
swerve : and you see heis waited upon with as much respect 
here, as old Silentjs, though he order the most sumptuous 
banquet the cook can devise, or bully the waiters ever so. 

But ah, Bob ! what can we say of the conduct of that 
poor little Me. Nudgit ? He has a bed chamber in some 
court unknown in the neighbourhood of the Polyanthus. He 
makes a breakfast with the (Dlub bread and beer : he lunches 
off the same supplies — and being of an Epicurean taste, look 
what he does— he is acti^y pouring a cruet of anchovy 
sauce over Ms bread to give it a flavour ; and I have seen 
the unconscionable little gourmand sidle off to the pickle 
jars when he thought nobody was observing, and nop a 
walnut or a half dozen of pickled onions into Ms mouth, and 
swallow them with a hideous furtive relish. 

He disappears at dinner time, and returns at half-past 
seven or eiglit o’clock, and wanders round the tables when 
the men are at their dessert and generous over their wine. 
He has a number of little stories about the fasMonable 
I world to tell, and is not unentertaining, TOieii you dine 
here, sometimes give Nudgit a glass^ or two oiit of your 
decanter. Bob, my boy, and comfort Ms poor old soul. He 
was a gentleman once and had money, as he will be sure to 
tell you. He is mean and feeble, but not imkind— a poor 
little parasite not to be unpitied. Mr. Nudgit, allow me 
to introduce you to a new member, my nephew, Me. Robeet 
Beown. 

At this minute old Silenus swaggers in, bearing his great 
waistcoat before Mm, and walking np to the desk where the 
coffee-room clerk sits and where the bills of fare are dis- 
played. As he passes he has to undergo the fire of Me. 
Goldswoethy’s eyes, which dart out at him two flashes of 
the most killing scorn. He has passed by the battery without 
sinking, and lays Mmself alongside the desk. Nudgit 
watches Mm, and will presently go up smirking humbly to 
join him. 

“ Hunt,” he says, “ I want a table, my table, you know, 
at seven— dinner for eight— Lobd Hobanob dines with me 
— send the butler— What’s in the bill of fare ? ^ Let ’s have 
clear soup and turtle — I ’ve sent it in from the city — dressed 
fish and turbot,” and with a swollen trembling hand he 
writes down a pompous bill of fare. 

As I said, Nudgit comes up simpering, with a newspaper 
in his hand. 

“ Hullo, Nudg 1 ” says Me. Selenus, how ’s the beer ? 
Pickles good to day ? ” 

Nudgit smiles in a gentle deprecatory manner. 

“ Smell out a good dinner, hey, NudgP” says Dives. 

If any man knows how to give one, you do,” answers 
the poor beggar. “I wasn’t a bad hand at ordering a 
dinner myself, once; what’s the fish in the list to-d^?” 
and with a weak snme he casts Ms eye over the bill of fere. 

Loed Hobanob dines with me, and he knows what a 

f ood dinner is, I can tell yon,” says Mr. Silenus, ‘^so 
oes Oeamley.” 

Both well-known epicures,” says Nudgit, 

I ’m going to give Hobanob a return dinner to his at 
the Rhododendmm. He bet me that Battfol, the chef at 
the Rhododendrum, did better than our man can. • Hob’s 
dinner was last Wednesday, and I don’t say it wasn’t a 

f ood one ; or that taking Geosbois by surprise, is giving 
im quite fair play — ^but we’ll see, Nudgit. I know what 
Geosbois can do.” 
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I "I skmid think fm did, indeed, Sii®Kns,”'says the other. 

I I see your month "s watering. Pd ask you, only I know you’re 
; apiged. You’re always engaged, Ntjogit— I^ ot to-aay ? 'Well then, 
you amy cseme; and I say. Mu. Nubgit, we ’ll have a wet evening, 
mind you that.” 

Me. Bowls, the butler, here coming in. Me. Sileots falls into eon- 
versEtkm with him about ^es and icing. I am glad poor Kudgit 
to his dinner. He will go and walk in the Park to get up an 
And now. Me. Bo®, having shown you over your new house, 
I too will bid you for the present farewell. 


FEAGMENT OF A MAGYAE EPIC. 

{I^saukOed/r^m arigiml 0/ Jauoschazaczskt.) 

km now thy skin-clad warriors appear. 

Blue lake Sketzsasik fair HuschquschaneaT ! 

Where rolls the Pruth his c^’stM wave along. 

And Choczim hears the patriot’s gathering song : 

Nor stony Schemetescht declines the war, 

Jjor Szohisk smres her sons, nor stem Sztroczhar, 

Whom brave Tschatschaez Irom flat Eustschuckcha’s plain, 
Leads, bloody laurels under Bem to gain, 
pronely stem they laugh at Austrian claims, 

Austria, that cannot e’en pronounce their names ! 

had they marched, since from Kaczsienjk’s old tower, 
^ey beard the tocsin toll the midnight hour j 
Easntiy they moved and slow, yet nothing sad, 

Alttogh refreshments were not to be hS. 

And on the horizon, faintly seen, 

Isazecjh’s grey towers, and poplars green. 

Whose mouldering walls have baffled long the boast 
^ Schlick’s and Jellachich’s united host. 

Hold on, brave sons of Isazecgh ! for now 
^uagarian t^yonets glint o’er Bozsasch’s brow ; 

Weave. rn&inR af thA A/\Vt/Vl1 


fancy almost unparalleled for its wild extravagance. ^ This tremendous 
work, which has already witnessed the transformation of mature age 
into senility, and the ripening of childhood into adolescence— -whibh 
has, in fact, '^used up” the man and the boy, who.^gured in the early 
pages of JPmck—this apparently impossible achrevement' the enthu- 
siasts we have alluded to, expect to bring to cpmpletion. 

Another of their grand ideas is ^ the drying up of the Trafalgar 
Fountains by either the sponge of science, the mop’ of mechanical con- 
trivance, or some other absorbent of equal power and efficiency. These 
fountains which have so often brought a tear into the eye of the, spec- 
tator when the wind has been blowing in his 'face— these fountains to 
which we have ^ given many a wipe— will be speedily wiped out if the 
would-be expeditors of the Good Time, are fortunate in the fulfilment 
of their wishes. 


, And Droszes’s bieath whose hail, 

. red-clad Szerezzaner quail, 

, m back on Szalba-Egerszegg they fall, 

I ^aw safe breath beneath its sheltering wall. 

I Totaiy, 0 Magyar Muse, 

1 ^ ^ spo’en of Fonetic Nuz ; 

, essays to twine the civic bay, 

A fought on red Isazecgh’s day ; 

I And bids each genuine Magyar sadly turn 

iq bzisKszo’s corse, and Blagowitzchyeit’s urn, 

I Hmaschnemelhi weeps her Pagozdsch slain ; 

JMe er to PbyMcksk shall Khnbsoh return again • 

I Hiskfl^ reft of her gaMant 

fipce Haedegg, and his Honveds gto. 

Hat d^Iy purchased was thy life, Szoeol, 

And thme, stout Meleosch, of enduring soul ; 

Fw fell roiu^ of Fieblee’s fierce brigade. 

And drunk with blood was CmrzKSCHi’s damask’d blade. 

reading the above fluently, shall receive a file of the 

THE GOOD TIME MOVEMENT. 

We are afraid that the Good Time Move- 
^ent IS reined by a sort of ralm^ 
?* to an andaniissimOy 

T whmh‘ canw the- Good Time to be 

A ^c©e€teif Slow in nniYirntr . 




iw^jrwmh aa^hing in the shape 
of' a fast msan^ we are disposed to 
1 p^ronise a party of enthusiasts 

JJ'ho nave, we mBwierstand, formed 
themselves'inte a Society for acce- 
leratmg the Good Time which we 
have ^been promised for the last 
year, in a song that has been dinned 
into our ears in etery variety of 
in all sorts 'of voices. The 

' Society in questton, is exceedingly 

^ jtf iiif + Vv Jnrv ^. j^B^ fUine in itS' views, as will easily 

realise.., _ _ ^ 


—a scheme which includes nothing less than the emancipation of the 
Yemon Collection from the Black Hole to which it has been consigned 
with the utmost barbarity. The completion of the catalogue c£ the 
British Museiun, now in its fortieth foho volume and second letter, is 

— ^CATALOCUE'AVci^l^it^^fl.lfe 


another of the grpd desi^s undertaken by the Society we have 

mentioned • who also intend agitating for the passing o*f an act to 

prevent the erection of any ^ » 

more statues to the Duke oe M 

Wellington-. They wiil be ,, JL iB 

satisfied to abide by the statu 

quo, or, mother words^ accept | 

every statue that is m exis- f 

tence ; but they will set their | 

faces against, or turn their I HH 

backs upon any more of these _ I , ff T I WB ll 

I^erforinances. The last and iiHTi If^k, 10 

not the least difficult of their ■ W 

schemes, is the limitation of I i'MI pr _ J v 

the size of advertising vans, 'Ll r? 

winch have reached a heiglit IS'i! 

so extreme that we meet a ■' llJ 

Mont Blanc of puffs in every :! I'iiliillllFf 

styeet, and encounter an Aperi- ■ ■ ' i 

posting ^ ia evtsry i HS A n 'lis I 

crowded thoroughfare. i ''il ii !!* ■'! & 

If success should crown the ^ ai'Pi|lv:1& 

efforts of the Associates, who rvr»l'f>S-Sil,Frl M'-i '■ 
haveeombined to promote the ^ hA r-NiTiliiW C liSr^ W't':' ' 

^vance of the Good Time, we f 

snail have to thank them for M I - A 

raping the^ assertion that 
the Good Time is coming,” ^ 

its BStome todiuess ia teepiag 


ill 




the Associates, who f 
bined to promote the ^ hA p-riliTiliiW C f{|H: 
)f the Good Time, we 


. 1 


I A Cruel Dun. 

j saffi^'out the area of taxation; whereas *ihe 
Sf generally knoto‘at the 

a dmble took, aggravating the disagreeableness oftffis 
unwelcome errand by “(n:^ti% the expectation of a Mendlyrvisitor. 

r«. Ti^wos.-matever doubtsimavssistitete'tteTxfey 

OTpi^ce of in^osuig a gaierai rate4a;a»4«B 



PEOPHECIES POR THE DERBY. 

W 1 , J • 1 1 1 , . Puwh Office, May 19, 18i9. 

Vy E had mteuded prophesying about the winner of the Derby, Wt 
re^y the has become as common as a “ Shower of SVogs in 
auti^, a Monster Gooseberry” in spring, t>r a Revolution in Paris. 

Vve do not mmd venturing, however, on the following prophecies, 
be^u^ we are confident they all will come true, or if a few do 
not, they V ill be sure to^ come in next year. That is the essential 
beauty of a prophecy j if it is not exactly verified today, it will be to- 
morrow, or next month, or next year, or at all events at some period 
or other before you die, and leave this betting world for a better. 

hundred young men who go down by the railway, not 
one mil thmh of taking provisions with him, hut they will all trust to 
the chance “ of meeting with a friend on the course.” 

oev^young men will be waiting at the fluent Circus from an early 
hour m ihe morning, bargaming with every coach to see how cheap 
th^ can go down, when, from nutting it off to the very last, they 
certainly he taken for one half the money, only they will reach 
the Downs somewhere almut an hour after the Derby Wbeen run, 

' A talented Jew^boy wfil derive a handsome prout from the saie of 
corkscrews to^ such carriages as make an annum custom of providing 
the'T selves with everything but the aforesaid article in question. 

A loud cry of, “ Down with that parasol I” will be heard just as 
Derby is being run. 

Bets to a very large amount will change handsj but it is very question- 
able whether a single pair of gloves, out of the thoumds that wiU be 
tost by the young ladies, will ever do the same. 

A little dog, as soon as f ^ 

in the open space, and do « ^ uumn^ w iws y wn accuuL 

It will be extrcandy well backed by every one present. 'The race 


SHAMEPUL MISREPOETING. 


TFhai Tongtie said in the Rouse, 

Seeing the noble Lord in his 
place, which I am very glad, and 
indeed I might say the country 
expects it at such a moment, I beg 
to ask the noble Lord* what the 
Government intends to do ; that is, 
whether they intend to do any- 
thing : suppose, as I am given to 
understand it is a fact, wliich if the 
newspapers are to be believed, my 
Lords, and I am assured they spare 
no expense in procuring the best 
information. I have therefore to 
ask the noWe Lord if the Eussians 
, have entered Austria, and whether 
[they intend to do anything^I 
mem the Government, not the 
Eu^ians,-^Tand has anyoommuni- 
csation taken iJaee between Eussia 
and this coimtry--that is, upon this 
subject, which is a» most important 
subject to the peace of Europe, and 
is the subject of much anxiety. I 
trust the noble Lord will give a 
plain answer to a plain question. 


What Fen said in the Reporter^ 
Gallery, 

A NOBLE Lord begged to ask 
Lord Lansdowne it any official 
information had been received of 
the Eussian invasion of the Austrian 
territories, and whether the British 
govermcnt intended to take any 
steps it' the report of such invasion 
should prove to be true ? 


BAILWAY COOBBEY. 


.TO ' — -w Jjcwjt. WJJLI JJO VigOUi OH llOtlJl 

1^^ animal will ultimately be beaten, and the intrepid 
(by Chance out of Area\ be declared the winuer. 

Boys’ schools will be drawn out in lines of three deep over the 
garden walls at Clapham, and will make wry faces at the jokes and the 

r»P»A fnaf aro -fliAvn .* 1 j. i i i 


rni? ? P2*^ticularly well-aimed knock-me-down. 

Ihe housemaids along the road, will be sure to have their best caps 
on, and will be cleaning the windows, or making the beds, or answering 
the gate-bell, all^ day long. 

A postilion with a white hat (we forbear mentioning his name, but 


iwxu oMuiiimvcrsiiUu amongst tne veuicies Deilinci, 
by locking the wheels of his carriage inside those of an advertising-van. 
Tipsettiog it across the road. 

O'!,.. ...n *11 It 


The art of cookery has been carried to the verv highest pitch during 
the last year or two, and we really think that a little fortune might be 
made by a Eailway CJookery Book, under the editorship of some one 
thoroughly well versed in the mystery. Hashes seem to have been the 
favourite mshes with the Railway Cooks, but the last grand dish has been 
calves head surprised,” which has been the result of a general serving 
out of the shareholders. What the domestic cooks call "stock ” has 
been an ^portant item in the railway cuisine^ and a good deal has bedn 
done by boiling everytbi^, until bubbles rose to the top, when, all the 
surf^ w^ skimmed oC «Dsd .thon^ the^ guesbR^agWalloTOed it vrith 
a^dityas lo^,as thm:©4wa«^^nM8^iof:fajtt^^ tttey are damorous 
when they find that the steam cookery has’ left them nothing but hot 
water at the bottom. . 


will 

. , ^ '«*«■*•»■ «***«■ V4.UJJ3 ixwTxug uwii Wifcjr, ouu wm 

maintajn it, too, by c'osing the gate as often as a carriage is not 
mclmed to pay twi<^ over. 

gentleman, who goes down with a tandem, will find 
gre^ difficulty in driving it imme. The leader will keep turning round, 
and this eccentric movement being freely indulged in, will make the 
wheeler very giddy, and create considerable confusion by this new mode 
of spinnmg home from the Derby. 

Severd spoons will be missing, and several clerks be absent from 
tn^ duties the following day ; the whole road will be strewed with 
that coarse, lil-grained commodity, called “ chaff,” as thickly as the 
circle at Astley’s is strewed with saw-dust ; gypsies will tell fortunes, 
mid lordlmgs* as yet " green ” upon the Turf, will lose them ; the 
oettlmg Day at Tattebsall’s will be a day of great unsettlement to 
spe^, many a npg star of fashion will on that day sink for ever in 
the Levant ; noble captains ” will abound, with the usual number of 

my handsome ladies,” "fine young gentlemen” and "Dowling’s 
U orrect I^sts of the last year sold for the present. 

• ^ prophecies do not come true, may Funeh he left far behind 
m the ruck, and no longer hold the position he has always maintained 
in the race for popular favour of England’s Eavoubite ! 

Specimen Meanings for Irish Members. 

MpuMTEBAHK. A Man, wto will not hesitate to eat fire, but will not 
swallow bis own words.. 

TjETBsa. A orrature that attacks either the Irish Members, or any 
other sort of File. ^ 

GfiBEN Venom. Truth poured out upon the Emerald Isle. 

^ Honest People Stand and 

Wooden Dr. Percy do^ not specify distinctly the nla... 

of cases for which this newartaeie of Bdly Timber is suitable; but 

rl TnTnlr it I Ut nWnwLnyJ t ■» ^ 
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we should think it especially adapted to parties on board wages. 


" BULL’S NEW SYSTEM.” 

A.LiTraLT young bull from SmiMeld entered a pawnbroker’s shop in 
lart^ton Street, and swallowed three bunches of duplicates, A 
OTeadiul contest ensued. The pawnbroker insisted upon sending the 
bull up the spout, keeping him there till the twelvemonth had 
expired ; but the butcher would not pledge tumsdlf, or bis b ull either 
to any rach prorosal. It is difficult to say how the matter would have 
J r “■°i opportunely come to their help, and tossed them 

aU romd for it. The effort, however, was too much for him. The poor 
anmal died in the course of the same evening, and, upon his Aest 
being examined, was found to be worth 1 warming pan, 6 pair of boots, 
24 fiat-irons, 1 iron bedstead, 1 brass footman, 2 dumpy levels, 1 garden 
P J r ’ ® 1 . mstruments ; the eptire amount of which 

had been entered in the nhmes of the different members of the extensive 
lamily of Smith, and was valued at the tmited sum of ^ ^ 7^d The 
whole of to prope^ was left to the butcher, but he very handsomely 
has handed it over to the paTObroker, who at present holds it in trust 
lor the Johns, Thomases, and Edwards of tlie family above 
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PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING.— THE LOOSE SLATE. 
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Petncipal barricade at Mb. Briggs’s house.— Owing to the incomplete state op the alterations, Mb. Briggs is 

OBLIGED TO ENTER HIS HOUSE THROUGH THE PARLOUR WINDOW. ThE PoLICEMAN MISTAKES HIM POR A BURGLAR AND ACTS 
ACCORDINGLY. In Mr. BrIGGS’s HAND MAY BE OBSERVED A PINE LOBSTER WHICH HE HAS BROUGHT HOME TO CONCILIATE MrS. B. 


A GONSIDEBATE O’COKNELL. 

The members of the O’Connell family are not remarkable for tbeir 
over-delieate regard to the feelings of others, but on Eriday night last 
Mr. John O’Connell really performed an act of courtesy and philan- 
thropy which we should never have given him credit for. Being about 
to speak, he actually had the humanity to put in force the standing order 
for the exclusion of strangers, which at once spared the reporters the 
infliction of having to Hsten to his harangue, and saved them the further 
trouble of taking it down, while it released the newspaper reading world 
in general from the bore of perusing it. Mr. John O’Connell would 
entitle himself to the thanks of the Press, and even of the country at 
larg^ if he would always act with the same kind consideration towards 
^o&e whose duty compels them to remain in the House when he is upon 
Im legs, unless the standing order against the presence of strangers is 
ei^^>rced, as it was last Eriday. There is certainly some inconvenience 
in il^loi^to the public of a knowledge of what might be interesting and 
vateabifr fiKMaa the lij^of other honourable Members, but still, to escape 
fhe inflM^bf one dull and empty harangue, is an advantage that is 
worth paying M. " 1 . 


WE PAUSE POR A REPLY.” 

^yig.have seen the following in a morning paper : — “ Mr. Hudson, 
Provincial enaag&mmis,Tradt his appearance at 
in the favourite Two Act Earce of His Last Legs^ 
Hudson is this ? 


WANTED, A EEW EINE YOUNG DEFINITIONS. 

We heg to famish the ^ following to the next Supplement or new 
Edition of Johnson^ s Dictionary that may be published, or perhaps 
“L Walker's ” would be more appropriate : — 

Director. .An individual systematically employed in obtaining money 
on false pretences for Bailway or other Public Companies. 

■ Cooking. Figuratively applied to accolints, means that process by 
which profit is made to figure as loss, capital as revenue, debt as increase 
of means, and expenses as income. 

Confidence. Never asking where money comes from so long as you 
get it. 

' JFani of Confidence. Finding a sudden diminution in your dividends. 

Testimonial. A mark of the homage, which men whom money has 
made, pay to the man who has made money. 

Bubbly Figuratively, a scheme for sudden wealth, which men always 
abuse others for rumning. after, andRlways run after themselves. 

Siiccess, The test of the virtue or vice of conduct. 

^ Bnterpnse. Contempt for those considerations which prevent rogues 
isimsse from becoming rogues in esse. 

Roguery. Being found out. 


A Delicate Distinction. 

^ It has been proposed by an ingenious individual, who is fond of 

S ng the line or separation strongly drawn between the c^erent 
^ ^ of society, that, in order to distinguish* the nobility from the 
mobility, the former should continue to be termed the vulgar ^d^^wMle 
appellation of the great unhe{ft)rd should be bestowed on tbe Htter. 
This may be all very well as far as it goes, but we see some'^ difficulty in 
keeping aU classes distinct, while tbe Peers in their own Bbtise are so 
mdistinct; that it is difficult to catch a smitence they 



“ HAVE YOU GOT SUCH A THING AS A TUENED 

COAT FOE SALE?” 
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MISS BENIMBLE^S TEA-AND-TOAST. 

PBiKCE Albert’s gbacioes apeeaeaetce in the sebvaijts’ hall. 

— THE OXFOHB TBHMPET. — BOMB AED EXETEE-HALL. — LOED 
BEOHGHAM AHI) THE APOLLO. — THE THIMBLE PHND. 

EAE Mr. Phnc®, — I conldn’t thinlc what was the matter 
with Mr. Lovelace, when he last dropped in. He 'd 
a smile on his face lite anew guinea, and kept rubbing 
his hands one round the other, as if he was washing 
’em in otto of roses. “ Been an}nvhere partic’lar ?” says 
\ \ I. “ Why, yes, ma’am,” says Lovelace, beginning to 
j g coax the tip of nis nose— as he ’s a habit— with his right 
/ M thumb and two first fingers, — “ Yes, ma’am, I ’ve been 
on duty — and I may say the duty was a pleasure. I 
have been, Miss Bbnimble, to Hanover Square.” 

Whereupon, my woman’s heart beat with a bounce, 
and sent the words to my mouth. I see it says I. “ You ’ve been 
to St. George’s Church, and the world’s no better than a cinder-heap — 
Jenny Lind is married. The nightingale has put her neck in the 
wedding-ring, and we may all go into short mourning.” 

" It ’s very odd,” says Lovelace. ‘‘But my ’pinion is, that the third 
thought of every woman is, always going to the altar. It ’s a crotchet 
of mme, that every femsde baby com^ into the world with the whole 
marriage-service ready printed in it ’s little head, besides all the figures 
of the quadrilles, the fashions of the month, the ” — 

“ Nonsense ! says L “ And sup^se it was so, what then ? 
Marine is nothing to you creatures. But what a weight it is upon 
us ! You may laugh, Mr. Lovelace : I ’m sure of it. Hymen mates ; 
fetters of adamant— if I may be allowed the word — ^for we women : 
while, for you men, they ’re nothing more than a chain of buttercups 
and daisies. For it doesn’t hold you — ^and you know it doesn’t.” 

“ Can’t say,” said Lovelace, stirring his tea. “ I ’ve never yet been 
married.” (And, upon my word, Mr. Punch, at that little word yet — 
for I did suspect him to be a '^ower, he ’s so shy of marriage— at that 
little word my heart went against my breast like a wild bird in a cage). 
“And,” says he, going on — “ and I hav’n’t been to St George’s Church. 
Though, I ’ve heard in Scottod Yard, that when Miss Lind is married, 
the force — ^foot and horse— is to line the streets, witii Cutlasses and 
bali-cartridge, to awe down the mob. And the Duke, who will ^ 
course give the bride away, as Lieutenant of the Tow^, has ’^omised 
a small park of artilleiy to make rescue impossible.” 

“ But where have you been says 1. 

“ I ’ve be®a to Hanover Square Boom^ and heard Prince AijberT% 
Upon my life, Jus Koyal Highness is ^tting^ quite into a Pitt— growing 
to a very Fos:»” (I stared, but said nothing ; what could, Lovelace 
mean ?) “ He made a speech that was really beautiful.” 

“What about?” saysL 

“Why, about the ‘Servants’ Provident and BenevcJent Society.’ 
Not a drip-drip speech, filtered drop by drop, but a flowing silver 
stream of sweet fine sense.” 

Well, Mr. Punchy 1 did stare. “ I never thought, Mr. Lovelace, 
says I, “ to hear you talk in this way of any Prince in the ’versa! 
world.” 

“There’s the mistake. Miss Benimble. It’s one thing for to go 
down upon one’s knees and make an idol of human clay, and another to 
ta^ one’s hat off, and make a seemly bow to a good man, doing goodness 
with a grace that makes even the good the better for the courtesy,” 

“ Go on,” says I, not caring to answer him. “What ’s the Society 
for ?— not but what I shall read all about it.” 

“ ^e Society is to put in the way of domestic servants — and there is 
a million of ’em, says Lord Hhssell— the means of defying the Union ^ 
in their old age : the means of independence ”-r- 

“ It must be in a very small way, says I. 

“ It ’s the beauty of the spirit of mdependenee,” says Lovelace 
boldly, “ always to double a little. It ’s a wonderful spirit, quite a 
household faaiy, and any day makes half-a-crown go as far as five 
shillings.” 

“ And how did the Prince — ^la, bless Us I to think he should come 
from Buckingham Palace; from the silver tea-pot of her blessed 
Majesty— how did the Prince speak up for the servants ? ” 

“Beautifully” says Lovelace, his cheek flushing. “He asked 
’ whose heart would fail^ tU sympathise with those who minister to us 
for ^ the wants of daily life— who attend us during sickness— who 
receive us on our first appearance in this world, and extend their 
care even to our mortal remams— who live xmder our roof, form our 
household, and are a part of our family ?’’ ” 

“DidthePrincesayalithat?”si^I, and I doassureyoul feltin 
such a glow just as if I’d swaEoWed muHedwine. “Did he say all 
that?” 

“ And twenty times as much, and all as gOo4” said LovUlace. 

. “Weil then,” says I, “here’s his Boyal Hkhness’s health, though 
it ’s only humble Twankay.” 

“ The Prince is really a wise young man,” says Lovelace. “He ’s 


building up a name for bimself, better than all the marble busts, and 
bronze horses in the world. I’m glad he’s given up the business bf 
hatter. He ’ll make a much better job of it, with hearts than hats. Why 
even the smallest tiger ynR feel himself somebody, when he knows 
he ’s cared for in this way.” 

“ Don’t talk of tigers,” says I. “ Think of the cooks, and the house- 
maids, and the maids-of-all-work. Think of them, Mb, Lovelace,” 

“ I do,” says he. 

“ How they will love the Prince 1 He ’ll reign in the very heart of 
the kitchen I For when Molly black-leads her prate, she ’H think of 
the lustre of her Prince, and the stove will be the brighter for it. WBen 
Shsan cleans the windows, she’li breathe a blessing on his Hoyal 
Highness, and the glass will shine like a diamond. And the speech 
wasn’t a short one but long ?” says L 

“ Long,” says Lovelace. “Long, and like a silver eel, bright from 
head to tail, Lobd Hhssell, too, spoke well. And the Bishop of 
Oxford”— 

“ What did Oxford say ? I’m sure ” — says I — “ he talked a lump of 
honey. To hear him speak, why it ’s like the gurgling out of salad oil.” 

“ Humph ! ” says Lovelace. “ Why, the Bishop said that, ‘ if the folks 
present supported the Society, they would give to his Boyal BKghness 
besi proof ihai they were sensible of the preat favour he had con- 
ferred on the Society by being present on the occasion ! ’ Now the 
Prince’s speech was so true, so manly, such a real thing, that — ^to my 
sense — ^this flourish of the Bishop’s trumpet came iu alittle bold and 
brassy.” | 

“ The Bishop meant well,” says I, taking his part. 

“ No doubt,” says Lovelace, “ and so does my dog Fop • but he ’s 
got such a bad habit, that though it goes against me, I’m obliged now 
and then to kick him in the stomach.” (It was his very word,Airr. Punch.) 

“ Begging your pardon, Mb. Lovelace,” says I, with a laugh, “you ’re 
a brute.” 

“Great provocation, Miss Benimble. Yon sec, Sometimes when 

T3 J. ^ 1 -L_ 


thing ! he may mean it for affection ; "but for all that, it’s only slaver.” 

“ Whyj you didn’t intend to insinuate of the Bishop ” — 

“ I insinuate nothing. Ma’am,” says Lovelace. " But I will boldly 
say this: when the Prmce next presides, I hope the Bishop will leave 
hm Boyal Highness alone. I ’m sure the thing is mudi better simple ; 
the Oxford mixture.” 

“ Talking of Oxford^” sot L one Dread- 
ful state of thkgs thBlie, Mk. fibllBLACE. Trombs firing iuto 

Pier’s. Pictures riddled like colanders; and statues with their 
Mbs knocked all to piecOs.” 

“ Why, they do say, but I don’t believe it,” says Lovelace, “ that 
the head of the Apollo Belvidbee has been, knocked off by a French 
cannon-ball; and that Lobd Bbohgham, in the handsome;^ way, has 
offered his own bust to repair the damage. Only thuik, Bbohgham to 
be continued in Apollo.” 

“Dreadful,” says I. “But, altogether, what a shockiug thing I 
They ’ve burnt the cardinals’ carriages, and ” — 

“ Humph ! ” says Lovelace. “ I wonder what sort of carriage 
Peter rode in— if any, I suppose, a fish-cart.” 

“Now, Mr. Lovelace, 1 won’t have any such dispersion. But the 
fact is, you go to Exeter Hall so often, tliat you haven’t a bit of respect 
for anything that ’s of Borne. I do think even a Boman nose is a sin ia 
your eyes.” 

“Quite a mistake,” says Lovelace. “Besides* Borne is now quite 
the pet of Exeter Hall. Or if it isn’t, it ought to be. Mb. 
Plhmptbe himself wouldn’t give it the Pope more lustily than 
Mazzini. What says the triiimvir to the French ? Why, I ’ve heard 
the same thing— though by no means in Such noble, drum-beating words, 
— a thousand times in the Strand. What does he say ? He says — ‘Ask 


those time-honoured monuments of the ever glorious past, and they will 
teU you they have been soiled and too long sullied by a sacerdotal 
despotism. Question our women and our youth, and they will tell of 


the seductions, of the debaucheries, of the barter and sale of consciences 
and of chasti^, of which a black clerical band^of impostors has made 
them the victims.’ ” 

“Well,” says I, “how could I have missed that? Why, Mazzini 
beats Newdegate to bits I The Scarlet Lady ” — 

“ The Scarlet Lady,” says Lovelace, “may jsend her robes to be dyed 
in Lhthbb’s ink. Borne seems to give her up. What do you think ? I 
read in the Daily News — (and, by the way, all the letters in the 
are capitally written; penned by a strong Boman light)— I read that 
the church confessional boxes — ^the places where folks poured their sins 
into monks’ gaping ears— those very boxes go to make barricades.” 

“ I ’m delighted to hear it,” says I. “ Only to thick of those boxes, 
makes me shiver.” 

“’Twould be droll, wouldn’t it,— if iu one of ’em, Bing Bombastes of 
Naples— Lord Brougham’s cheerful frieud— -if just bv the fortune of 
war, his Majes^ was shriven by a Boman bullet, and made a cleain 
breast of it to Father Death. Very droll, eh. Miss Benimble P ” 

“ Don’t talk in that horrid way,” says I, ‘^I’d rather have him put 
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into a comfortable horse-hair shirt ; his head clean shaved, and made a re^aeetable friax of for the 
rest d his days. If 1 could only m what I wished^*— 

** Talking of doing. What will yon do in the new crusade ? What will you give ? ” 

"*Give!^' says I 

** Give,** says Lovelace. ** Why, there’s a meeting to be held at Exeter Hall, to subscribe 
for the defence of Home against the Pope. The women are expected to send all their precious 
met al, down to their very thimbles, and the children their gold ear-rmgs. Now, what will you give ? ” 
** I ’ll not be behind-” says I, but send in a spoon like my betters.” Which there and then 
I did, handing the fiddle-head to Liovelace, and for the defence of Home, spoiling my half-dozen. 

M. B. 
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Jfaiia hq. Mr dear Charles, before we think of Marrying, I must ask you, what 

YOU HATEl” 

"My dear Maria. I will tell you frankly that all I have in the world is 
A Drum and a Chicket-Bat ; but Papa has promised me a Bow and Arrows, and a Pony, 
IF I AM A GOOD BoY. 

Mairuu "Oh ! mt dear Charles, we could never live and keep House upon that I” 


PAISTTOMIMES POH THE PEERAGE. 

The Lords are getting more inaudible every day, and the Debates have at length become 
. such, mere whisperings— as far as the public ear is concerned— that if there are to be any reports 
g; all, some new mode must be hit upon, for carrying on the business of the upper House of 
Parliament. 

There is some idea of adopting the practice of talking with the fingers, and thus enabling 
the reportera to gu^s at what is going on, by a show of hands, which might be made very 
expresswe by a hem of a-wrist-ocrats. Some have proposed that their Lordships should be 
prTOdeci with speafflOE^-trampets, similar to those through which we are assured at fairs, that 
^rtain monst^ painted on the outside of can^rans. are Alive ! alive I”— an assertion we are 
; to test, by proceeding to “Walk up,” upon a hoarse promise that we are “ Now in time,” 

^ed to a most foggy, most Noveanberiy, andmost Influenza-choked intimation, that “ The charge 
^ <HHy a penny !” , ’ 

K ®^^^6^ely shocked at the Peerage being driven to these expedients for making 
heard, and we should prefer, therefore, the experiment of carrying on the busmess 
• ^ ine^s of scrolls, after the manner formerly in vogue at the minor theatres 

in before they were honoured by the recognition of the Lonn Chambeblain’. 

We remei^ 10,000 Ducats ” being offered in black and white on a yard of calico for “ the 
.tofAmcKR,” pd we have a perfect recollection of Seedy Khan aiding the great 
of a piece of long ddh in the face of AHEoir Sadi, and confounding 

A A ^ assertion in six-inch letters, “The^ 

YHB . ’ 

hy e a vivid remMsceace of a whole dialc^e of these scrolls, commendng with the 
harmless and terminating in the decisive “0^, then, to thy 

^asgpa^ ^qxHttppied by a trafic hmge with a wooden scimitar plants under victim’s 
convmced thsatite sort of thing told its story better than any otiier method 
We ^ieave, therefore, to suggest that the inaudibility of the 
Lords should be provided against by the use of scrolls, and we should 


) recommend that a few should be at once 
prepared, inscribed— 

" Adjourn the Debate.” " Divide.” 

" Second the Motion ” “ I rise to order ” 

' "Bead it this day six months.” "Spoke.” ' 

[ " The order of the day.” " Question,” 

and a few other terms in common use, which | 
would be found suitable to general purposes. I 

Of course every member anxious to “ flmg i 
back the insinuation with scorn,” or to give 
“a flat contradiction to the noble Lord”’ 
should be expected to provide his own stuff, 
and come prepared with his own abuse or 
sarcasm at his own expense on his own calico. 
It would be unfair to provide the ground- 
work of mere personal altercation ^ at tho 
public expense, and it would be quite sufii- 
cient for the country to furnish the cotton 
for the thread of a regular debate, leaving 
their Lordships to spin their^ own yams at 
their own cost when they are in the humour 
to indulge in personalities. The species of 
scroll-work which we have recommended, 
would be in some measure ornamental as well 
as useful, and a debate kwt up by the constant 
hoisting of banners or ffags would |ive it — 
paradoxically enough— an unflagging mterest. 

THE ROW IN CANADA. 

It appears from our most recent “advices” 
that the row in Canada,^ has arisen out of the 
desperation of the Tories at being deprived 
of the good things, in which long enjoyment 
had seemed to give them a “vested interest.”' 
The Mac Nab party had been so long accus- 
tomed to nab everything, that they appeared 
to^ have acquired a-nab-solute right to every- 
thing they could lay their hands upon. Re- 
course has been had to the Red Republican 
school of argument, and by setting fire to 
property the rebels have tried to show them- 
selves a match for their opponents. The gov- 
ernor has been pelted with eggs, at the 
instigation of some leaders who have been 
eg^g the rabble on, and though this sort of 
thing may be compared to getting in a word, 
egg-ways, it is cerlamly the poorest possible 
stne of argument. When the pretended 
friends of freedom take to throwing eggs, we 
may presume there is something rotten in 
their cause, and we cannot sympathise with 
their attempt to throw off the yolk in this 
disgraceful manner. Lord Elgin was for- 

upon 1^, with this comparatively ^larmless 
species of battetj but there is something very 
chicken-hearted m the act of pelting a Gov- 
ernor with eggs, supplied no doubt from 
certain mare’s nests discovered by the rebels. 


The Political Touchstone. 

On great questions, such as Eree Trade, 
XJniversal Suffrage, or Yote by Ballot, much 
dificulfy is experienced by Governments in 
determining what is; the real sense of the 
country. To ascertain this important point, 
we have invented an instrument, wliidi we 
are cpnfldent will act more cleverly than the 
aneroid barometer. The apparatus is exceed- 
ingly simple, consisting merdy of a moderately 
sized iron box with a chink m the lid. It is 
to be fixed up in some convenient situation 
m every parish in the kingdom, and.BiB 
Ma^sty’s subjects are to be inyited to drop 
their opinions on all poKtical matters whereem 
they have any, into^ it ; the opinions to be 
written on a sm^ piece of paper inclosj^gthe 
sum of one farthing. A considerable additionto 
the revenue mightbe derived-froBa.thjs source ; 
at all events it would he dear that there was 
some sincerity in the opii^aas of those who 
would give one farthing m support of them. 
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lEENCH AND ROMAN REPUBLICANS. 


ODE TO LOUIS NAPOLEON. 

Louis Nappleon—I won’t say that he 
" Who drives fat oxen should himself be fat,” 

But a Bepublie’s President should be 
Bepnbfiean himself— I will say that. 

When ]^me shook off her priestly yoke, 

What right had you to put your spoke, 

I b^ to ask yoiL in her common weal ? 

What ground had you for interference, 

"When of the Pope she made a clearance ? 

Pi^, who call’d you with her affairs to deal ? 

The Romans may be right or wrong, 

I don’t care which, in turning Pius out, 

Md sending all the Cardinals along 
With that good Pontiff to the right about ; 

But let them choose their form of government. 

And what ’s the odds, so long as they ’re content ? 

Are you to cram down their reluctant gullets, 

The kind of Constitution you think best 
By means of swords, and bayonets, and bimets ? 
A^inst such twaimy I must protest. 

I really wonder you ’ve the cheek 
To talk about your E^mbliqtte, 

In dignity you merit an advance ; 

There is a post which you are fitter far 
To fill than to be Peesideitt of Pbance ; 

Instead of that you ought to be the Czae. 

The Roman people to coerce and menace, 

Yon send your howitzers and bombs. 

With OuDiNOT to play the modem Beennhs — 
What of this intervention comes ? 

Disgrace, defeat,— in point of fact 
Your troops got regularly whack’d. 

How could they stand against a foe that sung 
The Marseillaise, or faai to be 
Taken aback, dummoundered, and unstrung, 

Met with Mowtir^mr la Palrie ^ 

To ohauht^such staraihs tfll they are hoaxse, 

Ute eiMzens Prance must know their brothers 
Of possess the ri^t, of course, 
imperfectly as any others ; 

Also to dance and caper ^ their pleasures. 

Round Tiees of Liberty in sportive measures : 

In short, their own Republic to enjoy. 

So long as other folks they d(ni’fc annoy. 

All well for you, if Prance sh^ Quiesce 
Qnietly in her own stultification ; 

If not, you ’ve got yourself into a mess, 

Prom which I wish you happy extrication. 


THE COOLEST THING IN THE WORLD. 

We have at last met with what strikes us as being Kterallj about 
the coolest thing we ever met with in the course of our life. Our old 
friend the Cucumber, that has stood “framed and glazed” as the 
picture of coolness for many a long year, and has given rise to the 
stodard comparison “ as cool asacueumben” must now retire into 
private life, and we have no doubt the Cucumher will be very much cut 
up at what we are about to communicate. 

The extreme coolness to which we have to call attention, is the 
coolness of a gentleman at the bar of’ the Central Criminal Court, who 
bekg wj^ted unfortunately in two Courts at once— because he had 
taken briefs that required ms attendance in two Courts at once— coolly 
observed that, “he couldn’t help it^ Ms client in the other Court was 
perfectly innocent, but must be convicted, and the Home Secretary 
must be applied to for redress.” All this seems to us astoniSiingly 
^04 when we reflecL that, by simply declining to take more briefs than 
he could attend to, the learned gentleman might have prevented the 
^nvietion of the innocent mian,< and the necessity of an appeal to the 
Home Office, to remedy an evil wMch would appear to nave been 

^ implied pledge of ubiquity/ wMch of 

There may possibly be some mistake in the report of the proceedings; 
but as they stand recorded in thedmly jouimals, the circumstances* 
amount to tMs — ^That a barrister acc^ted briefs requiring Mm to be in 
two places at once; but being unaBe'’^ accomplish that du^ty of 
body, which would be very convenient in ootgunction with the alleged 
duality of mind wMch is said to exist, he coolly avowed that his inno-’ 


j cent client in the next Court must be found guilty, and that the 
Secretary of State must repair the injury inflicted by a barrister taldng 
two fees, when he could only earn one of them. 

The coolness of this proceediiig, if true, is reaUy almost Wenham-ous 
in its character ; for we doubt if even Wenham ice could equal it in its 
j own peculiar way; and we think the Hill Coolies themselves^ scarcely 
I deserve their name so completely as those extraordinary Coolies of the 
j bar, who take briefs in several Courts, without^ the possibility of 
I performing the services for wMch the quiMam is paid to them. 


A PROTECTIONIST CHANT. 

(dedicated to tee duke oe eichmond.) 

Bellow Counteymen awaken, if you wish to save your bacon, and 
retrieve your credit shaken, by WMg and Peelite policy so dreadfully 
mistaken. 

Your affairs in dire confusion^ show Tree Trade a delusion, and justify 
the system of a rigorous exclusion, 

By recurring to Protection ; yes, returning to Protection ; the good 
old-fashioned system of Protection. 

Here you’ve Agriculture pining, for I will not call it wMning, with 
manufactures and minrug, in a condition wMch, to use the mildest term, 
is the reverse of shining. 

With labourers out of employment, void of comfort and enjoyment, 
through measures British Industry to ruin to decoy meant. 

By abandoning Protection; ob, by giving up Protection, &c. 

Don’t account for our distresses, our disasters and our messes, by 
your liberal and enlightened but quite speculative guesses. 

Don’t believe it was the famine, or the Railway rage for mammon ; 
rely upon our word for it tMs argument is gammon. 

’Tis the absence of Protection; ah, the want of due Protection, &c. 

Now here I stand to proffer a truly liberal offer, at wMch 1 hope that 
1 none of you will prove an empty scoffer. 

If you ’ll follow, follow me all, protected you shall he aH, and then 
I’ll undertake that soon you’ll see what you shall see all. 

When ah ranks enjoy Protection ; yes, the blessing of Protection, &c. 

I ’ll protect one from another, the sister from the brother, the wife 
from husband, and vice versa, lather and mother from son, son from 
! father and mother, ^ 

Tiakers from tailors, soldiers from sahors, caUiets from whalers, 
insolvents (if there are any remaining still) from gaolei^ , 

Each from eaxk with fafr Protection; byavrii^ ptedf Protection, &o, ' 

Butctos fr^ bakers, ^ipeht^ from, cafai^^akws, Jack Retch 
frinn Qh^ers, and H^je Ma^fbstt’s subjects in general from undertakers. i 

Earners, as may be expected, against the world shall be protected, 
except their friends, ourselves, with whom as tenants they’re connected. 

From Landlords they need no Protection, not a rag of Protection ; 
oh no, deuce a bit of Protection 1 



PEOTECTION. — A COMPANION POETEAI'D JO BAItON MUNCHAUSEN. 


EAELY SI&KS. 

The first sign of a man growing old is when asked “ to stand 
godfather.” 

The first sign of a wman growing old k whm ssffie gives up the habit 
of wntmg long letters,’ 



MAMNEE^S and CVSTOMS of CNGLVSHE'IN' 1849 • N? Il, 



Mr. Pips his Diary. 


^ Mond^, Ma$/ 21, 1849. This Morning witli my Wife to the Exliibi- nation, tliongli seeming original throngli a certain Qnaintn^'ss that do* 
tion of the itoyd Academy^ where 611 Paintings, besides Miniatures smack of Church-window Saints and illuminated Missals. The Land- 
and other Drawing, and Pieces of Sculpture, making altogether 1341 scapes better, and a most brave Morning on the Lake of Zurich by one- 
Works of Art, and methought it would be strange if there were not that hath the right Stuff in him, and some sweet melancholy’ Shades and 
some Masterpiece among so many. Tlie wliole to be seen for the small solemn Groves, and a Solitary Pool that did please me mightily, and my 
Sum of l 4 f..^and the Catdogue cost me D. more, but should have known Wife do say that the Artist should be Commissioner of Woods and* 
all the old Hands as w^l without it. To see how easy it is to distinguish Pore^ts. . Some Pictures of common Life pretty enough, and a little 
them by their Siyte afer two or three Years’Experience : as one by his Crowd before’ a pleasant sentimental one called the Duet. One'or two 
that might be exp^fed to bark, or to talk rather, with their droll ones, as the Slide, and Drawing for the Militia, did make me laugh^: 
Iiooksand Ways like human fesferes. Then another by his Colouring but to think how many Woodcuts aa good as the best you can' get m a 
: do resemble a Mash of sweet Omelet with all the Colours of the little Miscellany published weekly, cost you Zd, Pewer silly Portraits- 

Bambow and many more; which metliinks is a strange Fancy: but now of Gentlemen and Ladies than formerly, which is a Comfort. The 
Im hath a Picture out of Ms trite Fashion ; done after the Manner of Pictures fairly enough hung, and strange to see a dead Lmn between 
the Makers, and a - good Imitation. A third also by his Monsieur Guizot and Pbincb Metteknich,' as though to repres€snt 

unamrae^B^nties with their glowing Eyes and Cheeks and plump absolute Monarchy, and seemed meant foPa Joie. Some Pictures m 

never ending Perspectives, and the Octagon Boom, which could not tell whether they were good, dr'no 
Gulfs of itekne^ and Mountains of Blue. But this year I do mark for want of Light, and the sam^ with all the Sculptures' in th^ Lumber 
fewer of the^ and more of the Works of younger Hole. This is how we treat Art in tMs Country, and mth PaMlh’gs 

Men, wh^em there is of Knack and more of Freshness, which I do presented to the Nation buried in a Yault, but sorry Etcourafeeni^t is 

^ fehibition at large I judge to be a very given to Genius ; and no wonder that Artists do Pictures ferT^iture 

^peH^t midd^g one, mangr^ctures good m their kind, but that Kind to sell to the great and small Yulgar, and so produce the kind df-Works 

Satins mostly painted to that make up the greater Part of the Exhibition. - • 

and the iigoxes cc|^ carefully from the Model ; but this — : ^ 

: and the Action ffenerallv too much KPea Scene in fay Wpiam Bradbury, of Na is, oiraer Woboru Place, intbe Pariah of St Paifcraa : and 

“ft .T j-U ww muen uxea ocene m Prederick MullcttEvaua, ofNo-Z, Church Kovr, Stolce Newineton, both m the Cijuatyof iSiddlesex, 

a m$t<Otncal xictures ttm Oliaracters dressed stnctly m the Pnnters,at tbetr OfSce in I^bard street, in the Precinct ot Whitefnari, in ‘tii)e.&ty’ot London, 

: IWsfcKm<)fii^TKt 8 e,batintliebestoftlieoi alack ofPancyandImagi- s 1 .Brfde.taA.Cit 70 tLo.don. 
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EECEEATIONS IN SPAIN. 

JST glancing over the Morning JPosi we saw a 
rather pleasing picture of the innocent enjoy- 
ments of the people of Spain, in the snape 
of a paragraph, the best part of which we 
snbjom, piecemeal, stringing Spanish wag- 
geries together like Spanish onions. 

“ The long talked-of match between the Bengal tiger 
and the ball, which has occupied so much attention, 
even of royalty, has just come off, and ended in the 
defeat and death of the Eastern savage.’* 

Now the idea of calling the Bengal tiger a 
savage in comparison with such a public and 
a Court as the Spanish, is droll indeed. 

A vast mnltitude assembled to witness the extra- 
ordinary spectacle, at which the King and Queen were 
also present” 

Pine sport for their Majesties ; finer for their Majesties’ subjects. 
Some idea may be formed of the intensity of the fun, by im^ining our 
Gracious Queen and Peince honouring the “ canine ” arena with their 
presence. 

“ On being released from its cage, the tiger made a few steps, and then crouched 
down as if about to spring.’* 

A pretty little piece of pantomime by the Sp^sh clown in the ring — 
the buffoon in stripes instead of motley. J3ut, as usual elsewhere,* 
the elown was the butt of the jest. 

The bull advanced boldly towards him, paused for a moment, and then rushed at 
him. The tiger made a spring at the bull, but the latter plunged his horn into his 
adversary’s head, and laid him sprawling on the gi-ound completely defeated.” 

Having made this facetious hit at the tiger, 

« The hull then walked round the circus, regarding the public triumphantly.” 

The bull fancying, in his presumption, that he was a greater brute 
than his beholders, which was a most ludicrous mistake on the part of 
the animal. But the best joke, in the Spanish sense of the word, is 
yet to come. 

** The tiger was despatched with dogs, and the public, rushing into the circus, divided 
its remains among themselves.” 

And probably ate them ; tiger eating tiger^ like true cannibal. In 
the meanwhile, Spanish royalty looks on dehghted, never thinking, of 
course, of the encouragement it has been giving to that spirit of cruelty 
winch has earned for the land of the of murders, and milita^ 

executions, the character of being the most bloodthirsty nation m 
Europe. 



THE OUR-RIBS OF NEW YORK. 

A EEW remnants of the aboriginal savage occasionally visit New 
York. By the last accounts from Americm, we learn that some of the 
tribe of Cur-nbs — (a most despicable and deeded specimen of the 
wild man)— held a war-meeting at the Astor Blace Opera House, on 
the occasion of Maceeabt’s appearance as Macbeth, 

It must be known, that the chief of this tribe of Cur-iibs is Enw 
Inp Or Best, or Whitepeatblee, a sinewy savage of indomitable 
face, who has had the advantage of several visits to Europe; but who, 
it seems, has returned to America, if possible, a greater sav^e than he 
quitted it. Now, it would seem that Whitepeathee believes in an 
old Indian superstition; namely, that to kill a man of genius, is to 
become the possessor of his dented power. To this end, White- 
PEATHEE laid on the war-p^t, shaved his head for the war-plume, 
and resolved to slay the English Maceeabt. 

We regret that we cannot give the speech verbatim as delivered by 
Whitepbathee to his tribe. It is, however, acknowledged to have 
been a marvel of eloquence in its waj^ calling upon the tribe (paid for 
the occasion) to bury the axe, but to ky in a plentiful supply of rotten 
eggs, wherewith to assail^ the pale-face Maceeady. WhitepeatheB;, 
moreover, dwelt with passionate earnestness upon the significant use of 
a bottle of ass^cetida hurled at the proper moment at the pale-face. 
“Even as the stench,” said Whitepeatbobe, “wih fill the nostrils of 
thcpale-face, so will my name smeE among the nations.” 

TEe Chir-ribs, duly wrought upon by Whitepbathee, and filling 
th§ir blankets with eggs, apples, and other missiles, then made their 
way to the Opera House. A New York Paper, at some length, 
chronicles the energetic doings of the Cur-ribs. 

Then arose louder yeUs, and iliese weace accompanied with showers of eggs, 
apples, and a hottte of assafcetida, wh^h disused a most repulsive stench throughout 
the house. Mb. Mageeadv endtured m thil, without flinching, for some time, and at 
length commenced his part, which he wentt oixvnth in dumb show through two acts and 
a part of tiie third. Butj as the play prod^edeid, the fury of excitement semed to 
increase ; until the mob began to shout to tBer Lam Macbe&i of the evening to quit ihe 
stage 5 and, on Mr. Maoebauy’s next appeaiance, a h^vy piece of wood was flung from 
the upper tier.” 

^lioNew York i^^ks of the triumph of 

Ebw Inp Oe Best, or Whitefeathee 


“ He is safe for ever, not only from rivalry, but from that envy from which it often 
springs. He succeeded last night in doing what even his bad acting and unmanly 
conduct never did before,— he infricted a thorough and lasting disgrace upon the 
American character.” 

As Fnneh has artists — scattered like fiowera all over the world— he is 
enabled to present, at the shortest notice, a portrait of Ebw Inp 
Ob Best, or Whitepbathee, in bis war-paint. It must not, however. 



be imaged that the warrior personally headed his savages ; eeriably 
not. He kept away; There needed nothing to the worst brutali^ of 
W 3 EnTEPEATHEB, but the worst of cowardice, — ^and this he has. In a 
word, his character is complete ; his portoait perfect, as though painted 
in the hue and substance of one of Ms own foul eggs. Aid, as he 
prophesied, his reputation has become as assafostida. 


CUBIOSITIES OE AHTEBTISING LITEBATHBE. t 

Gems in this department of Letters continue from time to time ap- 
pearing in the publLo prints, and among thelast we have an annoumcement 
of “ a very delightful residence to let, making up ten beds, within the 
Begent’s Park.” We presume that the beds in question, being within 
the Park, are either flower-beds, asparagus-beds, or strawberry-beds, but 
any of these would, we imagiae, be rejected by any but a thorough Bed- 
lamite. The same day’s paper contains the particulars 9 f a place in Dor- 
setshire, wMch “ combines the advantage of fishing, with a particularly 
dry situation;” but we presume there must>be some patent process for 
hooMng the finny tribe,^ since it seems rather dimcialt to fish in a 
situation whose dryness is remarkable. We ima^e that the sport is 
intended to be Hmited to that unhappy class of the Animal Bingdom, 
known as “ fish out of water,” who would fall an easy t>r6y to ihk designs 
of the angler. Another advertisement commences ^th the startlmg 
words, “ Scotland— To be let famished, for Sny ^:^eriod that may be 
required,” and a little further on we find an intimatioh that there is 
“Bath— To be let with immediate poye^sion.” 


A SMALL JOKE POE SMALL JOKEES. 

What light should a Pilot use at night ? , 

Why, a 5tearin(g)e candle, to be sure. {A loud erg qf &h/” bursts 
from the Beader,) 

A SABBE^gONG- Bepiection.— Young actresses. g^eraUy -mEie them 
first appearance in P^edion^ and are never heard of ^terwards. It is 
just me the sex, Yl^at woman ever thinks of performing what she 
promises ? [We arc ashamed of our Contributor. — Bd], 
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MANHER.5 and CUSTOMS DF > EMGLVSHE: in ^ 1849 - N^. / 1 . 



W^-V|EW-OF.E^S0H-J)OWNt:5 OM > J)E{IBYe DAY£- 


Mr. Pips his Diairy. 


Wednesdaj^t May S3, 1849. (Derby D^.) To Epsom Dotos to tbe 
Races, this being the Day of the Great Derby Race, for Stakes to the 
Value of £6,700.— In a Barouche, with a Party of four Eriends, over 
Tauxhall Bridge and throi^h Clapham, Tooting, Mitcham, Sutton, and 
Banstead, and so on to the Downs, and very merry we were, the Day 
being glorious, and we canring Hampers with store of cold Meats and 
cvery'other Thing needful for a brave Imnch, whereof the Eorethought 
do juways raise a Comp^/s Spirits. . The Windows and House Fronts 
crowded all the Way with young and old, and School-boys mounted on 
Walls aM Gates, and they and the Urchins in the Street cheeiiiig with 
all their M^t, as though we were going to the Races for their Amuse- 
ment. But wnat|jdid^most delight, me was the Number of pretty 
3>unsels, with thenr mart Dresses and smiling Faces come out to look 
m us, or Taping behind Blinds and Guxtains, all in Mgh Glee, as if they 
that we weretakingour Pleasure, and very happy they looked, 
am it is certain that good Humour do wonderfully heighten Beauty. 

^ 'beautiful top, through Trees and Orchards, and the Sun 
jh the tender Deaves and onithe Horse-Chestnut Blossoms, 
tell whether they looked brighter or the Lasses. So we on, 
“d pleasant Discourse, tid into the Ruck, which is the Jam 



of Carriages caused by the Stoppage at the Turnpike, but less tedious than 
formerly oy Reason of the Railway. Across the Course to the Hill, the 
Admission cost us £1, and there took our Stand to behold the Race. 
Good Lack ! what a Crowd of People collected to see which out of sk- 
and-twenty Horses should run the fastest, and what a Medley of Vans, 
Omnibuses, and Taxed Carts on either Side of the Course with the 
People in Front of them, and the Grand Stand crowded with Heads, 
plenV as Blackberries, and seeming, indeed, with their Hats on. like a 
huge Mass of them. A Throne of Carriages about us, mostly lour-in- 
hand Coaches, whereon young handsome rakish-looking (lallants with 
Moustaches and Cigars. Here and there, in open vehicles. Ladies in 
lilac and blue Dresses, and pink Bonnets, and gay Ribbons, all Manner 
of Colours, which with the parti-coloured Flags flying over the Booths, 
did look mighty lively. Presently a Bell rung and the Course cleared, 
but then to see an unlucky Dog running to get out, and the Mob yelling 
at him, and the poor Dog in his Fright rushing straight on like mad ! 
Then the Horses with the Jockies on them in their brave Colours 
prancing up and down before the Grand Stand, to show their Paces to 
the Folks m the Betting Ring. At last, they taken to the' Post, and 
so started with much Cheering, and came round Tattenham Corner, 
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seeming to take the Thing quite easy ; hut presently away in good hones^, and to convince them that in business, as in railway travelling, 
earnest, and then to see at what a Rate they flew. The chief Struggle there is nothing like a straight line for getting on the quickest, 
between the Hying Dutchman and Hotspur, and I could hardly teU If any of the above are brought to light, then we shall be able to 


whether Tellow-Cap or Purple-Cap was the foremost, but Yellow-Cap congratulate British science upon having realised the grand truth of 
did win by half a Length, albeit Hotspur did battle it with him bravely, the Grecian philosopher, who oropt it, iSce a pearl, into the ear of the 
The Winner declared bj his Number, hung out in Pront of the Grand world, that, Power is enviable only, when guided by the noblest 
Stand, and it did surprise me to behold the Block of Carrier Pigeons Motives.” 


sent up to bear away the News. The Race run in three Minutes, and 
all the Attraction over, but to think of the Money lost and won in that 
little Time. My Loed Eglintoit and the Public, as I hear, do gain 
much, and the Ring do lose, which I am glad o^ for I do esteem true 
Sportsmen ; but those Knaves with their Cant Language and roguish 
Tricks are a Disgrace to the Turf. After the Race, to Lunch, which 
did greatly relish ; but the Gipsy Women and Chilciren did come and 
beg Morsels out of our Plates, as well as Money, and they got Plenty 
of both, but in the Midst of all the Luxury it was a sorry Sight. Then 


A GROWING EVIL. 


about the Course to see the Company and the flinging at Snuff-boxes, 
and the Thimble-Rig, but of the last I saw none, only some plajdng at 
Roulette and Hazara, but the Police did seize and break several of the 



Jokes^ but sin in the best Humour ; and methinks I do ^y Improve- 
ment in the People’s Manners. Seeing all Sorts and Conditions of 
Persons, great and small, joining in Sport and Erolic, made me compare 
our own Country with foreign Isations^ and much as some of them may 
talk of their Eratemity, I doubt me if any of them could show such a 
Case of it as the Derby. 


A SHOWER OE DISCOVERIES. 

Seveeai* new motive powers have recently been discovered. When 
a man fails in discovering anything else, be turns the whole force 
of his discoverative powers on to the discovery of a new motive power. 
We have had a couple of these discoveries within the last month. One 
is Electro-Magnetism, and the other Xyloidine, which, we are told, is 
completely to shut up steam. This, we fear, wul be rather a dangerous 
process, as an explosion must necessarily take place, and we would much 
sooner not be the discoverer of a motive power which sent us into the 
middle of next week, or forwarded us to so great a distance that we 
should never be able to come back again— but everyone to bis own taste 
—for it is not so easy to discover the motive of these new powers. 
This Xyloidine is wonderfully strong, and in time must drive every 
railway out of the kingdom: the discoverer tells us that, **for an engine 
of two-horse-power,? a thread, n<rfj largm: in size than ladies’ sewmg- 

cotton, is sufficient ; ' and; the 
j,..,., \ working machinery need not 




We are quite astonished 
at the number 
of moustaches 
there are about 
town. The face 
of the metro- 
polis is quite 
overrun with 
moustaches. You 
meet with one 
at every turn. 
This continental 
appendage is 
threatening to 
invade the En- 
glish * physiog- 
nomy, and the 
^ British upper lip | 

will soon lose its j 
distinctiveclean- ; 

Where I 
all the mous- 
taches have sud- j 
denly sprung 
^ J from we cannot 
tell, as we are 
^ not particular 

amateurs in hair 
skins, but it is 
very clear that 
the course at 
jA* W Epsom was co- 
# 1 Der- 

- times its usual 
average. , iWe 
begin to suspect 




be larger a man s hat. that the cheap excursions to Erance have done it aU, for it is very 
^ocortog to this, cluldren, strange that an Englishman cannot go to Boulogne without being 
mst^ of plarag at wacn- immediately seized with a violent moustacbe. We propose that govern- 
and-norses, will be able to ment barbers be appointed at Eolkestone, and that they be invested with 


walk about with a hve loco- ’yeill be ?so much put upoa by Erance, that she will soon have not a 
motive staffed m their reti- feature left ou her face that she will be able to call her own. These 
cheap excursions must be stopped, or else there must he a bye-law 
will be ht tor nothmg but instantly passed that anyone who comes hack with a moustache, forfeits 
bathmg mactoes, and horses his return ticket, 
must fall to that msignificance ===================^^ 

eventually^ that they will only 

be bred for the general im- t -r • j 

provement of cats’-meat. Jenny Lmd. 

There is no knowing where “ hear that Mademoiselle Jentott Lind remains in Paris for the present, and 

+119.+ 'Hat* 1 a KwvIroTi T7»>7« XT/... 01 


these new discoveries marriage is broken off .”— Morning Chronicle, May 21au 


DmSIOlTS "WITHOTra A HrraKElTCli. 


carry ^ New motive povm Trill % Aprtt showers, Deae Jennt Lind has changed her mind, 

us, and next year will probably see the following discoveries m daily And run away to Paris : 

preface ; l Tm • tij.i r ± i. So Betsey Bngg was right we find— 

A new motive power— to push the Whigs on a little faster ; so that There is m Mrs Hmris ' 

they may be better able to keep pace with the times, and not to lag so * ‘ 

much behind.^ = 

A new motive power— that will drive all the beasts from Smithfield 
Market, and cleanse the City of the filth’ and ^abomination caused by it. divisions without a dippeeencE. 

The newspapers talk of the “Grabbe division of the Prussian army.” 
If Wesu]Wose tms “Grabbe Division” is s^onymous with the Efet 

keepmg them up merely to elevate the lingers, which, we are well aware, follow every army, and are 

^ A nf^w moHvp ilnwn *RaRAi.eAn fxrxA Pn+Tio-r- hands to anything ; or very probably these Prussian 

A new motive power— that shall knock dovm Battersea and Putney Qrabhes are only the same corps as our English rlifles i? 
bridges, and so prevent the numerous accidents they occasion cva:y t 

year. ‘ . * 

A new motive power — ^to impel Deland to work more and talk less, l^ISSING, a Little Child, aged 7 years. It was lost sight of the moment it 
and to regenerate itself by its own Acts, instead of relying upon those - takeai into the Oetegon Boom of the Royal Academy, andkas not been seen 
nf fltA TTmicA nf nniYiYyin-nc * - o jr Since. It is Strongly supposed to he there still. Any of the keepers that' wiUlook for 

4 V *1 -r.- t » X XL XL - ft will he handaom^y rewarded hy its disconsolate Mother. Apply to the Dovecot, 

Anew motive power— to turn Railway Directors mto the path of 1 East Dulwich.— H.B. Candies no consideration. 


vith the Enst 
army, and are 
these Prussian 
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A 'VERY ODD HSH. 



« PUNCH ” TO ** 

ii[have seen tke Sea S^^become the fashion for every one with a grievance to 

Serpent memder- cifTiaV to you or to me, and without any disrespect to the Peers, 
mg alo^ tne CO- j,. beisaid that (we are looted upon as constitute^ lomtly, or 
of our lUu^ sever^y, a court of appeal much more rapid m tts wortmg, if not more 

Irpaitfid. COHteHLDO" 1 J * • £4lnn*i nv\Vkrav» TTahooi ■rr'linrt CI+IG Tn 


s 'rr^w^ k ite 

See deferred 


ranes, aaa we 
have Deen referred 
to a subseqaent 
page for tbe con.- 
timiation of his 


ry in its iudgmeiits,Hhan thie upper House, wbeu it sits in 
1 some of its members are apt to do when they are, sitting any- 
K anybody, i-nnlndi-ng all sorts of nobodies, can take the 


tmuataon or ms j sol shall not beoffendedif you do not always answer my 

tSIJ , letters, for whether you do or not,, there can be up ctorge got up. 

^ut a novel at- you for not answering, smce it is wdl known that there never 

world witch answer^, half so well 

Xf I don’t, however, mean to say you have deserved w^fr you have 

got, for it is not my practice to be complimentary. Mv object, m 
writing to you on this oocasionis to complam of the result of myhavmg 
followed the Government recommendation to estaUish a sht m my door, 
a a lefter-bon attached to it, to prevent ihe Pdsti^ from hamg 
1 . the trouble of knocking and waiting for the opemng of the door, wheif 
^ oomes with the letters. ' , . . t, ^ 

+i ^Vp Unfortonately, though the system keeps the door shut to the Post- 
. ■^Jr^Sri loan, it opens the door to a number of disagreeables, which it would 

(jXo require the whole of one of your Simplements to enumerate. Bemg m 
vSn; the habit of looking at the whole of my private correspondence at the 
A eSw dose of the day, I sought my new letter-box on the first evening of its 

LllSiu A. SSIIOIT wti- n-r\ Q TVnQOollQ.TIVr otiaVi aa "fVlA 
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Ultimate, in letter of apj^priate le^h. tnat A sailor contents formed a miscellany such as the 

who ym m^t when the ere^ M jttm m the ^okd never have been allowed to leave had heknodred at the 

honest tar .laiked a Tf door with it, in the ordinary manner, 

a donbt m ^ mm^^some ^ t|e The first ^cle was an oyster-shell : but as I know all sorts of things 

ato ^ p^ -o are sent by Post, I began to, examine the shell, thinkmg it might be an 

mtffl^tmg ^yeetthm the ^ ingenious way of advertising a new edition of Sheliet; or that I 

h^ hem rather ovmboileA ^^as if the cook ha^ ^ken his h^ m inscribed upon it the price of oysters, with the address of 

^faS teat tMSfe appeared overfed, we mustnotbe a^e ^terprising monger of fish, who had taienthfe mode of at^^ 
M^^roas&«him,for he ni*nibtedlywfflpi*sent arichrepw^^ Tnining’ however, to the next article in my letter-box, I found a 

Sass outcast from tW vegetable kingdom, m the form of a decayed 

o! ^nf who had evidently heeuhan&hed from some halfpenny bundleof 

Nmkiei^ &/dlm~a-duo. or Co<>k-a-ioo- if wo imav he allowed to follow “'^getahles, ^ he • 


a rather CSocks-combical aspect. 


THE BOOMEB THATELLER. 

Wis have been favoured with the annexed fac-simiLe of an Annual 
Ticket for the London and Richmond Railway. 


LONDON AND RICHMOND. 

TO EXPIRE 

ON THE 25 th op march, 1850 . 


There is something quite awful in the style and tone of this docu- 
ment, which seems to intimate with fearful precision that the directors 
will not he answerable for the safety of a traveller on their line, beyond 
a day ip)ecified. This 25th of March must be as fatal as the popular 
Ides^of that well-known month, if the life of Iohin Smith is not to be 
conadered secure for a longer term ; and we can only conceive that the 
day mentioned may be intended for a general holiday among the 
servants of the Line: so that, if John Smith, or any other individud, 
chooses to travel by rail to Richmond on that day, it is understood that 
he may calculate on being compelled to expire. Should any fatal 
accident happen on the 26ihE of March, we do not see how the Directors 


stance which had been dropped into my letter-box. Judge, Sir, of my 
indig^tion when I drew out several dumps, and I coidd not help 
exclaiming to myself— the only person I can get to listen to me 
patiently when I am in an exclaiming humour, — And has practical 
joking fallen to this very dumpy level ? ” 




date at which John Smith is ** to expire.^* 


Thep® 
^ t^gibfe- 
i IPs are k 
: simply a c 


4 niSTINCTIOK AND A DlPEEimc:^. j 

^ lately amused by a difference— somewhat unin- 
Itord and an Italian U^RmsirO delte jftmnze. 
WS tble Ikx explain the matter in question, which is 

inerence beiweeii Manzoni and Man-zant. That 's all. 


AN BHp^YAGANT CHARGE 

li^w bei^g %r a ^tl^an 


as one— m a J 


it^an, yel^ ]c^, xqjsr Kkes 

t d3L ' * 


The remainder of the contents of my letter-box belonged to the same ' 
class of voluntary contributions from the public hiancL and I grieve to 
say the collection included the bowl of a tobacco-pipe, to which I think 
the police— or perhaps you, Sir— may put a stopper. 

I remain. Sir, ohe who represents a cbuntless host of old subscribers, 
and who begs to subscribe Emself, 


The Fr^e o£ Buttons. 

An insi^ous attempt to deprive every single man in the country of a 
bailers ddz®h of the heads of ouy beloved (Juben has 'been made by 
scane scherber, who lately “put the subjoined advertisement in the 
Times : — , i i . 

TMPQRTANT to bachelors. — T he advertiser will, on the receipt of 
J- 13 Postage Stamps, forward a simple, easy, and certain Plan for oI)viating tlie n^ 
cessity o^ Stmngs and Buxtons on sbirts and collars, saving gentlemen the annoyance 
of cggastantly finding themselves minns the two former. ^ 

It is an established fact in economic philosophy that the only remedy 
for a buttonless breast is a partner of the bosoba— a mfe. ' ^ 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


22 ] 


EAT! TATI! TATI!! 



Otxr old acmiamtaiice. The B^der^ raps away most vigorously tliis 
week, at a new looker, which he has been at the trouble to bring from 
Paris, and set up over his own door. 

the knocker in question is an exaggeration of one of 
the Labours of JteBOtTOS. The 7 a2J Ambhegh of antiquity is shown 
in m engagement with the forest monarch-only m this case the 
designer has designed set LEMPBitaus at nought, by impressing into 
his service tpo Hons* 

The hit' of. ironmonger under review is one' of a series of attempts 
to throw an aesthetic air oyer every-day life, to bring poetry into our 
door-mats, and sentiment into our scrapers ; attempts which Funch 
would be the last to frustrate by a discouraging poke with Ms hSm, 
But upon the present occasion he declines to take the noble animals by 
the paw. 

The introduction of a lion among ladies has been considered mmmis 
gout; and two lions at the street-door are, he thfiiks' two too many. 
Our thresholds are not usuadiy associated in our minds with the king 
of beasts, and perhaps the substitution of a postman fra^ant. with 
two runaway kacK^^ embocied by two urchms cowrmi, would b® a 
preferable arrangement to thatof our usually judicious contemporary/ 


THE LONG AND THE SHOJIT QE 1^. 

Mx DEAB Punch, 

Lro other beaus, you rejoiced to see that the long-winded 
deeds in "Westminster EM were to be for ever cut short by Miu Deto- 
mond’s BiBL 'then with me now, my dear fellow I This senseless 

verbiage has taken refuge in Cambridge 1 Alas I our Senate imposed 
on us a tripos of Civil Law ! The poof wretches who are reading for 
this Law Examination— seeking^ distinction ' at the Canon’s mouth’ — 
think, and speak, and write nothing but dull, stupid, wordy, legal lingo. 
& "I used to come b^k firom the river, and %a a note scribbled on a 
card, like this 

“'Deae Totm;— Wine vjuth me after Hall. Bob Cloistee comes 
after Chapel. I^ve lots of' weed^, but you may as weE bring your clay 
with you, like a brick. ' 

'lours, A. A. Smallcoleege.’ 

"Now, just lookbdowat the summons the same man smids me — 
engrossed on vellum, and sealed too — ^melandioly change ! — 

"'To all persons to whom these presents, shall come. Attgustus 
Aethxje SMAiHiCOiiiiEGE, of Muffin Hall, sends greeting : — 

"'Whereas Eobeei: Cloistee, of CoU^ S. and Indiv. Trin. hath 
covenanted and agreed with me, the said Augustus Aethue Small- 
college, that he will proceed or adjourn to my Booms or Chambers 
immediately after the due performance and ftuishing of Service in the 
Chapel of the aforesaid : 

"^And Whereas I am at present supplied and furnished with a 
sufficient and ample quantity pf ckars, cigarettes, cheroots, and other 
fmnous articles commonly caljed '^w^ds,” the same being in my own 
right and property: , 

" ' Now these presents Witness that I, the said Augustus Aethue 
Smallcollege, do invite, implore, and beseech Thomas Tetnitt, of the 
aforesaid College, to enter and abide in my said Booms or Chambers as 
a guest or pal, after the termination of the diurnal prandial feast ip, the 


Hall of Bepast of the said College, for the purposes hereinafter men- 
tioned : that is to say, for the imbibing of port, sherry, madeira, claret, 
punch, and other wines and Hquids ; for the consumption of pears, 
apples, melons, oranges, nuts, Discuits, figs, ices, biffins, and other 
edibles and comestibles, by whatsoever name or names the same may be 
known or called. And for the further intent and pm^ose of "making 
a jolly evening of it/’ by the inhalation of tobaccaceous fumes, and the 
performance of a game or games commonly known as "loo,” "blind- 
hooky,” " tid^wihk,” or "wMst.” 

" ‘ Provideii^ways that the said Thomas Teinity shall be at liberty 
to import or Mmg his own pipCj tube, and appurtenances, whether the 
same be 9 f goJ4 silver, iron, me^irschaum, ox day, in such manner and 
for such intente and purposes ai^ generally and commonly known and 
reputed to be the manner, iatent%^ and purposes of what is vulgarly 
termed "a brick.” 

" ' Signed, sealed, and delivered by me, the said Augustus Aethue 
Smallcollege, on this 21st day of April, 1849. ^ 

" ' Geab. Coeebceew, Gyp, witness. 

" ' Tea-oabbx CpuNTEBPAHE, Bedmakcr, witness.’ 

“ My dear Pw4 isai’t this too had ? 

"Yours, &c., Tom ^kehitt.” 


PUNCH NIYEE WBITIS IN TAIN. 

Only last week we used our hdtou to draw attention to the acoustics 
of the House of Lords. Izobb Lansdowne, when he got Ms usual 
weekly copy, readj pondered, and was convinced. 

That very evening he went down to the House and proposed an 
adjournment, " for the purpose of allowmg the architect to improve the 
arrangements for ^ahhng noble Lords to make their opinions known to 
the House.” The motion was carried—Ms Lordship, with in Ms 
pocket, left the House, and instan% sent us the following proposed 
new " arrangements.” 

They have been invented by Captain Sem^hobe, of the Telegraph 
Department, and iMs gentleman has nobly volunteered to teach the 
Peers, gratuitously during the WMtsun holidays, the new mode of 
addressing their brother legislators. One week’s lessons will enable apt 
pupils to make a motion, two weeks’ will qualify them for a simple 
amendment, and three weeks’ hard work, ne sa^s, wiU make them 
eloquent. 

iul the speeches are to be made by signals : arms, legs, and head, being 
available as the parts of a Telegraph. 

. In order to saBefihe digagi^,jg# the Lobe Chancellob^ he will have 
.the privilege of woriring an Sectfic Tblegraph, wMch is now being 
erected round the benches. In conjunction with this excellent pl^, an 
additional contrivance will he adopted, borrowed from the Americans, 
to whom it was lately of great use when expressing their opinion of a 
qountr^an of ours, who appeared on the stage at New York. Each 
Peer vSfi. be famished with a large black board, and may inscribe on it 
the groundwork of his speech with chalk, meanwhile giving force, life, 
and energy to the same by pantomimic gesticulations, as he stands 
beside it. 

An immense advantage will bq gmed by tMs admirable invention. 
Several debates 'can be conducted togethei:. Whole political parties 
can rise and act the same sentiments at once, by taking their cue from 
a fugle-lord ; and, lastly^ the reporters wiU need only to sketch the con- 
tortions of their lordships, in order to publish their' traiOsaotions'to the 
country. 

Here, for instance, is the peroration of the Duke oe B/Ichmqnb’s 
Protectionist Speech, it lywld appear th^s reported* 

A Cranae of Knock-^nae-dtowns. 

C As not placed cd ^emovSi Fa^,) 

Thebe is a small instrument propose^ to do everything in five 
minutes, called "Tee DisiAsfCH.” Me. fe^irTLEY 

Beekbley, however, who declares that " every Bachelor to be 
knocked down,” is much more worthy of the title, ^or ne would 
evidently wish to do tor the Bachelors by dispatching tfie^a 'altogether. 


IGNOBANCE OBItEE NINETEENTH CENTTOY. 

A Spobting paper wrote to MEYEEBEEE’S'"Pf^^^/’ to ask Mm 
for the name of the ■winning horse of the Derby. 


Somehow ob otheb, E-piB since ihe altebations the Chimnets have takejt to smoke intolebably. The Buileeb is 
ASSUBIN-G Mb. BbIGGS that by some TEBY simple CONTBIYANCES they can be EPPECTXTAIiLY cubed. 


AN H. B. SKETCH OF A MIND. 


Op all tlie things ever Iiald to be conftisioii tbe most rich in. 

Such as an. old lady^s pocket ; the table-drawer in a kitchen; * 

A Waardonr Street canosity shop ; a sale at the Customs* Warehouse ; 
Or the chaos that J ew-brokers get up at auctions in a bare house ; 

A carpet-bag packed in a hurry ; a San Trancisco location ; 

The ** Missing Articles’ D^t at the Birmingham mlway station ; 

A Lord Mayor* s Wl ; a B^y day ; a Whitsun Greenwich steamer ; 

A adrertismg column ; or the Note-book of a schemer ; 

The bedfellows with which misery makes a man acquainted— 

In short, of all the jumbles eyer sung, conceived, or pamted. 

There *s none that. crams >0 much, and so stmge, into so little 
room, , 

As that thing, wMcb, combined, we call the mind of that wonderful man 
— Lobd Bbodgham* 

follows a sample of what that knowledge-box contains. 
Tumbled, jumbled, and rumpled about its nest of brains. 

; all the useful knowledge ai^ useless, of every variety, 
hasn't yet been diffused by his Loldship's pet society— 

Six simgeirs for Lobd Campbell — ^ half a theory of equations— 

A novel, a Eugene Sue— a fragmait on Law of Nations— 

wmetbii^, Ibat, when it ’s finish’d, will be a new planetary system ; 
Wm aigum^ils noachinery^into arguments pro to twist ’em — 

toimpression of itoseabhi wax— a bon-mot, that’s not ihe lightest, 

I A pamxddet on Navig^h Laews; ccmtaining his Lordship’s brightest 
Y^we^ that black m wMfe and. the worse the better reason — 

A Ti^ch citizenship — Buss fashions for the season — 

la C riminal Gode^aYBaaasmpt prospectus 

i.^^^if^.^iography (froifcwhidi. 0 pablisliers. protect us 1)— 


Aa argument ia favour of freedom of opinion— 

A. letter to MEiiEKNipH on the blessings of absolute dominion— 

A people s Cbarter^ ^th two new points — a scheme of ventilation — 
s portrait of his Xiordship m costume of every nation — 

^ attack on the Corporation— a speech at a Guildhall dimer— 

A prophecy for the Derby, with a portrait of the winner — 

A national Education Scheme, and with it oddly mated, 

^een conclusive reasons why folks shouldn’t be educated— 
pioughts on sanitary humbr«— a project for London sewerage— 

A receipt for the Philosopher* s stone, and the elinir to cure age — 
Sixteen Bankraptcy Acts, of which one half with the other jangle— 
.^d a Consolidation Act tbat lumps the whole sixteen iu a tangle — 

A protest against Socialisin— a card and'bill of fare 

Eor a dinner .to be given Louis Btinc and CiussiDitiKE — 

A tirade against Mazzini — & plan meant for next year. 

Smuggling over to England the Apollo Belvidere— 

A Puff for the reporters — a fling at Mji. Bakrv — 

A proposal for sending everything, everywhere, to the Loiro HAbut- 
A strmg of fulsome compliments to E. M. the Duee of Weiuokston— 
Plans for checking railway mania, and others for impellii^ ’t on— 

A wk on the Lunar theory, and the influence of fie Moon, 
mth personal Ulustraticms (to be published very soon) ; 

With a lot of odds and ends— old ffiendships and such lumber- 
Old opmions that ipiietly in old JSdtsi&ofot^hs slumber — 

Qd reasons, old experiences, flung aside for new ones— 
convictions hastily huddled ou o’er true ones— 

M these mixed together, in a bother and a fume. 

Are jostling each other in the brains of Hasey Bkoughjot. ■ 







PUNCH, QI^ TUE LQNPPN CHARIYARI. 


POLICE BY ILlCTEianrT. 

A Plant has been partly carried into execution for watching 
premises by the aid of electric sparhs, instead of those more dangerons 
sparks, the regular police, whose 
bulTs-eyes haye a too fatal fascination , 
for our coolb in gener^. The project JL 

in question is founded on the principle 
of administering a galvanic shock 
through the mediuni of a shutter; and 
instead of being regularly given in 
charge, the would-be burglar finds | 

himself suddenly charged with elec- f J 

tricity, wMe a somewhat milder stream, \XS 

of electric fluid serves to rouse the ^ /y 
family. This plan will be found very h 

efficacious against housebreakers, for //(T yJ 

it will avert the disagreeable necessity 
of a personal encounter ; and indeed, I 

by having figures of policemen sta- A 

tioned at mtervals, and keeping them 

en rapport with an electrical machine, 

it will be easy to meet a case of assault. electrical watchmajt. 
with a Httle scientific battery. 

We are not aware whether galvanic battery falls within the law 
relating to common assault, but there can be no question of the utilily 
of the plan that is being adopted for setting traps of electric wire 
to catch evil-doers. 


hope of securing the first talent in the country, put forth in the Times 
the following spirited advertisement : — 

THE MUSICAL WORLD. — The Directors of tlie Margate Pier and# 
A HarUx^nr Company invite Teitdees from Musicians ■willing to Supply an ejfficient 
Band, to play ■upon the Pier Promenade daily (Sundays excepted), for about 10 weeks, 
commencing on the 2d day of July next, &c. 

We are rather curipus to know what portion of the “Musical Worid/' 
will send its tenders in tender response to this announcement. B in 
these days of royal abdication the DtrxE op Darmstajdt has not been 
abandoned by his once faitjifd (brass) band, it is probable that, should 
the advertisement meet hi^ ^e, Ms Hoyal Highness would jump at it. 

We do not anticipate that Jtjllien send in proposals : but we 
understand that the Blind Scotch Classical Quartette pMriy will shortly 
send in a tender if the party can be extended to the requisite number 
of eight, by the addition of four instruments to the double basso, the 
Elauto-Magico-— whose magic consists iu the wonder that the poor old 
“executant” can get a sound out of it ; the flageolet, whose professor 
sometimes plays so carelessly as to dei^e^e flagellation ; and the tam- 
bourine, wEch serves, the ^Quble puj4)Ose of completing the quartette, 
and catching the money. 

We test that these artists vdll be sucppssM in their application, 
should it be made^ for we have seeii them gq llppough some very difficult 
passages— particularly that leading from Ldeester Square to St. Mar- 



ian's juane— ana we nave msm tne Dtaccato oi J>onny JUaaoie very 
“conscientiously rendered,’^ (as the classical critics say), b/ihe double 
basso, who is quite a b^^o fslievo^ ^om the monotony of the' flageolet we 
have^already alluded to. In the legato, where the executants all take 
hold of the skirts of each other^s coats in a running passage— to get 
out of the way of a ’bus— the effect is so pathetic as to almost 
unbearable. 


PUNCH THE ^^STEANGEES^^ PEIEND. 

A Vision of Parliament, Home of Commons, Thundap, May 1850, 


LOOK TO YOUE SUGAE BASINS. 

Let every one before using any of that material which “sweetens 
the (tea)cup of life,’’ — ^let every one, we say, careful to examine his 
sugar basin, which is too often a le^ mine dis^ised under the seduc- 
tive form of a portion of our breakfast equipage. We know that our 
coffee is adulterated with idiiooa^ ms are .pc^ar«d to swallow in our 
sugar a spade or so ol i^drr-hewe thd kind of life has wholly run out 
—but we do not bargain len filing our veins with lead, introduced into 
them under the deceptive guise of saccharine. It appears, however, 
that so conundn is the practice d£ using lead in refining sugar, that one 
of the largest reisers in London attaches to eve^ package of sugar he 
sends out, a printed label announcing ansence of lead frpm 
his manufacture. 

We shudder to think of the quantity of the heavy metal we may have 
imbibed, and we cannot wonder at the stupidity of the world in' general 
when we think how inuch lead must have been “taken up” into the 
system in this age of tea-drinkers. Whoever reflects on the amount of 
lead that must be in circulation in the blood of the people at laige, wfll 
he horrified to think of the vast amount of tffis new metallic currency 


by the quantity of lead that mmst be conteually deposited. 


THE MUSIC 0|^ THE PEpIES. 

As the Summer Solstice waxes near, the Watering Places begin to 
feel their mouths watering for that supply of Compaq which they ^o 
much prefer to their own room, and the anstocracy of Lodging-Letters 
— ^for whom there ought to he a Lodges Peerage expressly couiJiteS — 
commence their preparations for the annual Campaign. 

The competition between the various places on the Kentish Cos^t 
grows every year more achami, or inveterate, and each locality tries to. 
outdo each other in its efforts to “woo the wavering Cockney fb'its 
shores.” Conscioim of the old truth, that* “Music has chapas,’' thp 
Keutish watermg places are in the habit of securing the assistance'bf 
those bands of ’green bate whldi gather laurels, by puffing and blowing 
through brazen instruments <m the storm-washed jetty, to the frequent 
promenading of Mar^te-sKppbrH Holborn-Eghlowed feet. 

Heme Bay once attempted a band, but even Idle performer on the 


anal Sea Serpent to play upon. 

largate was, however, determined to be egffly in the 5el4 and in the 


EXCLUSION OP STBANGEBS. 

Mb. Punch moved, “that the House will take into consideration the 
rule or practice whereby strangers have been excluded on the motion of 
any single member, with a view to alter the same, so that it shall not 
hereafter be in the power of an individual member to make an ass of 
himself, and commit a public injury, by csiushig, hih om i^-w^ and 
silly pieaspre^L the exdpsidh of wopi the 

Housp sh^M resfiYe 'to itself th'e"p&Vd^ ojf excluMg sitr^p^ers by a 
Ypte of tpe majorrfij^^ fof J^ee to"^confe§VT|iaf in some ihcon- 

ceivabite ‘conjuncture of drcflms'tances such a step might be necessary, j 
But on the expediency of that step he would say that the sense of the I 
House should be taken. (Hear, hear !) He did not think that the folly 
of the House {Oh, he meant offence to no individual— ought to 
be suffered to dictate so serious a proceeding, ^ear, hear, hearJ) 
It took a wise ma^ to play the fool. {Laughter, and cries of Question I'), 
He was speaking to the question ; as perhaps they might presently find. 
The existmg rules of the House empowered any fool— or wise man who 
chose to p&y the fool— to deprive the public of all knowledge of what 
took place in that Houi^ so long as he remained a member of it. Verb, 
sat sap, {Laughter), Hejshould say no more, for argument was unne- 
cessary in a case of which the merits were self-evidemC 

Mb. Phauan seconded the motion. 

Snt GEOBaE Bbot^n was not prepared to say that some of theilules 
of that House ought not to be reconsidered and reused, and. he was free 
to confess that he w^s not positively certain that this pariicular Buie 
should not be considered one of thex^ OT? of, h^air !) But he hoped the 
honourable and faeCTious Member ^qu|d not press his motion. It was 
now late, and he depreqatM hasty discussion with reference to what 
m^ht have taken pface the other night in that House, and which, he 
tested^ would not he drawn into a precedent ; so that there, at any rate, 
the 's^teg that ope unwise person makes many would hot be verified. 
^eax, he^r, and laughter)., 

Mb. John O’DotoELL thought the proverbial— he might say, personal 
— allusion of the Bight Hon. Baronet extremely uncalled for. {Much 
lazier), 

®ib House then divided, when the motion of Mr^ Punch was lost by 
a majority of thirty to twenty. On our return, 

, ' Mr, Puneh immediately observed' that there were strangers in the 
t ; when, of course, we were ordered instantly to withdravf. ' 

purmg our absence we caimot venture to state positively what took 
place : only we heard a great clamour, above which rose the" unmis; 
takeable squeak of Mr. Punch, declaring that he would no longer be a 
.party to inconsistency, and that he intended to “ take notice p^ the 
presence of strangers” every night, until the Eule fespectiug their 
affinissdon shall have been placed on a rational footiugi ' It remains to be 
^en how Members ’w31 like to Have their sneeches^unreported, andhoY 
thePubhc will put up with the privation of jteliamentary intelligence. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


DEEPER AND DEEPER STILL. 


* UR neiglibotirs the Pa- 

risians must be very 
hard up for a new idol, 
or they would never 
have pitched upon a 
non-commissioned offi- 
cer, one SERGEA2TT 
BoicHOT,’'as the popu- 
lar favourite ot the 
hour. This inchvidual 
. has done nothing be- 
\ yond the perpetration 
\ of a few laxities to gam 
notoriety, yet he is 
abeady at the head of 
a p^ty in the Prench 
capitaJ, and has written 
a note to one of the 
journals, correcting 
/ some^ erroneous im- 
pression as to his poli- 
7 lical sentiments. The 
' thing is about as absurd 
as a letter in the 
Times from Sergeaiit 
Spooney of the Ma- 
rines intimating his 
adherence to the prin- 
ciple of the ballot, or a 
manifesto from the 
Beadle of the Lowther 
Arcade stating the 

t XL Ti- • • ^ ^ ^ course he proposes to 

steer the hiavigaiion Question. Sergeants, Beadles, and all other subordinate 
^ excelknt m their wa|, but a nation must be in a sorry state when it 
for Its lumman^ in such ^<p»ters, and accepts political guidance from one 
w^has^ otnerment than baring disobeyed the orders of his superiors. 

we nave too much common sense among us to 
a^me imssibiJity of a rectory subordinate— without some other quaSfication 
than to refractoriness— obtaming a seat in the l^^slature, and drawing up a state- 
ment oHus pohtical opinions for the edification of the world in general. If the 
evolution continues its e^eer of progressive sinking much longer, we shall expect 
to see some communist Chiffonier a candidate for the Presidential Chair, or to 
find Itouis rfAPOiiEON superseded by the of some socialist omnibus. 

WHAT’S IN THE WIND NOWf 

iFwearetojadgeby tie groans that occaaonally issue from the Courts oi Law, 
m the that re^h ns torn the Committee Rooms of the House of 

is sm aiming his hostile blows at some of the most nliftrisTiftri 
msbtatio^ of we country. It is not long ago since Idi.. CLiSKSON piteously 
i MfflWB^the fireezmg conation of bis "poor cold legs” at the Old B^ey, and 
1 Boedebo objgjted to the deliberate shivering of his timbers, through the 

waf^ aim^ by De. Rew at the Committees sitting in the lower house of Pax- 
iiammt. InsiiOT WioKni^, after having once or twice requested to be 
wppM with a moderate amount of fresh air, and having been nearly blown off the 
iJwch by a sudden hurneane, which was changed into a species of Sirocco in an 
UBtoL on tte mistake being found out, very wisely gave orders that the Reid 
t^^.oTerlxiard for tte time being, at aE events, and that a 
httle fresh air should be admtted m the old-fashioned way, by opening a window 
Boij)eeo complamed with much justice, of the necessitv imposed occa- 
^naUy upon memWs to wbm great-coats in the Committee Rooms, and we 



' AN M.D. IN A GOW. 

[The Medical Times of the 21st ult. contains a fuU, tme, and particular 
account of the admission of a young lady, Miss Elizabeth Blackwell, 
hy the Greneral Medical College, in the State of New York, to a phy- 
sician’s degree. Miss Blackwell had duly attended Lectures at the 
College, and received a formal diploma, under the title of “ Domina,” 
which was the only feminine that the Senate could find for Doctor. JPunch 
really thinks this is a case for a copy of verses, which he accordingly suh- 
joins, in honour of the fair M. D.] 

Not always is the warrior male. 

Nor masculine the sailor ; 

We all know Zaragossa’s tale, 

We\e all heard Billy Taylor; 

But far a nobler heroine, she 
Who won the palm of knowledge, 

And took a Medical Degree, 

By study at her College. 

They talk about the gentler sex 
Mankind in sickness tending, 

And o’er the patient’s couch their necks 
Solicitously bending ; 

But what avails solicitude 
In fever or in phthisic, 

If lovely woman ^s not imbued 
With one idea of physic ? 


wm have to preside in a sou’-wester, the members appearing m dreadnoughts, and 
^ ^ benles, in coimeqWe of 


Young ladies all, of every clime, 

Especially of Britain, 

Who wholly occupy your time 
In novels or in putting, 

Whose highest skill is but to play, 

Sing, dance, or Prench to clack well, 
Reflect on the example, pray, 

Of excellent Miss Biackwell I 

Think, if you had a brother iU, 

A husbaud, or a lover. 

And could prescribe the draught or pill 
Whereby he might recover; 

much more useful this would be, 

Oh, sister, wife, or daughter ! 

Thau merely handing him beef-tea. 

Gruel, or toast-and-water. 

Ye bachelors about to wed 
In youth’s unthinking hey-day. 

Who look upon a furnish’d head 
As horrid for a lady. 

Who ’d call a female doctor blue ; ” 

You ’d spare your sneers, I rather 
Think, my young fellows, if you knew 
What physic costs a father I 

How much more blest were married life 
To men of small condition. 

If every one could have his wife 
Eor family physician ; 

His nursery kept from ailments free. 

By proper regulation. 

And for advice his only fee, 

A thankful salutation. 

Eor Doctrix Blackwell— that ’s the way 
To dub in rightful gender— 

In her profession, ever may 
Prosperity attend her ! ' 

Bunchy a gold-handled parasol. 


• ^stin^hmff parties become greater 

tto CTer, -ffhffli the -wmds of veutilatioE everytiiing iato a state of pitch aad 
wonder at some membra deserting their colours, when it a impos- 


J ■ Tff TJULAg < 

Esteem and admiration. 


^ I? enc(^ter, and we therefore emphati(Mdly demand 
W^^of awadw^ appears to have the singular charao&tio of blowing 

® ?®® ? geJitleman has been publishing a hook, 
slumbers must have been one rapid series of 
It we knew his addr^^ejwould send to inquire after his “ Consti- 


Hweknew:^a&;7ewo;idr^dto^^^ 

dream to hCff"; 


Ok, how vert Comeortable ! ’’—exclaim all the 
rworters, when they are ordered out of the House when 
Mh Jo]^ 0’ Connell begins to speak, and they have 
notlung to do. Por their express convenience a new easy ^ 
invented,--which has been called the 
Invalid 0 Connell Chair, and is luxuriously adapted for . 
repose when the Honourable Member is talking. It is.; 
deliciously soft, being well-stuffed with the Honourahl§^ 
Members former speeches. It can be viewed 
jAWorier’s Gallery in the House of Commons, and 

sending sufficient postage stwn^ to 
Member for Limerick, under cover to 
’^0’ Tacecus,” Reform Club. 




APROSFEcT.OF pAlRo. 


Mr. Pips 


! Tttesdap. May 29, 1849, Doto the ^ver with Beowhe by Steam to 
j GreenwiM toview the Pair, which is holden there yearly this Day, 
bejjg J^t-Tuesday, ^ We first to a Tavern, being hxmgry; but 
]^tn Stout ^d Sandwiches that Complaint soon cured, and wMe there 
n did astonish me to see the Numbers of People landed continually. 


his Diary. 

I Stalls and Booths crowded also,* and the Tobacco Smoke risinff 


euju. a.aoujLiiioa jui » uucjLic biaau cuuju uraw sucn a uon- 
the Fun and (^iety of their Fetes 
and Mem-makmgs amrqad, and notbemg acquainted with the Manners 
and Customs of ^ English. After leaving the Tavern, to the Park, 


Inen down to t^ Fair, which is made in a narrow Space in the Town 
by a Couple of Bows of Booths and Sweet-Meat and Toy-Stalls, with 
Baree Shows at the f^her End, and Swings and l^xmdabouts on the 
Outside. The Lane between the Booths and Stalls most intolerably 
crammed; and we havh^ to force our Way through the Throng 
and between Walls bung with Dolls and gilt Ginger-Bread. The 


vx uiio j. U.UJL 1 U i/ucu' uwii, X uuuia nor xeu. Jout tne 
chief Amusement of these Boysterers and the frolicsome Wenches do 
seem to be scratching one another, and the Company in general, behind 
* I Scraper, wMch is a notched Disk of Wood, that turns on an Axle 
m a Mortise, ^th a Handle some six Inches long, and being dragged 
^3ke him believe that his Coat is tom, as I 
thought mine w^s, when first served so, which did trouble me. With 
to Noise of^ntmnal Temng, and the Squeakingof Tin Trumpets, and 
Blowing of Whisties, and’Halt-a-Dozen different Bands playing as many 
i^es, IS altogether made a most discordant Musique ; amid which the 
bhowmen bellowing to the Spectators t o walk up, do complete the Babel. 

It was strange to see theHoliday-Makers, Lads and Lasses, heaved up and 

down, over and under, .m the Swings, and to think what Pleasure they 
can take m such a Motion, which did make me giddy oiy to look at • 
methmks a Phpcian might prescribe it in Lieu of a Sea Voyage. 
With much Ado, for the Throng, to Bichakdson's Show, where a 
ir^edy, a Comic Song and a Pantomime all in Half an Hour and the 
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Tragedy acco’npenied in its deewst Parts on WMstles and Penny 
Trumpets by the Audience, and droller than the Song^r the Pantomime. 
But the best of the Pun outside, between the Performances, with 
the Beef-Eafcers’ Band playing, and the Show-Girls in their Spangles 
and Paint, dancing, and the Clowns grimacing and dinging smn- 
ihersets, and tlie Robber Chief standii^ in an Attitude in the 
Comer. Store of Pat Ladies, Wonderful Pigs, Giants and Dwarfs to 
see, and Conjurors in plenty; of which Isyst more than enoi^h 
among the Crowd, conjuring Handkerchiefs out of Coat Pockets, 
In the Pvening to the great Dancii^-Booth, which is the grand 
Attraction of the Whole, and lighted up and hung with variegated 
Lmnps, was, to be sure, a brave Sight. But the Behaviour of the 
; Company uproarious through Drink; and yet the Dancing without 
Liveliness, being mostly that nngraceful Chin-and-Shonlder French 


SPORT POR YOU, DEATH TO US. 


the only Merriment going on, was that pe 


srs. Mere agam almost 
stual Scraping down the 


Home hv the Railway Tram, wherein the Passengers bawling and 
singing the whole of the Way— nearly all tipsy. They do say that these 



I Pairs are fallmg ofp. which I am not sorry for ; for they are a great 
I Kuisance in a populous Town, and do draw together a Multitude of 
: Rc^es and baa Characters; and methinks, that the more good cheap 
I Concerts are encouraged, ana Museums and Exhibitions are thrown open 
I to the Public, the less will the People fi:equent such Places as 
1 Greenwich Pair. 


I WHAT ON EARTH ARE WE TO DO? 

* This question, to which Echo has been sending a series of imper- 
I tment answers for the last four weeks, has occurred to us in conse- 
mience of the directions continually issued by the song-writers of 
; the ^y, who address usinasMe so contradictory that we can make 
^ ^ column we are called upon to 

I Weep no more,’^ and we have scarcely mopped the tear-drop from 
our eye, before we are requested to “ Weep on. Price Two Shillmgs !” 

I Scarcelv have we recovered from our be^derment on the subject of 
1 sympathetic moisture in the organs of vision, and onr mucous mem- 
j brmie has hardly been restored nom the effects of the shock, when our 
l^ers of memory are apostrophised with a recommendation to 
I Rememte her whom once,” followed by a most inconsistent 
j entreaty that we should Forget, forget, for ever ! ” 

! It is ready a most embarrassing thing for those who are willing to 
look umn poets as great moral teachers, when a different code appears 
; to be adopted m eveiy separate advertisement, 

; We pity any one who tries the experiment of following the perplexing 
; and antagomstic directions of the lyric poets of the age, as far at least 
as them systems may be gathered from the advice they convey in the 
a(^^rtising .colu mn s of the newspapers. By one poet we are told 
I cherished is the token 1 ” when another somewhat rudely and 

I SP^atefully pists that we shall Take back the Gift. Price Two 

I .Sniinnt«i time noeffMrw o *1.,— ......... xl J ^ -i 


The Tims has inserted a complaint from a Chancery suifor, who 
grumbles piteously at the delay occasioned by the frequent holidays in 
the Masters’ Offices. We, as unprofessional and uninitiated individuals, 
can only suppose that the Masters in Chancery are Masters in the 
juyenffe sense of the term, and that these young gentlemen, on the 
principle of “ all work and no play ” making Jacz a dull boy,” require 
a good deal of play to brighten them, up, and hence the necessity for a 
number of hohdays in the Masters’ — ^that is to say the young Masters’ 
— Offices. We are not aware how the holidays are passed but whatever 
may be the nature of the sport, it is certainly death to the unfortunate 
suitors whose interests are sacrificed by the delays that this practice of 
holiday-making among the Masters is continually occasioning. 



- — O. — fTuuw juLioij9uiii5 uu llio ucing baJLCn 

osiCK, again. 

We confess we shall not feel very much disposed to look up to the 
poets as mord teachers, until they are somewhat better agreed as to 
the kmd of advice they address to us. 


j The Break tip at Baden Baden. 

Tct downfall of this little Dukedom has involved no less than two 
[ families, that of the Grand Duke and his Prime Minister, in irre- 
trievable rum. The season upon which the ducal revenue depends had 
not yet commenced, but the Government had laid down two hundred 
^n of gmger-beer, nearly as much lemonade, which would have 
® treasury. By the revolution that has just 

occurred, the whole of ^€se v^t resources fell into ihe hands of the 
pO| 4 ^e, who Mve declared, the establishment of a public— not a re- 
wmch any one is served out with the utmost promptitude, 
man^d to secure the ducai treasury— the ti£— with 
tne w^e of its receipts on the day of the outbreak, 

; ^ The Lost Senses. 

to Blind Atat^,— The Yemen Gallery. 

^ Deaj Asnjjin,— The House of Lords. 

, AsYLTOj-;-igie House of Commons, when strangers are 

^^ ^fe to^thdraw, by orto: of the wounded vanity of mI. John 

a'woman marries is 
another ; the time is invariably to please 


AN AWFUL RISE IN BEARS. 

CoLONiJL Lindsay observed in the. House of Commons that “the 
rpson why bear-skin caps were taken from the Fusiliers was, that 
^he price ot Bears had risen ; ” We cannot understand this. Only look 
at the price of bear’s-grease ! j Can it possibly be cheaper ? Aga.iyi^ 
does not the announcement of “Another Fine Bear Slaughtered ” 
XL x^' ^ almost every comer? These facts sufficiency prove 
XU X plentiful enough, to say nothing of the immense quantity 

that may be caught at any time outside the Stock Exchange. Why 
does not Government contract for its Bears ? It would have tenders 
showered in more thah sufficient to smother the whole army. 

We arb sure that the spirited hairdresser of Bishopsgate Street, whom 
^ of the tonsorial firmament, would com- 

I pete.lor^e. , We can never forget the intrepidity with which he was 
! cutting through an ice-berg to meet a Bear, %ho was quietly .waiting for 
I him With open month, on the other side. A gorgeous fresco, comme- 
imorating this wonderful bit of tunnelling, ran round his comer shop. 

I We. remember it was a private view of the North Pole, (which vidtep 
I ^ barber’s pole,) and tliat Bears were dancing upbfi if 

as pbntiMyas shop-hoys at the, Oa^ind. Give this intr^id .oarfe 
I an c^er for IQOO Bears, or even ten times that amount, and we are 
I confident they would be all delivered at the Horse Guards long before 
I SIX months had passed over the heads of the Fusiliers. B is a 
mere ad ca^-tandumi excuse of some cunnuig accoutrement-maker,, who 
just happens to be out of Bears, to say there is a scarcity of themj .Hdw 
such a dearth possibly occur when we consider the awf^ul niuffifer 
01 young bubs thsiit enter the army every year ? 
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ME. BEOWN’S LBTTEES TO A TOUNG MAN ABOUT TOW. 


''P-' 

h^\ 



•A "STOED ABOUT BALLS IK SEASON. 

HEK my good friend, Mr. 
Ftincky some time since, 
asked me to compile a 
series of conversatioiis for 
young men in tke dancing 
world, so that they might 
be agreeable to their part- 
ners, and advance their 
own success in life, I con- 
sented with a willing heart 
to my venerable mend’s 
request, for I desire 
nothing better than to 
promote the amusement 
and happiness of all young 
people; and nothing, I 
thought, would be easier 
than to touch off a few 
light, airy, graceful little 
sets of phrases, which 
young fellows might adopt 
or expand, according to 
their own ingenuity and 
leisure. 

Well,^ Sir, I imagined 
myself, just for aninstant, 
to be young again, and 
that I had a neat waist 
instead of that bow- 
window with which Time 
and Nature have orna- 
mented the castle of my 
body;, and brown locks instead of a bald pate, (there was a time. Sir, when my hair was not 
considered the worst part of me, and I recollect when I was a young man in the Militia, and when 
pig-tails finally went out in our corps, who it was that longed to have my g 2 £ezte—it was found in 
her desk at her death, and my poor dear wife was ^ways jealous of her),— I just chose, I say, to 
fancy myself a young man, and that I would go up in imagination and ask a giri to dance with me. 
So I chose Mab ia — a man might go farther and fare worse than choose Maria, Mr. Bob. 

“ My dear Miss E.,” says I, ‘‘ may I have the honour of dancing the next set with you ? 

“ The next wAafF” says Mks E., smiling, and turning to Mrs. E., as if to ask what a set meant. 

" I foi^t.” says I ; the next quadrille, I would say.” 

“ It is rather slow dancing, quadrilles,” says Miss E. ; but if I must, I must.” 

“ Well, then, a waltz, will that do ? 1 know nothing prettier than a waltz played not too quick.” 

"What !” says she, "do you want a horrid^ old three-timed waltz, like that which the little 
figures dance upon the barrel-organs? You silly old creature; you are good-natured, but you 
are in your dot^e. All these dances are passed away. You might as weE ask me to wear a 
gown with a waist up to my shoulders, like that in which mamma was married ; or a hoop and 
high heels, like grandmamma, in the picture ; or to dance a gavotte or a minuet. Things are 
changed, old gentleman— the fashions of your time are gone, and — and the bucks of your time 
will go too, Mb. Brown. If 1 want to dance, here is Captain Whiskebeield, who is ready ; 
or young Studdington, who is a delightful partner. He brings a little animation into our balls ; 
and when he is not in society, dances every night at Vauxhall and the Casiuo.” 

I pictured to myself Maria giving some such reply to my equally imaginative demand— for of 
course I never made the request, any more than she did the answer — ^and, m fact, dear Bob, after 
turning over the matter of ball-room conversations in my mind, and sitting with pen and ink 
before me for a couple of hours, found that I had nothing at all to say on the subject, and have 
no more right to teach a youth what he is to say in the present day to his partner, than I should 
have had in my own boyhood to instruct my own ^andmother in the art of sucmg e^. We 
should pay as much reverence to youth as we should to age ; there are points m which you 
young foI& are altogether our superiors : and I can’t help constantly crying out to persons of my 
own years, when busied about their young people— leave them alone ; don’t be always meddling 
with their stairs, which they can manage for themselves ; don’t be always insisting upon managing 
their boats, and putting your oars in the water with theirs. 

So I have the modesty to think that Mr. Funch and I were a pair of conceited old fogies, in 
devising the above plan of composing conversation for the benefit of youths and that young folks 
can manage to talk of what interests them, without any prompting on our part. To say the 
truth, I have hardljr been to a ball these three years. I saw the head of the stair at H. E’s._the 

T Ambassador in Br ^ne Square, the other night, but retired without even getting a sight 

of, or making my bow to Her Excellency ; thinking wisely that mm lait deyoule, et mm bonnet de 
nuit^ much better became me at that hour of midnight, than the draught in a crowded passage, 
and the sight of ever so many beauties. 

But though I don’t gO myself^ to these assemblies, I have intelligences amongst people who 
go : and hear from the girls and their mammas, what they do, and how they enjoy themselves. I 
must own that some of the new arrangements please me very much, as being natural and simple, 
and, in so far, sui>erior to the old moae. 

In my time, for instance, a ‘ bdl-room used to be more than half filled with old male and female 
fogies, whose persons took up'a great deal of valuable room, who did not in the least ornament 
thse walls against which they stood, and who would have been much better at home in bed. ^ In a 
great country-house where you have a hall fire-place in which an ox might be roasted conveniently, 


the presence of a few score more or less of 
stout old folks can make no difference: there 
is room for them at the card-tables, and round 
the supper-board, and the sight of their 
honest red faces and white waistcoats lining 
the wall cheers andiliiLmmates the Assembly 
Boom. 

But it is a very different case when you 
have a small house in Mayfair, or in the 
pleasant district of Pimlico and Tyburn; and 
accordingly I am bappy to hear that the 
custom is rapidly spreading of asking none 
but dancing people to bails. It was only this 
morning that I was arguing the point with 
our cousin Mrs. Crowder, who was greatly 
irate because her daughter Eanny had re- 
ceived an invitation to go with her aunt, Mrs. 
Timmins, to Lady Tutbury’s ball, whereas 
poor Mrs. Crowder had been told that she 
could on no account get a card. 

Now Blanche Crowder is a very large 
woman naturally, and mth the present fashion 
of fiounces in dress, this balloon of a creature 
would occupy the best part of a back drawing- 
room • whereas Bosa Timmins is a little bit 
of a thing, who takes up no space at all, and 
indeed furnishes the side of a room as prettily 
as a bank of flowers could. I tried to con- 
vince our cousin upon this point, this embon- 
point I may say, and of course being too 
polite to make remarks personal to Mrs. 
Crowder, I playfully directed them else- 
where. 

"Dear Blanche,” saidi, “ don’t yousee how 
greatly Lady Tutbury would have to extend 
her premises if all the relatives of all her 
dancers were to be invited? She has already 
flung out a marcmee over the leads, 
actually included the cistern — ^what can she 
do more ? If all the girls were to have cha- 
perons, where could the elders sit ? Tutbury 
himself will not he present. He is a large 
and roomy man like your humble servant, and 
Lady Tut has sent him off to Greenwich, or 
the Star and Garter for the night, where, I 
have no doubt, he and some other stout 
fellows will make themselves comfdrtahle. 
At a ball amongst persons of moderate means 
and large acquaintance in London, room' is 
much more precious than almost anybody’s 
company, except that of the beauties and the 
dancers. Look at Lord Tramplbton, that 
enormous hulking monster (who neverthe- 
less dances beautifully, as all big men do), 
when he takes out his favourite partner. Miss 
Wirledge, to polk, his arm, as he whisks her 
round and round, forms radii of a circle of 
very considerable diameter. He almost wants 
a room to himself. Young men women 
now, when they dance, dance really; it 
is no lazy sauntering, as of old, but down- 
right hard work — after which they want 
air and refreshment. How can they get the 
one, when the rooms are filled with elderly 
folks * or the other, when we are squeezing 
round the supper-tables, and drinking up all 
the available Champagne and Seltzer water ? 
No, no; the present plan, which I hear is 
becoming general, is ^nirable for London. 
Let there be a half-dozen of good, active, 
bright-eyed chaperons and duennas, little 
women, who are more active, and keep a 
better look-out than your languishing volup- 
tuous beauties” (I said this, casting at the 
same time a look of peculiar tenderness 
towards Blanche Crowder), " let them keep 
watch and see that all is right — ^that the 
young men don’t dance too often with the 
same girl, or disappear on to the balcony, and 
that sort of thing ; let them have good large 
roomy family coaches to carry the young 
women home to their mammas. In a word, 
at a ball, let there be for the future no admit- 
tance except upon business. In all the affairs 
of LondonEfe, that is the rule, depend npon it.” 


VOU X\L 


A A 
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“ AnJ BTOT who told yon. Me. Beoto, that I didn’t wish to dance 
msseifF” says Blanche, sursreying her great perscmmthelooking-gl^s 
(wMcb could scarcely contain it) and flouncing out of the room ; .and i 
believe that the unconscionable creature, at her age and size, is 
^ amldng that she is a fairy, and that the pung fellows would like 
to dance round the room with her. . .AJi, Bob . I remember that 
grotesque woman a slim and graceful girL I remember others tender 
and beautihd, whose bright eyes glitter, ^d whose sweet voices 
whis^r, no more. So they pass away — ^yonth and beauty, lo^ snd 
innocence, pass away and perish. I think of one now, whoni i 
remember the fairest and the gayest, the kindest and the purest ; her 
kngliter was music — can hear it still, though it will never echo any 
more. Ear away, the silent tomb closes over her.. Omer r^es than those 
of our prime, ^ow up and bloom, and have their day. Honest youth, 
g^i^us youth, inay yours be as pur© and as fan. , . . u 

I did not think when I b^an to write it, that the last sentence would 
finished so : but life is not altogether jocular, Mr. Bob, and one 
comes npcm serious thoughts suddenly as upon a funerm m the street. 

us go back to the business we are upon, namely balls, whereof it 
has perhaps struck you that your uncle has ve^ little to say. 

I saw one announcement in the morning fashionable to-day, 
with a fine list of some of the greatest folks in London, and had pre- 
viously heard from various quarters how eager many per^ns ^6^6 to 
attend it, and how splendid an entertainment it was to be. And so 
the moming paper announced that Mrs. Hornby Marox threw open 
her house in So-and-so Street, and was assisted in receiving her guests 
by Labt Euglemah. 

Kow this is a sort of entertainment and arrangement than wliich I 
cmafess I can conceive nothing more queer, though I belmve it is by 
iKJ means uncommon in English society. Mrs. Hornby Madox comes 
into her fortune of ten thousand a-year — wishes to be presented in 
ti^e London world, having lived in the country previously — spares no 
expense to make her bouse and festival as handsome as may be, and 

g ^s Lady EuGLEaLO to ask the company for her — not the honest 
OBNBYS, not the family Maroxes, not the joUy old squires and 
frisads and relatives of her family, and from her county ; but the 
Loxiydoii dandies and the London society : whose names you see chro- 
- i&sled at every party, and who, being Lary Eugrenlo’s friends, are 
I invited by her liadysfaip to Mrs. Hornby’s house.. . , . 

1 What a strange notion of society does this give — of friendship, of 
fashion^ of what people will do to be m the fashion I Poor Mrs. Hornby 
^mes into her fortmie, and says to her old Mends and family, ‘‘Mv 
good people, I am going to cut every one of you. . You were very well 
as long as we were in the country, where I might have my natural 
likings and affections. But, henceforth, I am going to let Lary 
EuGUsiffAN choose my friends for me. I ^ow nothing about you any 
more. I have no objection to you, but if you want to know me you 
must ask Lary Eugi*eman : u she says, yes, I shall be delighted; 
if no^ Bonjmsr.^^ 

Tins strange business goes on daily in London. Honest people do 
it, and think not the least harm. The proudest and noblest do not 
in^ they demean themselves by crowding to Mrs. GoxRCARF’s.parties, 
strike quite openly a union between her wealth and their titles, to 
efetemine as soon as the former ceases. There is not the least 
^ippomisy idxint‘'this at any rate— the terms of the bargain are quite 
'i^rarskiod on every hand. 

oh. Bob I see what an awful thing it is to confess, and would not I 
even hypocrisy be better than this darmg cynicism, this open heart- 
lessness — Godlessness I had almost called it ? Ho you mean to say, 
you great folks, that your object in society is not love, is not friend- 
shin, is not family union and affection— is not truth and kindness ; — ^is 
not generous sympathy and union of Christian (pardon me the word, 
but I can indicate my meaning by no other)— of Christian men and 
women, parents and children,- hut that you assemble and meet 
together, not caring or trying to care for one another, — ^without a 
piStextof good will— with a oaring selfishness openly avowed? I 
^ sure I wish Mrs. Gorroarp or the other lady no harm, and have 
never spoken to, or set eyes on either of them, and I do not mean to 
Mr. Bobbrt, tliat you and I are a wjiit better than they are, and 
” whether they have i^jade ■&e calcailation for themselves, of the 
uonsequenees of what they are doing. 'But as sure as two and two 

S e four, a person giving up of his own accord his natural friends 
rdla^ves, for the sake of the fashion, seems to me to say, I 
attotiwiedge myself to be heartless ; I turn my back on my friends, 
I disQEfnmy relatives, and I dishonour my father and mother. 

And so no more at present, dear Bob, from your affectionate. 

Brown the Errer. 


^LRR a’ mercy! how PRETTY !” 


heart of a 



, V^ho ^rta k il|ke.at>i;ose of which 

dudes a leaf, left for th^ hu^nd but 

the cf a WmhmiAU in 


THE PEEES AND THE SILENT SYSTEM, 

It" is highly probable that many of their Lordships, finding it im« 
possible to obtain a hearing in their present House, wiH come to the 
conclusion that “ it’s no use talking,” and begin in future to hold their 
tongues. A new gaUery is talked about for the reporters, but unless it 
is on the principle of a whispering gallery, we do not see its utility in 
an assembly where no sound that is uttered has more strength or dis- 
tinctness than a mere whisper, and where the members might as well 
he reduced to the condition of mere dummies, since, they are virtually 
dumb, as far as the reporters are concerned. Inventive ingenuity has 
suggested a combination of the sciences of acoustics and optics, in the 
form of an opera glass and ear trumpet, in one. In ordiuary cases 
seeing is heheviug, but it is difficult to believe a . Peer to be speaking 
even when his lips are seen to be moving, while not a word is to be 
heard. The suggested union of the ear trumpet with the. opera glass 
will cause seeing and believing to go together, for it will not only 
induce a reporter to imagine a Peer to be speaking by the motion of his 
:lips, but Ms Lordship’s own word maybe taken for.it, though under 
I the present state of things, we regret to make the humiKating confession 
I that the words of some of the most honourable and high-miiided of our 
I aristocracy cannot be taken at all. 



A NEW INSTRUMENT FOR THE USB OF REPORTERS IN THE HOUSE 
OF PEERS. 


MINT SAUCE. 

We are very much a^d that the oflGicials of the Mint, by their cool 
way.of meeting anything in the. shape of public inquiry, will render 
the idea of Mint Sauce almost; inseparable from their , establishment. 
Some of the medallists have declared that they have no right to he med- 
dled with ; and those who have been taken to task frr mskilfulness in 
preparing the dies, pronounce themselves preparedto “ stand the hazard 
of the die,” however great the imperfections that may be cfluscovered. 

It was not to be expected that Members of Parliament would remain 
as quiet as lambs under all tMs Mint Sauce, ana the result was a, very 
warm discussion. By an odd coincidence, the House had no sooper 
dropped the debate on the Mmt, than a conversation arose about Lord 
^NTO -aud the charge of Ms commission to Italy. We are almost 
indin^ to agree that England has usually quite enough of its own 
irons in the fire at a time, without having recourse to I&lian irons *-to 
add to them. 


A Str^g of Songs. 

TpEBE is a song called The Ties of Eom.^^ This canMRfel>q»e^ 
of a series, for it is clear the "Ties” must have been precqdm^y 
" The True Lover’s !^ot,” and " The Matrimonial Noose.” .%-^-t)y, 
we are curious to. know the particular Chord* runs 
‘^Ties” and "Knots,” though of course ‘^'TheMatrimoiii^^qose is a 
ipatfcea: of discord, the key in wMch it is set being which is 

the pomgi&nc^Ont of noise in all ov^ures, vIa,— ^^ fp^hrkqy. 



PUNCH, (m IHE LONDON OHARIVAM. 231 

THE DESTiLUCTION OE THE PROTECTION ELEET, 

^ JJauttol 35allair, 

It was in St. Steplien’s waters. 

That Admiral Peel his course he wore, 

Por he found, by the chart, if he kept Ms course. 

He must run slap on a lee shore. 

Our Admiral he stood on the starboard tack. 

When we the Protection Meet did spy : 

All hands about ship, and in a crack. 

Your starboard tacks and sheets let fly.” 

The cotton sMps as was our convoy, 

A league ahead under stunsails runs, 

But Peel he cracked on, and hailed *ein, “ Alioy ! 

Drop under our stam, and stand by your guns,” 

It was Captatn Cobden, of the Stockport, 

And Captain Beight, of the Durham, also, 
i At our Admiral’s hail, they hove all short. 

And roused their hands up from below. 

“ Starbowlines stout, you must turn out ; 

Larbowlines stout, heave all aback; 

Por bless’d, if here ain’t bold Admieal Peel, 

As we thought was on the other tack.” 

So to quarters we beat through the Pree Trade Pleet, 

And the grog it was sarved out all round, 

And stem to his gun stood each mother’s son. 

As we took up our fightiug ground. 

Bold Stanley let fly from the enemy, 

A second to him bold Richmond played. 

And his frigate saucy Diseaeli 

Alongside of our Admiral laid. 

Oh, well young Ben he worked Ms craft, 

With small arms and with hollow shot, 

But Peel he raked him fore and aft. 

And for one Ben gave, Mess’d but two he got. 

And first, the Com Law, Eighty-four, 

She strack to Captain Cobden bold. 

And, Timber Duty, she blowed up, 

Aid'a sheer hulk the West Inmm rolled. 

'Him the enemy’s captains they came aboard. 

And three cheers our gallant tars they gave. 

As each of ’em handed up his sword, j 

And doused his fore an’ aft hat so grave. 

But Diseaeli he still showed fight. 

Dismasted and rudderless though he lay. 

And when he ’d shot out all Ms snot. 

With powder still he blazed away. 

The Protection Pleet, thus, one by one. 

Their colours for to strike we saw ; 

Only bold Stanley still fought on, 

With Ms flag-sMp, the Navigation Law, 

Main-yard to main-yard Ins guns did thunder. 

And once he boarded by the chains ; 

And his stout crew would not knock^under. 

Until Mowed out was all their brains. 

His sails was riddled, Ms masts was scored. 

His sMp settled gunwale to the sea, 

When he nailed “ Ava^t, send a boat aboard, 

Por I’m willing to str&e,” he ^ys, says he, 

’T^as’ aboard an old tub of a seventy-four — 

The WMg, Loed RusseiHi her captain’s name. 

Which never got up till the %M %as o’er, 

BoM 'S tanley to surrender canie. 

His sw^6ri tcy Russell out he drew. 

And *‘Ta^ my sword, Loed JoEen,” says he ; 

“ But if I’d lought with you,* 

You ’d nevesc nave Sad this sword of me. 

It 'vras AdmTeal Peei^, with Gobden and Beight, 

And them cotton sMp^ so stout and true, 

That desarves the crecm of 'tMs here fighh— 

So don’t you go for to i^y ^twas you/’ 

So three cheers to th^ t® we owes 

The victory of the Pree- 
And may we see such 

Henceforth as gsdlant . 

OLD CLO! 

peach-bloom coats. 

Mush-silk stockings, velvet breeches, and laced waistcoats ? Why, if 
an heir comes of age, must he come of the age of Heney t:^ Eighth ? 
Why, if Guilt and Innocence must be contrasted— and indeed. Me. 
Rankly, it goes hard with us to say a'word of even hinted reproof to 
you, who so delicately conceived, and so sweetly painted, that row of 
rpsy-faced, softly snub-nosed angels of little charity girls, iu their blue- 
ribboned wMte caps and^ mittens — ^wby must guilt blush under a bag 
wig or flush with reflections from a morone velvet with square tails r 
Is wantonness more wanton in sacque and patches ? 

Fmeh knows what you will say^ my dear young friends. Old costume 
is picturesque, quaint of cut, hrilhant of colour, and various of texture. 
True, and all this helps you much, no doubt, and makes the conceiving 
and executing of pictures a much easier work, and more tickling to the 
eye. 

But think, on the other hand, how, hunting after tMs pleasure 
of the eye, you neglect,— and how this exMbition shows, you negledt— 
the thought, meaning, expression — soul, in fact, of your picture. There 
lUay be no reason why a face should not tell its tale as distinctly upon 
the shoulders of a lay figure in the costume of the Second Geoege, as 
one in the soberer garb, teifw. Yictoeia. but you will find in gen^ferai 
it doesn’t, somehow. After all, your work is no transcript of xe^l life 
as you know it. Perhaps, if you would think more of men woMen, 

and less of clothes, you might find many things to paint, close at your 

1 own doors, without the sad need of rummaging Lethprierds Dictiomry, 
and Fepys, and Noelyn, and the Vicar of Wakefield, and Tristram Shandy, 
and Gti Bias, and Don Quiwote, and Goldsmith’s History of Agland, and 
other recondite works. 

Look at Webstee’s pictures in IMs Exhibition. What is the crowning 
charm that draws crowds about them, but the unflinching, unmistakC- 
able truth, and common reality of them— reality, subordinated always to 
true principles of painting, remember. 

What names are greatest in our English school ? Reynolds, the 
painter of the real men and women of Ms time— H ogaeth, whose study 
was M the -Streets — ^W ilkie, whose lofty throne is built on humble 
truth'”— LANDsiitEE, whose themes are real, though no Mgher than 
dogs, horses, and “ such small deer.” Stir yourselves, then, 0 dear 
youi^ fends, in whcfm we trust. Why should we enumerate your 
names? Bum yotir wardrobes, and eschew hfo. Nathan, and awaV 
with portraits of sifks and satins, for portraits of men, and womten, 
cMldrefi— for faces alive with thought, and action instindt with meaning, 
instep. Come, paint human beings instead of clothes-horses; 

CITY ALTEEATrdNS. 

It has been’ suggested to take dovm the old. Grasshopper, and topei^ ' 
up in its -stead the Swedish Nightingale, the latter having been latdy^^sb^- 
incessantly upon ’Chamge. 

HOW TO sow THE ELELD OE GLOEY. 

CadMits invented letters, and raised the first crop of 

RobB'Et Pim was hot'tm&e him-. He sowed the l^fitefs of the 
alphabet; and up sprang the Police, 

wait is bdtte^ than Presence of Mind in a Rai¥a^ dcMdehl ? 

Absence of Body. 
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KEN5YNe-K}N.Q\R.DEbiS WITH > BAMDE PUYINGe -THER-E - 


Mr. Pips bis Diary. 


Friday, June 1, 1849. la tbe Afternoon to Kensington Gardens, 
where a Band of the Guards do play on this Day, and also on Monday 
&co^hont the Season, and draw together a great Crowd of Fashion- 


more than an Excuse for a Number of Feopk assembling to see and be 
seeai. There all the World and his Wife ; and she in aU her Finery, 
aaod weh she looked. I did see gay Dresses and pretty Faces in 
gre«fe Nmuber than methinks I ever saw before at one Time. The 


Day v^l^iand the Snn shining gloriously, and the bright obloured 
Silks and Mnsljns at a Distance, between the Trees, .<^ make a mi^ty 
pleasant Pictiiref. But I not at all content with looking on at a Dis* 
tanca but did ^ as I could to gaze upon the Beauties, and am 
^ a£raia that I cod fool^l^Hd some but the/zn^ly smiled a^d I 
^ bdieve not any were offended^ for methinks they do not trick them- 


with them with vast Attention and Politeness, whei^t they seeming 
mightily pleased. Others standing in Groups here and there under the 
Shade, and a CTeat Throng of them round about the Mksicians ; but all 
walking to and fro between the Tones to show themselves. Many of 
the Army among the Crowd, and strange, to compare them and pthers 
of our Gmtry, in Air and Manner, with one or two dingy Foreigners 
with their great Beards and ill-favoured LoC)ks. The little fashionable 
Children by the side of their Mammas^ elegant enough to see j but over- 
dressed in their Yelvet and Plaid Tunics' and Plumes of Feathers, and 
their Ways too mincing and , dainty, and looking as though they had 
stepped Irom out a Band-box. Methinks they do seem brought up 
to think too much of their Appearance, and to look on Di^Iay and 
Show as the chief End of life. I did mark some of their JiiotherSj 
old enough to know bettefy bed^ened like the young Beauties, bu^t, 
looking sour and glum, and plainly ill at ease in their Pride and 


to aasd fro in such smart Ateci, with their showy pmk, and green, and with some Charity-School Urchins on the other Side of the^ Wall 
\ StSli-Bffle-not blue Parasols, I could fancy they were the London that did anger the Park Keeper by mocking him. I doublf that 
^4une come out a wjdking. , But many on Seats with, tall the young Leatherbreeches be not the happier as long as they tSan get a 
posted beside them, or bending down to converse Bellyful! of Yictuals. The Company doubtless enjoying themselves after 


as they tSangeta 
themselves after 
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their Eashion, but in general looking marvellous grave ; aud strai^e 
to shut my Eyes between the Tunes and to hear notmng but the rustling 
of Dresses and a Murmur of Yoices as they did walk up and down. It 
is wonderful how we English do go through our Amusements after the 
Manner of a solemn Ceremony. Yet do the people of Eashion in 
Kensmgton Gardens make an exceeding rare Show ; and Ido only wish 
that there were no opposite Picture to be seen among us. But their 
Pinery do afford Employment to Work People , and I do thank them 
for parading themselves for my Amusement, and the Officers 9f the 
Guards for treating the Town to Musigue, and so giving Occasion to 
such a iSne Spectacle. 

THE RAIN OP TEEROR. * 

Whit-Monday of 18# will be remembered in pur meteorological 
annals, as the wettest day on record, and the quantity of rain that fell 
at Greenwich and Chelsea was so over-pour-ing, that nothing could 
possibly be wetter thau the naval and military wetter-uns. The gentle- 
man who stands up to his ankles in puddles, for the purpose of noting 
the number of incmes of rain that may have fallen, and sending the 
iiesult to the Times, was^ heard to remark that he had never so 
thoroughly put his foot in it before, and he took such au alarming cold 
in the gutter, that Ms voice has a guttural sound of intense 
hoarseness. Erom our own observations of our private water-butt, we 
are enabled to state, that the mean moisture on Whit-Monday 
represented more water than Sm Hugh Myddelton ever took into Ms 
head, when he started the New River. Thus it happened that on one 


! or consent to be shot into the cellar from a coal-sack, or turned on 
into the cistern by a private main—ventnated for the purpose— but all 
this could scarcely be worse than the shifts the Post-Office Clerks ^e 
put to in eluding the duns and bailiffs that lie in wait for them. The 
wildest and most astounding efforts are made by some of the clerks to 
I get to their Post— that is to say, the General Post— lest, miderpaid 
as they are, they should lose their situations, and the salaries upon 
wMch they are trying to drag outitheir own lives, and to drag up their 
half-starved fancies. , 

Well mav the clerks envy the freedom with wMch a letter can be 
put into the box, and find its way into the building— nor can we be 
surprised if now and then some 
harassed official, taking advantage of i , 

I the permission to send miscellaneous ! • ‘ i | 

articles by Post, should wrap himself ^ - 

I up in an air of mystery by way of ^ — 

envelope, and plunge into the largest 

letter-box, in order to gain an en- nl ' ||||||i r TT' 

trance into the establistoent. Others, j ; || ii ii ' (| 

with less muscular activity, may pre- , j |jHL j 

fer Iransmissiott by Post in the ordi- WKm Mf JU 


every other dog, Ms day,— the poor brute seemed to regard it as 
merely a sop for Cehberus. 


POVERTY AT THE POST-OEEICE. 

OuE Insolvent Records are being daily amplified by the names of a 
number of Post-Office Clerks, whom xJublic parsimony pays at such a 
miserable rate, that many of them find it impossible to meet their pecu- 
niary engagements. Perhaps it is the fatality of poverty wMch hangs 
over them in their capacity of men of letters, but whatever may be 
the cause, the effect is, that the few effects they, poi^ess, are, under the 
process of fi. fa.— a portion of the gi^tic l^al system of fi, fa, fo. fee, 
fum— being continually swept awayiipi ^m. ^ The wonder re^y is, 
how the various underpaid and officials at St. Martin’s-le- 

Grand can continue to perform '^^es with the fidelity) punctu- 
ality, precision UMally exulted ' for it nmst require some 
stra^^m to go and return in tp and from their work, hunted, as 


Tha exterior of the Geneiff Post-Office must be in a state of 
blockade every mpming at abmt the time of the arrival of the clerks, 
and^aH^ soi^ of expedients must be at work to baffle the baihffs 
ingenmty. The principal entrance is, we should imagine, the My 
scene a gajRie at prisoner’s base, the poor clerks r unn i n g from pillar 
to pillaa^4or*^^6ority against the baseness of being made prisoner. 


into the receiving box at St. Martin’s- [ 

le-Grand during the ceremony of ' 
posting the newspapers. TMs method 
would oe particularly convenient for 
the clerks on night duty, as the cere- IHF 

mony[ could be performed without W 

creating observation, and compara- 
tively little danger, unless, indeed, it should unfortunately happen that 
a shower of Standards should be shot into the box at about the same 

time, when the very bad odour 

f —to say nothing of the heavy I 

■^1 j weight — mi^t have a most dis- 

1 agreeable effect upon any one 

^ ^ coming in contact with matter 

so poisonous. 

Perhaps, after all, there could 
A be no safer plan than obtaining 

J //h ^ , entrance through the roof, 

wMch might be acMeved with 
wJR comparative ease in these days of 

ventilation, when our chimney- 
pots are twisted into such eccen- 
j V ’ forms that a small staircase 

be introduced without 
difficulty down the centre of al- 
J^ost every one of them. TMs, 
or a subterranean passage, as an 
assur^ce against arrest through 
the medium of the sewer, would at least provide so far for the efficiency 
of the pubKc service, that the regular attendance of the clerks at the 
Post Office might be relied upon, though as to the faithfulness of their 
discharge of their duties, we do not see how tMs is to be guaranteed 
upon their present paltry pay, unless there is a certain amount of in- 
fmJibility of human nature, which, like the system of cab-fares, is 
limited to the precincts of the General Post-Office. We yield to none 
in a love of economy, but as friends to justice, and with a desire to see 
the public efficiently as well as faithfully served, we must protest against 
that mean and illiberal spirit which regards every one who receives any 
of the public money as over-paid, and is for reducing everybody’s 
income— however ably he may fill Ms office, and however hard he may 
work— upon the mere ground of Ms income being part of the public 
expenditure. 
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PUNCH’S PBEB ADMISSION TO THE 
EXHIBITIONS OP LONDON. 

ROH time to time we intend to present 
OUT readers witli^afree admission to 
the different Exhibitions of London. 
Our country readers will thus be able 
to visit everything in Town witlmnt 
stirring from their arm-chairs. Our 
new plan may be called “ Sight-seemg 
made Easy.” ^ ^ 

Our first visit shall be over the 
water, in the hope that the reader 
will accompany us to the Surrey 
Zoological Gardens. The worst of 
these Gardens is, the difficulty of find- 
ing them. On one occasion we found 
ourselves in Battersea Eields, and thought we were all right, till we saw 
Mount Yesuvius blajdng away in the distance, and remember we never 
reached the G^dens tffl, about one o’clock in the morning, it is a 
wonder how the omnibus horses know the way so well. How the 
Giraffes ever got there is stili more wonderful, — but a n i m als who spend 
their lives in contemplating the Sphinx, are probably very clever in 
guessing riddles. • i j • 

Once there, however, the visitor will not^ regret his day s joumey. 
He will be divided between flowers and an im als. ^ On one mde, beds 
with an embroidered counterpane of roses and tulips, worked m more 
beantifullj than Berlin wool, will tempt him to rest his weaned limbs ; 
and on the other, the Pelican will stretch out his friendly neck, and, 
bidding him welcome, almost seem to exclaim, “Please, your noble 
honour, spare us a copper to-day,” The Pelicans, we need not mention, 
are the crossing-sweepers of the Desert. ^ ^ . v • x 

A double concert, on the visitor’s entrance, is going on : the instru- 
mental part - - ^ .,1 11 .1 ^ 



was from a close study of these able-bo^ed perfonners that 
first took the notion of his “ Monster” Concerts. He calls to this day 
the Jackall c^r ophicleide^^^ and when he is playing with the 
Elephmt’s trunk, apostrophises it in terms of affection as his “charmmte 
peiite prosse catsse,^* These little traits redound to the credit of both 
parties* _ . - 

Having brought the visitor so far, we now beg to present him with — 

A TKEE ADMISSION TO THE STORMING OP BADAJOZ. 



almost to a carpet-bag point of bursting, the breast of every man, 

was that I and no wonder. Sm one wbol^de of 
the castle has fatten in. It is crumbling to piecestte a stout Ch^e 
that has been undermined by the cheesebnie. The tmsoldim (bless 
them!) are fighting bravely for them ten shJ^; the rockets are 
ixoovm in I gofden Aower over Badajoz. lie a large lahnrnum. 
A continual stream of guineas, such as^ must nm in the gutters 
when it rains in CaJiforuia, keeps floodmg into the Lake, and you 
imagine that all the trout must, long ere this, have been turned mto 
mraster gold fish. And where are the Ducks? Go,.seMch ^e bed of 
Glory* and there, where the Spanish onions (to the nght of the castle) 
are t^ckest, you will probably find them laid put— so tremendous has 

been the British fire,— deliciously roasted to a ton.^ 

There is a grand explosion— the whole aar is hissing hot the trees 
are crimson;— the water is the colour of Tomata sauce,— there is a 
mighty flash of red fire: — Badajoz^ is taken. The devoted ten rush 
once more into the breach, which is burning like a furnace ; a i^ure 
with a wooden sword, cocked hat, ^d nose, is pushM forward on 
rollers,— three cheers rend the sky — ^it is the Duke pp Wellii^ton . 
Erom this night forth, he is the Hero of a Hundred and One Eights. 
The siege at the Surrey Zoological will not be forgotten amongst his 

future victories. , . , t • - x xi. 

We hope the reader is satisfied with our Eree Admission to the 
Storm p if not, he had better go and judge for himself, and oux word for 
it, he will find the remedy a very pleasant one. The Surrey Zoological 
Gardens are decidedly the cheapest, and the most varied, entertainment,, 
we cannot say i/z, but somewhere near London. Einancial Beformers, 
M-r.. Eox Maule, and all the authorities of the Horse Guards, are strongly 
>mmended to be present during the Storm, if it is only to see what 
immensity of fighting can be cfone for ten s hill i n gs ! There is one 
soiaier (he belongs to the Eirst Bearkeepers) who was killed no less 
than ten times in the course of the siege, and yet survives to plant the 
British Elag on the lath and plaster Heights of Badajoz. B that is 
not (^lory on the cheapest scale, we should like to know what is ? 



may be taken for a couple of spmg radishes. You see the bridge which 
runs across the water — it is so lifelike, that the Ducks rive themselyes 
a headache every day in knocking against the side, in the nope of getting 
through it. Are they not flats for their pains ? If they were “ canvas - 
ducks,” they probably would know better. Is not that bridge wonderful ? 
We recommend that Westminster Bridge be swept away— a nearth-broom 
will easily do it — ^and that Mr. Dan son be commissioned by (jovem- 
m^t to paint a new one. It would be every bit as safe as the present 
bridge, and be in^itely more picturesque. 

Look 1 what is that? It takes its long-winged flight through the air, 


ones. They begin with a blue light^ and end generally with a rocket, 
oraBoman candle. When the military storm is raging at its very 
Mgheri;, it is best to put up an umbrella, for when once the rockets 
ej^od 4 it is impossible to say where, in their fury, they will stop, but, 
like daoleric old men, such as Mr. Tilbury acts at the Haymarket, they 
are stee to lay their sticks across the first person that comes in them 
way- IffiissBS. SouTHBY are very clever m raising a storm. They 
storm that little boys hook themselves on to the palings 

to enjoy the fpn,and,the roofs of omnibuses are piled up with hign 
stacks of conductors who boldly defy the lightning, iu a style that old 
Ajax might equal, but could not possibly surpass. 

The cannons begin to roar, and the animals also. The glass case iu 
wteeh they are kept, is lighted up a glowing red, and it looks so hot 
every pane must crack like a roasted chesnut. The trumpets 


you hear a loud pigreing. “ Oh 1 ” "that rises far above 
and is but a faint echo of the feeling that is filling, 



"Now, THEN, Charity, hover with you, or eblse’ let me 


Voices of the Nation* - t 

Mons. Marrast, before the National Assembly wasriissolved, c^ed 
upon the Bepresentatives to give three cheers for theHepublic, which 
accordingly were loudly given. We must- confess that for months past 
the news from Paris has not been so cheefin^l I 

But, by-the-by, what should we thiuk if. When the House of Com- 
mons was being prorogued, the Sp^cr called upon Sir Bobert' 
Peel for a song ? or knocked down J&tPLUMBTRE for -the Kentish 
fire P or hoped the Members would noffdisperse without first favouring 
him with “Eor he’s a jolly good' fellow,” and asking Colonel. 
SiBTHORP whether he would be End enough to lead’ the Chorus ? 

THE TACIXXTt or BINDING EATTLT. 

Bidicule must be a very easy thing, for we see so many young men 
excel in it who never succeed in' anytfimg else. 

The Abuse' Qy Literature^ — ^Young authors generally be^ Lite- 
rature by abusing eyerybody. They forget that of all stains none are- 
so dimeult to g^t outias ink stains. * 
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GIVE, GIVE. 


J^OWWYl 



PooB John Bull is sadly used by 
those naughty little boys in 
Downing Street, who will tease 
the old gentleman by dropping 
their Schemes of Ketrench- 
ment, and then jerking them 
out of sight when he stoops to 
pick them up. As for foUow- 
mg Ministers through the mys- 
terious recesses of the Esti- 
mates, you might as well hunt 
a rat tmrough the labyrinth of 
, the London sewers. How is 

J the poor Einaneial Beformer 

r to fmd his way tiirough these 

most miscellaneous papers, the 
J items of which are jumbled 

^ together like the stock of an 

^ old curiosity shop, or the con- 

ii: tents of Lobd Bbouohak’s 

^\ memory? Silver trumpets and 

Knights’ collars, the.^ing of 
_ the Belgians’ ^'little account,” 

~ and the Erescoes of the House 

=r — • of Lords,— University grants, 
and red calico, brass wire, rum, 
3" aiid pigtail for the Chiefs at 
Portendic, (where is Porten- 
die ?) ventpation experiments, 
and travelling expenses of the 
— * — Mosquito King, lunatic asy- 
lums and the new Houses of 


AMERICAN OPINIONS. 

The outrages lately committed at New 
York on Mb. Macbbady at first sight appear 
to be a disgrace to the American people. But, 
on consideration, we shall find that another 


ahead of ah the nations of the earth. Their 
conduct towards Mb. M^cbeady is a par- 
ticular instance of the justice of this self- 
glorification. The ancient Egyptians had a 
language of hieroglyphics and symbols. The 
modem Persians have their vocabulary of 
flowers. But neither the Egyptians of a 


and his wonderful pruning knife, but how is the poor man to know where or what he is cutting, 
in such a miee of expenses justifiable, and expenses unjustifiable, of salaries that should be larger, 
and salaries that should be smaller, and salaries that shouldn’t be at all, of votes for education and 
votes for jobs, of great services poork p^(i^.a|id no pmrvices handsomely rewarded, of offices with 
too much work for the hands, and offices .wifit too many. hands for the work ? 

There are the silver trumpets and kafctl%fems, wlqch are blown and beaten out in thre^ years, 
and paid for afresh eveiw year. we man^e to make these people blow thmr own 

trumpets arM content themselves vffih their own brass, instead of other people’s ^rei^for a 
matei^f .Then there aye those "'stationery” expenses, that are never-stai&ary, go oh 
i^reasing. Then there ’s that brave Beige, Leopold, who won^ pay his own faraveUing 
expena^> and who will keep coming here, and sending in his hotej bills to us, who don’t invite 
him and don’t want him, though we respect him very much when he ’s at home. 

And the Mosquito King. tve,s;^ next have the Queen Bee coming down on the country for 
the expenses of swarming. We have always understood mosquitos were rather a nuisance, and, 
^ay, wd cfanot ^e why the of such a race of stinging insects should he kept at our charges. 


hkh. As to tlie Navy Estinmtes, they are past a joke. There doesn’t seem to be a Dockyard 
arShOTty that bi^htn’t to be put on the stocks of his own yard for the reckless way he goes to 
work, swallowing uplie public money. We should like to see the Dockyard bills put into plain 
debtor and creditor’ English, thus 


184i8-49. 


April 1. 
April 20, 
May 20. 
Jvm 1. 
10 . 

A^* IQ. 
A,^^ 20 . 
iO, 

Ocl.1% 
Oct is, 
No^ 20 . 
JQeG. 31. 


Dr. John Bull, To Erigate MaeUtrom, 50 guns. 

To original cost of building and fitting frigate . . . .650,000 

. To finding round stern didn’t suit, and squaring ditto • . • 2,000 

To finding s^ypre stern ugly and altering back to round . . 2,000 

To putting a new head to original hull ...... 2,000 

To putting new hull on, to old head 20,000 

To putting in new iuast% finding original ditto too weat . . . 1,000 

To finding new mastej too heavy, and cutting down ditto . . 1,000 

^To altering tanka to get new ,000 

To finding frigate too mnoh by bead and bringing her down by stem. 2>000 

' finding ditto too much by stem, and bringing her up by head . 2,000 

Tn.uatilng screw into ditto . 1*000 

in W^g screw didn’t work, and taking out ditto . . - . 2,000 

i'q.jpepatrnofi fi:igate 10,000 

for ditto 5,000 

To fiu^g patiit ^eathing didn’t do, and reqppperipg ditto . 4,000 

Tq cnntideiWv^|tq do next with ditto . . . . . 2,000 

Tq,lqging:4Wv9ai?csqtof 50^000 

T<^ £158,000 


former age nor the Persians of this are com- 
parable to the Americans in the art of 
expressing their ideas symbolically. 

There is a strength in the Transatlautie 
variety of this form of speech which— we use 
the word advisedly — is positively stunning. 
How forcibly generd disapprobation of an 
Actor is embodied in a three-legged stool ! 
With what neatness an objection to a gestur^ 
or an emphasis, is couched in a log of wood 
or a flag-stone ! How pointedly is a Performer 
reminded that he is in ill odour by means of a 
bottle of asafoetida 1 But the intensity of this 
species of eloquence is tremendously height- 
ened by the fact that the different emblems of 
which it consists are actually hurled at the 
head of the person addressed. 

! We poor Britishers limit ourselves to the 
ideas of Orientals. We simply speak the 
language of flowers to American Actors and 
Actresses; we only throw nosegays on the 
stage. TheNewYorkers have stumped us with 
them stools, bottles, and other missiles,^ to 
which we may give the title of Amerjcan 
opinions ; and, as the last new Americanism, 
we may venture to sa3^ that there are men in 
New York whose opinions are fio stong as to 
be qap^le of knockmg wbody dow^. 


The Blessed English Weather. 

As Whitsuntide never has a syllable c^sun 
in it. but is invariably rainy, we suggest that, 
in all the future Almanacks, WhitMonday 
be known by the more appropriate name of 
Wet Monday. 

Agmn, as it is very clear that the Clerk of 
the Weather never knows his mind for two 
da.j8 together, but is always changing, we 
suggest that from henceforth ho he knp-vra by 
the name of "The Charwoman” —or The 
Laundress”— or "The Soiillqry 3Said”— or 
“ The Cook of the Weather ; ” ipp it ia Quite 
preposterous to suppoi^;that, nfith the pro- 
verbial fickleness and incessant variaMhty 
of the English weather, the person who has 
the management of it can he a man. 


The Prince of Bricklayers. 

We have great pleasure in obsemng that 
Pbincb Aibebt, on Saturday last, laid the first 
stone of the Ladies’ wing about to he added to 
the Licensed Yictuallers’ j^lum. ffis Royal 
Highness is now’ always laying the foundation 
of some charitable institution or other, and we 
congratulate Mm on employing Ms time fio 


crefitahly as in this veiy praiseworthy occu- 
pation of dabbling in bricks and The 

services of Her Majesty’s Consort pu^t to 
^be didy requited, and Fmch^ in ordpr^to reward 
Mm in-kind, hereby spreads.the mptteof ap- 
probation, with the frowekof ’ sincerity, upon 
a Prince who really appears to. be coming 
out like a regular bnck. 


We cannot but think that if some such* WpMpMn of exMbiting the national expenditure were 
adopted, we should* find John BuLLmqye #-fike tg its e^^oesfieSj, qnd l^s ^y in his subiwsion The Rr!AJ>rEST Impbomptu.— ^A woman’^s^ 

1^. overcharges than he is at present, tear. 
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OH, WHERE, AND OH, WHERE, IS OUR NATIVE TALENT GONE? 



What is Native Talcaii ? 

Where is Native Talent ? 

Who is Naife Talent? 

Is there any Native Talent ? 

comdy wonld, or should there be any Native Talent ? 

. cakHoroa^ all the moods and tenses of the sutetantive verb, 

to the uttea: aiffioaTpfen of all the mar^ of interrogation in JPmeh^s 
immense print^-offioe* It is especi^y in music that we are alarmed 
by this utter disappearance of the native article. 



some of* them ought to be shelved, there might be room for one little 
volume (of voice) lettered Op. BHi., or, British. Opera. But we find a 
gSD where the volume should be — or, if there do ooze out a solitary 
British note, here and there, it is sure to be done up in an Italian 
binding. 

There *s the Italian opera at the Queen’s Theatre ! 

Tliere ’s the Italian opera at Covent Garden I 
I3iere ’s the German opera at Drury Lane 1 
’s the Trench opera at the St. James’s I 
Titere’s Strauss with his band everywhere I 
lire’s the ** immortal Bones,” with his Ethiopian company, at au 
the Gardens ! 

There are the Hungarian singers at all the Omcerts ! 

There are Jetty de Treefz and Aijna Thillon, and Pischbk, 
stars of Exetear Hhll I 

There are French Frima Fo%nas dropping in, one after another, at 
the Brincess’s I 


There are the Styrian Mins trels just come, that is, if tVey nave been 
able to find room ! ^ mi .. . . . . . 

Good gracious ! Where is it to stop ? The Continent is in a state* 
of oonvmsion, we know, and these are its throes— society, like a swan« 
pouring forth music in its death agony. But it is dreadful to find 
London turned into a musical Babe^ and a new confusion of tongues- 

let loose upon us. ’ . , xi. n 

We shall soon turn desperate, like a man in a shower-bath, and puli^ 
the string that lets down on our devoted heads the gush of many 
musics— the rain of various melody— the storm of unintefligihle song. 

Stand by us, editor of the Fonetic Nuz, and now, come one, come all^ 
— Fmck will go beyond Jullien’ and his Concerts Monstres. We are 
open to all the world. 

If there be an Exquimaux operatic company, let them leave their 
walrus flesh and seal blubber; let them cease charming the spouting 
whale, and prick-nosed narwhal, and come sing^ to us. If there be a 
Russian horn-band disengaged, we are ready to impale ourselves on the 
sharoest note m alt of all their concert-stmJe. 

If* there be anywhere, in the Far West, a Cherokee corps musicale, 
they are welcome to us, scalps, tomahawks, medicine-men, and all. We^ 
will write a libretto for them— called The Mackeahy Massacre ;;or. 
The New York Savages- in which they shall cut down the Forrest, 
and flingasafcBtida at the audience, ana brain Mr. Btoh with aim- 
chairs. Ha— Ha— Ha I We are mad : musically, melancholy mad. — We 
sit at a Harmonic ordinary 9 f all lan^ges, and have stolen the scraps. 

La ci darem — ^vamos amigos — salem aleikoum— Auf hruder — quand 
je quittais — gamle Norge— Kabschasch szelrasnik— Ah — me — no— pa — 
te — ma— to — ^pe — Hurrah — Hurrah — Hurrah — Do "-re — ^mi — ^fa— sol — 
la— mad — maa— mad! ^ 


PARKS FOR THE PEOPLE. 

We flwd by the Misoellaneous Estimates that there has been a 


m tbisr 

tend Whetstone Park to the service of the public. The great 
nilv^rtagie which this Park possesses over many others, is the absence 
of in keeping it up ; for there would he no pretext for 

tll^^pk™ent of aRanger in a park of such very limited range, 
nor the staff of park-keepers required he either large or 

The PSe 0 ^^ generally been called the lungs of Ijondqny but 
Whetstone' more appropriately termed the small ymdpipe 

/' great credit to omrselves for having J>een 

^ -teworldthe ‘ - 

once so sedadb% aS to require nothing less than the genius 
Park to lead to its discovery. 



Pa-TEbrc® A3sn> Peebsevbrahce.— R oasting an ox 

l ! 


OUR FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. 

• Lt consequence of the continued interest that seems to be^ felt in 
Foreign Affairs, we have dispatched a correspondent with directions to 
sit down on the seat of war, but he has already written word 

to say that ‘^the seat of war has not a leg to stand ^Pon.” He was 
instructed to take whatever route he chose, but he has declined taking 
root' anywhere, and prefers making ’ himself a sort of correspondent 
mobile^ picking up something wherever he is set down, and sending it 
off to us in sixpenny-worths* at a time, whenever he has enough to 
complete a- sixpenny* paragraph. From Presbnrgli he has sent ns 
biscuits, but the details are d]^ ; and from Naples he foi^ards soap, 
which indicates that both parties are prepared to administer to each 


in ^at quarter to hold out the olive branch. 

Printed by WiUiam Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. Pancraa : and 
Predenck ICuUettBvaus. of No 7, Church Roar, Stoke Newini^on, both m the County of MiddlMex, 
PriTitera,at their Office tn Lombard Street, in the Precinct ot Whitefinars, in the City of London, 
and Phblisbed by them at No. 83, Fleet Street, in die Panah of St. Bride, in the City of London. 
— Satubsat, Jmrx 9th, 1849. 
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ME. BROWS LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 


A ■WORD ABOUT UINNEBS. 

BGLisH Society, my beloved Bob, 
^ r Si;!ll this emment advantage over ail 

\!| other— that is, if there be any so- 

\j ciety left in the wretched distracted 
old jEiiropean continent — ^that it is 
above all others a ^ dinner-giving 
society. A people like the Germans, 
that dines habitually, and with what 
vast appetite I need not say, at one 
(H o’clock in the afternoon— like the 

Italians, that spends its evenings in 
Opera boxes— like the Trench, that 
‘ amuses itself of nights with eau 

W? W and intrigue — cannot, believe 

(a!! M ^ me, understand Society ligbtly. I 

u R M !u TObIW ^ ^ admire my nation for its 

S •* H W iBiro sense, its manliness, its friend- 

JL-'HIP \ BBl liness, its morality in the main— 

A li nHUK and these I take it are all expressed 

mSK ^ noble institution, the dinner. | 
I, BH| { The dinner is the happy end of j 

Briton’s day. We work harder ' 
V MK i other nations of the earth. { 

We do more, we live more in our ■ 
11 than Trenchmeu or Germans. 

Every great man amongst us likes 
d MM his dinner, and takes to it kindly. 

I f)i A ^ could mention the most au^t 

1*1 I I iilll B fil m!> M of poets, statesmen, philo- 

sophers, historians, judges, and 
^ divines, who are CTeat at the (unner- 
\ table as in the fidd, the closet, the 
‘ senate, or the^ bench. Gibbon 
mentions that be wrote the first two volumes of his history whilst a 
placeman in London. lodMg in St. James’s, goiig to the House of 
Commons, to the CbiD, and to dinner every day. The man flourishes 


are xept up by it j our mendly intercourse is maincmea ; our intellect 
riTCns with the good cheer, and throws off surprising crops, like the 
flirids about Edinburgh, under the influence of that admiraole liquid. 
Claret. The best wines are sent to this country therefore: for no 
other deserves them as ours does. 

I am a diner out, and live in Imndon. I protest, as I look back at 
the men and dinners I have seen in the last week, my mind is flUed 
with manly respect and pleasure. How good they have been ! how 
admirable the entertainments ! how worthy the men ! 

Let me, without divulgi^ names, and with a cordial latitude, 
mention a few of those whom ihave met and who have all done their duty. 

Sir, I have sat at table with a great, a world-renowned statesman. 
I watched him during the progress of the banquet— lam at liberty to 
say that he enjoyed it like a man. 

On another day, it was a celebrated literary character. It was beau- 
tiful to see him at his dinner : cordM and generous, jovial and kindly, 
the great author enjoyed himself as the great statesman— may belong 
give ns good books and good dinners ! 

Yet another day, and I sat opposite to a Bight Eeverend Bishop. My 
Lord, I was pleased to see good thing after good thing disappear before 
you ; and think no man ever better became that rounded episcopal apron. 
How amiable he was ! how kind 1 He put water into his wine. Let us 
respect the moderation of the Church. 

And then the men learned in the law: how they dine! what hospi- 
tality, what splendour, what comfort, what wine ! As we walked away 

very gently in the moonlight, only three days since, from the ^ — ^s. 

a friend of my youth and myself, we could hardly speak for gratitude : 
*‘I)ear Sir,” — we breathed fervently, “ ask us soon again.” One never 
has too much at those perfect banquets — ^no hideous headaches ensue, 
or horrid resolutions about adopting Revalenta Arabicafor the future — 
but contentment with all the world, light slumbers, joyful waking to 
grapple with the morrow’s work. Ah, dear Bob, those lawyers have 
great merits. Thm:e is a dear old judge at whose family table, if I could 
see you seated, my desire in life would be pretty nearly fulfilled. If you 
make yourself agreeable, there you will be in a fair way to get on in the 
world. But you are a youth stilL Youths go to balls': men go to dinners. 

Doctors, again, notoriously eat well; when my excellent^ friend 
Sai^ gbabo t&es a bumper, and saying, with a shrug and a twinkle of 
his eye, " Video meliora probogue^ deieriora sequor,* tosses off the 
wine, I always ask the butler for a glass of that bottle. 

The inferior clergy, likewise, dine very much and well. I don’t know 


when I have been better entertained, as far as creature comforts go, 
than by men of very low church principles; and one of the very 
best repasts that ever I saw in my life was at Darlington, given by a 
Quaker. 

Some of the best wine m London is given to his friends by a poet of 
my acquaintance. All artists are notoriously fond of dinners, and invite 
you, but not so profusely. Newspaper-editors delight in dinners on 
Saturdays, and give them, thanks to the present position of Literature, 
very often and good. Dear Bob, I have seen the mahoganies of 
many men. 

Every evening between 7 and 8 o’clock, I like to look at the men 
dressed for dinner, perambulating the western districts of our city. 

I like to see the smile on their countenances lighted up with an 
mdescribahle self-importance and good humour ; the askance glances 
which they oast at the little street-boys and foot-passengers who eye 
their shiny boots; the dainty manner in which they trip over the 
pavement on those boots, eschewing the mud-pools and dirty crossings ; 
the refreshing whiteness of their linen; the coaxing twiddle which they | 
give to the ties of their white chokers — ^the caress of a fond parent to * 
an innocent child. 

I like walking myself. Those who go in cabs or Broughams I have 
remarked, somehow, have not the same radiant expression which the 
pedestrian exhibits. A man in his own Brougham has anxieties about 
the stepping of his horse, or the squaring of the groom’s elbows, or 
a doubt whether Jones’s turn-out is not better; or whether something 
is not wrong in the springs ; or whether he shall have the Brougham 
out if the mght is ramy. They always look tragical behind the glasses. 

A cab diner-out has commonly some cares, lest his sense of justice 
should be injured by the pverenarge of the driver (these fellows are not ; 
uncommonly exorbitant in their demands upon gentlemen whom they 
set down at good houses) ; lest the smell of tobacco left by the last 
occupants of the vehicle (five medical students, let us say, who have 
chartered the vehicle aud smoked cheroots fipm the Loudon University i 
to the play-house in the Haymarket) should infest the clothes of Tok : 
Lavenbeb who is going to Lady Eosemaby’s ; lest straws should stick 
unobserved to the ^utinous lustre of his boots— his shiny ones, and he ^ 
should appear in Dives’s drawing-room like a poet with a tenui 
avena, or like mad Tom in the play. I hope, my dear Bob, if a straw 
should ever enter a drawing-room in the wake of your boot, you will 
not be much disturbed in mind. Hark ye, in confidence ; I have 

seen — ; * in a hack cab. There is no harm in employing one.r 

There is no harm in anything natural, any more. 

I cannot help here parenthetically relating a story which occurred 
in my own youth, in the year 1815, at the time when I first made my 
own entree into society (for everything must have a beginning. Bob : 
and though we have been gentlemen long before the Conqueror, and 1 
have always consorted with gentlemen, yet we had not alw^s attained ‘ 
that haute volee of fashion which has aLstinguished some of us subse- I 
quently) ; I recollect, I say, in 1815, when the Mabqdis op Sweet- f 
BKEAD was good cnougb to ask me and the late Mjeu Eupples to ■ 

I dinner, to meet Pbincb Schwabtzenbebg and the Hetman Platopp. ! 
Eupples was a man a good deal about town in those days, and certainly • 
in very good society. \ 

I was myself a young one, and thought Eupples was rather inclined [ 
to patronise me : which I did not like. I would have you to blow, Mb. ' 
Eupples,” thought I, *‘that, after all, a gentleman can hut be a gentle- 
m^ ; that though we Bkowns have no handles to our names, we are ) 
quite as well-bred as some folks who possess those ornaments — ^and in ’ 
fine I determined to give him a lesson. So when he called for me in [ 
the hackney-coach at my lodgiugs in Swallow Street, and we bad driven 
under the porte-cochere of Sweetbread House, where two tall and i 
powdered domestics in the uniform of the Sweetbreads, viz. a spinach- 
coloured coat, with waistcoat and the rest of a delicate yellow or ' 
raelted-butter colour, opened the doors of the hall — what do you think. 
Sir, I did ? In the presence of these gentlemen, who were holding on 
at the door, I offered to toss up with Eupples, heads or tails, who 
should pay for the coach; and then purposely had a dispute with the 
poor Jarvey about the fare. Eupples’s face of agony durmg this trans- 
action I shall never forget. Sir, it was like the Laocoon. Drops of 
perspiration trembled on hU pallid brow, and be flung towards me looks 
of imploring terror that would have melted an ogre. A better fellow 
than Eupples never lived— he is dead long sinee, and I don’t mind 
owning to this harmless little deceit. 

A person of some note — a favourite Snob of mine (to use the words 
of a somewhat coarse writer who previously contributed to this 
periodical) — ^I am told, when he goes to dinner, adopts what he con- 
siders a happy artifice, and sends Ms cab away at the comer of the 
street ; so that the gentleman in Kvery may not behold its numbei:, or 
that lord with whom he dines, and about whom he is always talking, may 
not be supposed to know that Mb. Smith came in a hack-cab, 

A man who is troubled with a shame like tMs, Bob. is unworthy of any 
dinner at all. Such a man must needs he a sneak and a humbug, 
anxious about the effect wMch he is to produce : uneasy in his mind : 

* Ms. Bsows’s MS. here contains a name of such prodigious dignity out of the 
P— r— ge, that -we really do not dare to print it. 


VOT*. xvr. 
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^ donkey in a lion^s skin : a small pretender—distractedby doubts and ' 
frantic terrors of what is to come next. Sneh a man can be no more at ] 
ease in chair at dinner than a man is in the fantenil at the dentist’s 
(nnie^ indeed he go to the admirable Mn. Gilbert in Suffolk Piacse, i 
whp is dragged into- this essay for the benefit of mankind alone, and 
who I TOW removes a grinder with so little pain, that all the world 
Aotdd be made aware of him) — a fellow, I say, ashamed of the origin 
from which he sprung, of the cab in which he drives, awkward 
therefore, affected and unnatural, can never hope or deserve to succeed 
in society. 

The great comfort of the society of great folks is, that they do not 
trouble themselves about your two-penny little person, as smaller 
persons do, but take you for what you are—a man kindly and good- 
I natured, or witty and sarcastic, or learned and eloquent, or a good 
raccont^, or a very h^dsome man, (and in ’15 some of the Browns 
were— -but I am speaking of five-and-thirty years ago,) or an excellent 
gourmand and judge of wines— or what not. Nobody sets vou so 


from that now in vogue. Why do not the arbiters of fashion take a 
lesson from nature, who dresse everything appropriately, and never 
thinks of putting the currant into the livery of the gooseberry, or 1 
arraying the sober cabbage in the jaunty costume of the sweet— sweet- ! 

Tifta. Natnrft has assronrl vpasnYi Hpnlr +.'hAfl.c!-nflrQ.tnic! wi+.H fAli’an-a 


liic ruuuiuu, ui cuiuiuiuci ljic ucBb-fuuu wita one uowers oi xiie geranium, 
as we have to thrust our sons into the draperies suited to our daughters, 
or convert our girls into olothes-pegs, for the whole tribe of Palallas, 
Paletdts, Aqua Scutums, and other registered or unregistered articles 
of male attire, to hang upon. 


^ut a kmsht’s lady than ^ut the Duchess op Pitz-battleaxe 
herself: and Laby Mountararat, whose family dates from the 
Deluge, enter and leave a room, with her daughters, the lovely 
Ijab^s Eye and Lilith D’Arc, with much less pretension and in 
much simpler capotes and what-do-you-call-ems, than Laby be 
Mogyns, or Mrs. Shindy, who quit an assembly in a whirlwind as it 
w^e, with trumpets and alarums bice a Stage King and Queen. 

But my T^n can im no further, for my paper is out, and it is time to 
diess fox dinner. Let us resume this theme next wee^ dear youth, 
and beheve me in the meantime to be your affectionate 


Brown the Elder. 


BELLES AND BEAUX WITHIN THE SOUND OF 
BOW BILLS. 

Wto ^me antiquarian writer of a paulo-post-future age shall look 
6o the habits and customs of the nresent arftueratin'n nsnA nni* Tunll 


• 4 . wiibci ui a. pauio-posb-iuuure age snau iook 

mto the habits customs of the present generation, candour will 
compel him to declare, that, whatever merit we may filaim for our 
cmtjHtts, our ^bits as we live," or, at all events, the habits of our 
are not such as ^>od taste can justi^jr. The infant population 
ot the aay might fairly call for re-dress on account of the dress worn by 
our juveniles, who were never before so shockingly put upon. No salad 
no lobster, no anythm| within our experience, was ever submitted to such 
an incon^ous sort of dressing as the dressing in which our boys and 
gins are egged out. * i 




^atoordma^— and, m we hoped, <i>sofete— aaiimal, the Gfirl- 

I’^oas of day.wbdoh makeit difficult 
m xm danghters from our son% amd, W leadin® us to 

other, may urgTus 

eefarendty ef •eo^undxDg the -clnldren" altogether. 

«h^aBd^ r«^t^ainst the tyrant fasMon, which enveLopes 
^ ^ys Bi the of should be 4male 

to in conformrfey wt^i the 


^ OMNIBUS EEBOEM. 

I “Sm, 

Q "^Chilbr^ MUST BE PAID POR.’ Such is the sensible law 

g now of certain Omnibuses I ALothers tremble as they read it. Grand- 
E pout and shake with suppressed rage as they point out the 

g offensive document to their offended daughters. In the meantime the 
_ new code has effected a ^eat revolution in our public vehicles. The 
a ^orih west Eidings of London are much quieter, and a gentleman can 
g really dismount now from his horse, and ento a Twopenny Omnibus in 
t peace, without fear of being hemmed in with a ha% on each side of 
mm, besides having a Kttle prodigy deposited in ids lap, in addition to 
5 pe comfort having a, couple of twins opposite staring him out of coun- 
tenance. The mter infliction I have always looked upon as one of the 
most fe^M sights of the metropolis, for I have particularly noticed that 
when a baby takes a fancy to stare at you, it will do so tor hours, and 
that nothing will induce it to take its little eyes off your face out a 
penny bun, or a bunch of keys to swallow, or some act of great 
violence. 

“ ^ce the inarch of reform has turned its st^ ia the direotion. of 
^ d ^^*d ^ ^ more improving placards to be 

‘‘ The following one is indispensable : * No PoimES Aiwetteb.^ It is 
; not agreeable to have an ugly beast of a French dog locteiig at one in 
. warm weather. I beg to say I hate poodles at ^y time,t»nd dislike 
. tnm still more in a shut-up carriage, when thepwSl keep eyeing your 
. call in a most TOtful manner, as much as to say, * Shouldn’t I like to 
have a bit i It makes me nervous. 

Again, I should like to see ‘ Am Btotdijes, Baskets, ako Bibe- 
, ^Washerwomen have got into the shameful 
nabit of car^ff them Saturday’s hnen inside the Qmnibns i and I have 

young fdlow turning quite pale 
npqn beholtog a toe front drop out of tie basket with ms Tia-m. 
Witten in m the corner of it. . Then bundles are always in fte 
TOy, md the ladies who bring them m always think that they should 
be the last persons who ought to have the trouble of carrying tliam i 
^like parcelsmany shape, upon the principle that we never can tell 
cont^ untU they burst; and I recollect having a 
trousers, from the awkvmd 
to of the ^ot of the towel m which it was wrapt up gi-ring way, I 
^ afternoon. - Parrots and birds, jJso, me jiat as 
togreeabl^ for I never itow a naiiot yet inside an Omnibus, that was 

earliest opportunity of biting some- 

“lore suggestion to make, and that is, that an 
mtoatam be likewise exhibited m a conspicuous part, to the effect 

ABE BEQraiSIED TO KEEP THEIK WET UMBBEmAS 

BETTOEE Tram OWE Lbgs. This is a nuisance, that to be appre- 
^®+ ^ “y “®iiy joumies through life Itoe 

thrust his drenched pwraMe 
ol&Kt The practice is, I am awa^fa^ 

old rae, but cannot be defended upon any footing whatever. ^ 

properly ventilated, and cany 
present number, and. are sever^ fined every time 
^® endurable : but the tax upon babies is omtainly a 
&ft]SS^AeSter.°’^ ^ uuisances nre thrpw^er 

"I remaiiL Sir, 

“ (Aid hope ali my Pe to remain soj, 

"/A<,tG0NEIR3OSD BaCBIELC®.** 


A .BRA.CSE XW B©BTNITIONS. 

L The qiddQffit of aU Uspness Trains— The Train of Thoughi 
% Xitfflally jssmg wi'fih eooasioin— Going up .in a 

■ “ STBaUffGEiRS IE TtHB ifiaiaffiitK.*’ 

^ OToBEEin has, inhis own waj^ trinmp]«,„fiy 

emalieny^able} namely, the smaleat. known pr^toT^' 
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THE ma'H OE APEIL TO lOffiD JOHN 
BUSSELL. 

My name, LoblD’ fe pleasant on many a noble tongue; 


I Ane gjad to snake hamdis witli the Tenth ” till very proud I grow. 

Tou know me by my sober face, nay decent workday gear. 

The specials’ ribbon round my arm, the stout oak stan I rear; 

Tou remember bow with steady will I paced the startled town. 

Quelled anarchy with unarmed hand, and looked disorder down. 

At home, abroad, insidb and out, you think you read me true, 

But whemdid ever Whig know man’s or people’s heart all through' ? 

1 ah ibat you style me. when* your praise on me you pomrj 
All that, my Lord, hut take my word, with that I ’m sometBmg more. 

I read your s^ech, Ibe other night, whenHincE, my sttieatoldi friend. 
Asked of the Ifouse, as you did cmce, the suffrage to 
*Twas the use you then made of my name that hath tte&Ii^s begot — 
Biear what the Tenth of April is-, and hear what it is 

I am the friend of Order. But Statu quo I loathe. 

The Law I heed, but still would wee^ and trhas aB3il|Si&&ffigrowth ; 
Pinality, your present love, unlovely is to nm : 

That “ what is; is,” proves not,, I wis, that what m be.. 

You saw my tens of thousands how forth ’garBskibcBSe-rdtew;. 

Wh# would have tumbled old things down,, and for them set new 
with genial lowers to clear our air, who would mvokes-the stimt 
I said ‘*'nO’” Ik) Bevolufcion, for had I not Eefoim ? 

Content** you think I was, and so, noways for changeathinsij 
Content men are with second best, in preference to worst : 

Content to hold up half a truth, when ail truth shakes to fall ; 

Content with what gives half a loaf, against no bread at all I 

But yet no wa:TO content, Lobd John, to see some things I see, 

As a laughing llouse of Commons, and a helpless Ministry, 

A nation little taught, a Church under and overpaid, 

And prone Eespectabhity in Mammon-service Imd. 
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the? sneecb8& Me. Chisholm Anstet were for the most part quite 
WQT:ffite%, bsEt tft@6 see^is really to be a market for them at Iasi ir we 
ane ib* fc- neport from Manchester, whidi stateathafe ‘''Yarns 

2ffig'B9e#!mngb:l^riiare inquired for.’* 


’ prove' upofitable at last. 


AEMs mum. 

©MB correspondent informs us 
that the Heralds* College autho- 
1] idties have sent one of their most 
determined ticket-porteas* to the 
Cosmorama Booms in Begent 
Street, with full instifuctions to 
q come down upon the Gymmtms 

Norfhmthriems^ or Sea Serpent, 
for weannga crest wilbout having 
paid the usual fees. 


A CHANCE EOE CHTSHOLM. 

Tr is a long lane,, indeed, that 
has no turning, and on the same 
principle, things that have ap- 
peared. utterly valueless for a long 
It had always been supposed that 


X saio; nO’ uo XLevoiranon, tor naa inot Xyeioimr MEN AND MONUMENTS. 

^ was, ^ so, noways for oWf jrfiiraif L? perpetuating the memory of a Worthy, and proTiding for the moral 

H intellectual nurture of Children at the same time, can be- said to be 

Content to hoM up haif a tr^b, when ail tmth shakes to M ; killiug two birds with one stone, then are two birds about to be so killed 

Content with what gives half a loaf, against no bread at all . in. the parish of Marton-in-Cleveland, in Yorkshire, where it is proposed 

But yet no wa^ content, Lobd John, to see some things I see, to erect a building which shall be a Sunday School and also a monument 

As a laughing House of Commons, and a helpless Ministry, to CAPTAp Cook. A fine idea is mvdved m this scheme. Oiu utter 

A nation little taught, a Church under and overpaid, inability to produce a decent statue, is a tact settled. As yet British 

And prone B^speotability in Mammon-service laid. Sculpture has not risen above the tobaccqu^t s images. We set Magogs 

upon columns to defy criticism and the lightning. In our monuments 
Great towns o’erbrimming'with their scum, great stews of plague and sin; we in vain affect the ornamental. Why not then abandon it altogether, 
Top. that should proudly be^ itself, in grossness sunk and gin ; and study only the useful ? 

Crimestoredaway to ripen in settlement and gaol; Let us endeavour to render the memorial a- benefit istead of an 

lorw^lh, the poor fra: want, alike foxpined and pale. eyesore to the public ; and emblematL^ ©f the history of the hero to 

Agreat si^ cbarago^de^y, h^-maiked and under ground ; monument raised to the Dunor WELUNCxom 

NiaapN migtt Lave been hamfedi to posterity m a Safloris 
j3iaBtI,,€WeisJ,^ fte Tenth, have helped to swell that thre^tenh^ sea. 2[ome, instead of brang exposed to desisaon on tbe top his pllyr , 

It tirbcdenc^ sdone, its way would force, my Lord, memory of Geoeoe the Eotjetoh might have been associated with 

tofi would its hone^ vote record, ^ Beduced Tailors’ Asylum ; or that of the Duke of Yoee with a 

tbanV you. and those witk^es^ its worthy self to Bcfuge for the Destitute. Me. Hehe might be hnmojdiahsed by 

fimvinadness it last ye« heteed to bin d. a Savings’ Bank, Me. Cobden by a CbmExchange, and tfe fame of a 

^ noble and learned Lord migihd. be perodnated in connemin with an 

®feHi|imk; my Lran, and you, bis feiaid% who deem those overbrad. Assurance Office. There k^ai^an Omo^'a&eady ^ existingi. vkLch will 

TIiat bid you move along t£& paths ywoE entered on of old, serve as a perem^ mnn iimteafe to another ^ostrious^ ehiesai^ir. We 

!fhiniE.how delay may order with anaB^^ combine, allude to o5, Eleet Staseet; ano^ needing* no @th<^ 

Anikio ^affection’s viu^ar turn loyai^a strong wine. says to himself— 

lar- J^’L. T.iTi J! r « > ,- “ lequMs^ drcxuB^Bioe.** 

iia^akeme not for what I’m not, kaaiv 
m^nursing mptbarfi' Eeform, not l^^idniionf^diaiii ; 

TS^m is the reai^i caHrEugfad^athrcaBe onehiiii^ 

lfeihnieverboraMii^i^kiew,nra:Biiii^wtaitt£t ' 

Ah action to ^e £ist le»nmdein 

SMlgred or the B^le House^’lHi^ saaHi^hdl in (E^o^dens, 

^Sje^ou fool wsmth I^enf s Bak. ThraMisf B#s^ Ikards, raftten|$B% foi^tiers, 

Vihk of invoke, and not vipers, and other m i&en Saurian and dis- 

porting themsdves glass eases, witb^sBl moiiiebnce 

of lambsand liveliness This* ^ctaclw Msl to 

iismuBLE oppoETciarY., 

Ah^ Mea^^ef Padbaent, who has almowld%e of iffiort-hand, can IQumibts, dy^est g^Kticiani^ar^ o^ei? creep^' varid&» of the 
«Bi« sfelmisotte inccuase^ dnnng the Session, byuro’Ti&ig a momin@ ^ their* n^n 


says to himself 


xe^ldM% dl]%lUBEG||aOe.” 


smdnotA^JI^ 


AIS^MSKBLE OPPOBTUmY.. 


leMnmdein 
bai (E^irdlens, 
Ir fcA^tiers, 




BteBaage^arerrardered by rarder of BIr. John O’CcnneSe, 

notes of th eSyb ^fees when the otbes' reporters are absent. 
A knowledge of LitoME^ Mweeat indispenaaifiiB. Terms not less 
than £2 per week, wr^i the pnoe^!^ o4 airmereas%. M tke Ei^lish 
should happen to be parfedhiiygood. No Irish Member need ^ply. 

N.B, Should the Speaker thmk this offer worth bib while, the Editor 
will be happy to close with him at once. The strictest secrecy 
guaranteed. Specimens of style to be sent in to tbe Office of the 
Morning La/rk^ new daily paper, Catherine Street, Strand. 


pleasant entertainmii^ to wat( 
vermin, in perfect Madty luGUm 


the twis^Bstgs)^ 
ns-fangs* 


St. George’s, Hanover-square, we should say one of the Three Graces 
that do duty at the Hymeneal Altar there, must be His Grace the Duke 
OF Wellington. 
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THE SMOKE NUISANCE. 


i A BrtL is going througli Parlia- 
ment to entail upon every one tlie 
necessity of consuming his own 
smoke. 'We presume that a dull de- 
bater, who delivers a long harangue, 
which ends in smoke, will, under 
the new law, be compelled to eat 
his own words. There certainly 
seems to be some difficultyin dealing 
with smoke, for, when Honourable 
Members have tried to lay hold of 
it on previous^ occasions, it has 
almost always slipped through their 
fingers. If no Better method can 
’ be devised for disposing of the 
smoke, perhaps Parliament will 
adopt our sug^stion^ and cause all 
, the smoke m the kingdom to be 
' '‘gr^efuUy curled,’’ after the 
1 fashion alluded to in the beautiful 
I ballad of the Woodpecker, As far as 
j mere oratorical smoke is concerned, 

' we should have no objection to enter 
into a contract to get rid of the 
whole of it, by undertaking that, m 
1 every instmice where a sj^aker is 
i disposed to fume, we will have an 
j extinguisher ready to dap down 
upon him. 
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The Irish Absentees. — The 
BgxirteTs, when Mr. O’Conneix 
orders strangers to withdraw. 


PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING. 



Envelope, containing the Builder’s little account against 
Mr. Briggs — much too serious a subject to jest upon. 



The unsettled state op the house for the. last two months 
HAS so DISORDERED BrIGGS, THAT HIS MeDICAL AdTISER RECOMMENDS 
A LITTLE HORSE EXERCISE BY WAY OF A CHANGE. 


DRTJEl LANE THEATBIOAL 

EUND.. 

The Annual Eestival of this ad- 
mirable Institution was held on 
Monday last, and went off with 
many corks.^ The ingenuous public, 
in the amiable infatuation that 
there is still a Drury Lane Company 
of English Actors, subscribed with 
all their wonted simplicity. We 
understand, however, that tue calls 
upon the Eund have of late been 
very heavy. Several new annuitants 
(Drury Lane Actors of course) have 
declared themselves : amongst them, 
the distinguished horse " Atar 
Gull,” that last season exhibited 
such ‘wondrous feats, when ridden 
by M. Adolphe ERAHCONri. We 
further understand that “ The 
Human Pyramid,” as built upon 
horseback by M. M. Loisset Aine, 
A. Nm, and Le Petit Loisset, is 
now upon Drury Lane Eund, and 
that the name of M. Atjriol, the 
“Vanishing Clown,” is visible on 
the books of the Institution. When 
we consider the wonderful efforts 
of these distinguished artists in the 
cause of the English Drama, still 
flourishing at Drury Lane, — we can- 
not too much eulogise the industry 
of those painstaking philanthropists 
who, in Behalf of the elevated inte- 
rests of the sta^e, appeal with a 
plate to an Arcadian public once a 
year at the Ereemasons’ Tavern. 



j 


i 

I 




^ ^ Horse No. 1, I should say it wos just the Hoss you want, Sir ; only you Must decide at once, because 

WERaL PARTIES VERY SWUCT UPON HIM. He ' s A GeNTLEMAN’S HoSS, SiR, AND CARRIES HIS OWN HEAD, SlR I ” 

“Bless MY HEART I” 




THE DOCTOR. ORDERING SANCHO PANZA’S DINNER AWAY 

The Doctor . < Lobd JTohn Rxtssbll# Samho t « Mr, John Butit,, 
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SERMONS IN HAIL-STONES. 

PraclH,— A t this 
awful crisis, when our 
beloved and venerated 
Constitution is again a- 
bout to be annihilated — 
(I have, myself, though 
only a miadle-aged En- 
Hshman, seen tSe afore- 
said Constitution -to aU appearance dead at least twenty times, only 
somehow it has as often recovered) — when, I say, all that we hold dear 
as Christians, and as men who pay our way and honour the Queen, 
is about to be tom from us by the revolutionary bands of an unprin- 
cipled Whig nrinistry, — ^it behoves us^ to attend^ to portents, of little 

Mr. Fumhy l\llude to *&e late 'hail-stomi. Sir, consider that 
storm — ^look into any one or all of those hail-stones with your unfailing 
judgment, and perspicuity, — and then say if the Government of this 
country is not sisnaily warned from any further progress in the unholy 
Jews^ Bill; a Bill, the object of which is to make the House of 
Commons nothing more than a Honse of Ease to the Synagogue^^ 

I take the following pregnant paragraph from the Standard : — 

“ ‘ Babojt Kothsohild, of GrTumerbrnry House, Acton, liad 3,940 squares of glass 
broken ■with the hail-stones which fell about two o’clock on Tuesday last, during the 
violence of the thunder-storm. Two market gardeners living at Starch Green had more 
than 1,000 panes broken. Ms. I>ay, of Hammersmith, had many smashed; also a 
great number of private dwellings round Tumham Green had the windows broken. 
Some of the haU-stones were nearly two inches long, and of an uneven ohlong shape.’ 

" Itt the lively hope that the^ editor of the Standard himself wo^d 
pen one of his own heautifol hibHo-political leaders upon the alarming 
signs made manifest in the above, I have not taken up my quill, untu | 
such hope has died within me. But, the Standard I feel it! 

would be treasonous to remain one moment longer silent upon these 
hail-stones. 

What do they prove, when, descending amidst thunder, they spjash 
3,940^ squares of, glass of an elected Hebrew ?— What do they, in an 
especial manner, prove — bnt that the Jew is marked as of an outcast 
race, doomed for ever and ever to suffer panes and penalties ? I look 
upon every broken glass as a vote against the admission of the Hebrew 
into Parliament. Whatever may be Lobd Busseel’s venal majority, 
here, I may -say, are 3,940 cracked members ^kst him. 

That ® two market gardenei® * and ^ 1&. Dat of Biammersmith had 
many [panes] smashed/, proof ttefe these hail-stones did not 

fall for nothing ; peoj^oi® feaveiK) dwbt of it) being tainted with 
that wretchedlfeen&fflnitiafe^m^ ©nr venerable Parliament a itog’ 
ot all shades and cokrars,'woiilda3a«i:e no difoence between Me. 
and Me. Moses, Soxotcm M-cscdecai and Coeonel Sibthokp, This 
fact is, however, awfully evident. The h^-stones fell only upon the 
panes of a Hebrew and upon those of Hebrew tendencies. The gkss 
of real Christians stood the thxmyier-storm without a flaw. 

‘'And then, Mr. Fwtch, consider the shape of the hail-stones (I send 
you two for your inspection preserved in spirits). You will perceive 
that, as the account states, they are * of an uneven qhlong shape.’ Is 
there no sign shown in this ? Inspect the stones, Sir. Sold them to 
the light ; turn them as yon may, — and say, are they not of a wedge-iike 
form? And what does a wedge signify?^ Why, simply this: only 
insert the small end in a fracture of the British 0^, — and with a few 
blows to follow, you rend the mighty timber in twain, bringing, with a 
thundering crash to the earth, the pride and glory of centuries I It is 
impossible. Sir, with a healthy eye not to see all this, and very much 
more, in any one of these hail-stones. 

“ However, I hope there is yet time to save our beloved Constitution. 
And if the late storm should, even at the twelfth hour, induce the 
Queen to withhold her assent to the Jews’ Bill,— -then, Sir, shall I and 
eveiy man of proper feeling look upon every one of those hail-stones as 
the biE^ktest jewel in Hee Majestt’s diadem. 

“ I remain, Mr. Fmch^ yours, 

"An ENGaiSHMAN AND NO BiGOT. 

"P.S.— The finder of fate is shown, in the pr^ervation of Me. 
Disraeli’s propcfey. That gentleman, having been promoted to 
respectable societe,3iaswa:y properly dropped the Jew. Whereupon, 
in the lade storm, ie hadn’t ;a single pane oroken; the uKjre extraor- 
dinary and the more.agniiwli, seeing what a glasMOuse tiieMemte 
for Backs lives in.”^ 

TfiE POWEE OE KEELECTION.' 

The most extraordin^ thing in ^jcmnexion with Gin Palaces, not- 
withstanding the profusion of every known and unknown ornament, is 
the absence of ndrrors. This may be raocounted for by the fact -that 
publicans are well aware that/if-a drunkard could only see himself, he 
would immediately turn away in horror from the Glass. 


PABLIAhlENT POB EXPOBTATIOH. 

W E believe it is in the power of any enterprising manager and 
cosmopolite to do a fine thing and make a good deal of money— to de- 
serve well of bis own country and other nations too— by taking abroad 
a troop of English actors, and giving a series of Parliamentary ISlights 
on the Continent. The Erench and our other neighbours would rush 
in crowds to see how we settle our political affairs : and, certainly, we 
manage these things better here than they do in Prance, or anywhere 
else in Europe. It is needless to say that they would derive as much 
I amusement as instruction from the performances ; for, of course, ^1 
I the wit, as well as the wisdom, of Parliament would be retained in its 
dramatic representation. 

The details of our project may be brieflj;; stated. Let a theatre he 
hired, and a couple of scenes he painted, faithfully resembling the inte- 
riors of the Houses of Lords and Commons. The costumes of the 
actors shall he copied carefully from those of the ori^als ; the maldng 
up of Muntz, Sibthoep, or Beoughaju, would alone be highly 
diverting to the spectators ; and there would be an interesting drollery 
in the mere externals of Peel. The personation of the characters 
would not be a matter of difficulty. Low comedy men might easily be 
found to enact the p^ of a noble and learned Lord, and a gallant 
Colcmel, already mentioned; and genteel comedians to sustaiu that of 
the Ex and the present Premier. Por the facility of the -undertaking, 
it luckily happens that the leading characters to he enacted are few, 
and require no very great amount of ability to fill them. 

The bulk of the Houses might be composed of supernumeraries, which 
would, indeed, accord with the truth. The stammering, blundering, 
tautolo^,^ baa grammar, and brogue of the original speakers should be 
correctly imitated ; and thus the audience would an idea of the 
debates more accurate than what the British public derives from re- 
porters. To illustrate ^the difficulty of hearing m the House of Lords, 
their Lordships’ proceedings might sometimes be expressed in dumb 
.show. Thus, the performances of the Peers would occasionally consist 
of Pantomime ; and we need hardly^ indicate the noble and learned Lord 
who would, of course, be identified with Clown. If the depressed 
state of our Drama is to he at all ascribed to the encouragement of 
foreign actors, let us compete with them boldly on their own ground; 
.and while they teach us to sing and dance, show them how to act the 
part of legislators, j 


, A HOTIOH OP BAD BOOSB ! 

iAoj ike receat Meddng of tite "iWlonal Society lor Prosmting ihe 
Eimjsiion of the Poor/’ the Basv. B. Stolen ^is ic^orted by the 
Mormng Fmt to have spoken th^e werds — 

“Would it Tbe "believed -Uiatthe Ckmonitteeof th®P3iTy OoTmtdl-were encouragingiaLe 
Masteis aud Mistresses of Gie Socdely to aseaduoveds? Hefetrad tkis questiou as part 
of an e3:aamttatiou.t-“^Gi7e some acapiunt of ti*a lives and wiitiiigs of aaj of fliese 
-writers: Ckavcbb, Sh-aksbeabe, Bacon, Milton, Adam Smith, Samdel Johnson, 
CoQPBB, and Waltee Scott.’ (iaupA««r). Another quesUou vras, *Give a life of 
Mbs. Ebt, or Floba Mac Ivob.’ ( Qr&xt laugTt ^.)" 

Yery shocking, doubtless, to demand from National School Teachers 
an acquaintance with the biographies and works of such profane 
characters ! [By the way, we must remind Me. Sugden that they are 
not novelists.] Can such an enormity be paralleled ? Humph ! let 
us see. " Give some account of tbe life and writings of Hoimto, 
Sophocles, Aeistotle, Yiegil, Plato, and Ciceeo.” Here we have- 
poets, a playwright, and political and moral philosophers, all heathens, 
and writing in Greek and Latin as heathen as themselves, il^rrid 
wretches! There are also those yet more unholy individuals 
Aeistophanes, Hoeace, Teeencb, and Juvenal. Does Me, Sugden 
know that a knowledge of tbe hves ^and writings of these wicked 
fellows is required of candidates for the office of Teacher in the 
Church? That is to say, was Me. Sugden ever at Oxford or 
Cambridge? 

1 There was also an ancient novelist called Apuleius, and— we intend 
no personality to any one— he wrote " The Golden Ass.” We presume 
Me. Sugden would not consider the study of this writer unprofitable 
to a College Tutor. Is a National School Teacher less likely to be 
edified by him who drew Jeami& Deem ? 


Ad. 

In the Timd Parisian intelligence the other day, it was stated that — j 

« The French Government rec^ved onTTuesday morning, the 6th instant, the official 
neTTSthat M. Lessbps, theEnvoy Extraordinary and Plenipotenti^iry at Borne, had posi- 
lively become deranged in Ms intellect.” 

We sincerely hope that i:his piece of news is a ho^ ; ^ but if 
M. Lessees has xe^y gone mad, we can only say — considering the 
character of Gallic intervention in Boman affairs — ^that he has become > 
the best possible representative of the Pxeuch Government at Borne, 
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" ALARUMS, EXCURSIONS, CHAMBERS LET OIP.' 



This old Stage direction in SHAKSPUAnB^s plays, wMch used so to pnzzle ns 
incur schoolboy study of the poet^ seems likSy to be realised by the present 
** excursion” system, ■wM(di occasions ** alarums ” to Lobi) Brotjo kam, ^ 
the cause many chambers” being **let off” in the various hotels visited by 

the Excurdonists, -t , , xt. i j x 

WoEDSWOBTH^s JBxcttrnott is by many considered both long and tedious, 
but what is it to Cetsp’s Excursions? This enterprising gentleman ought 
to advertise like the bakers— “ Another Geisp batch just going off ” 

He will, of course, gradually extend the area of Ms operations. Why should 
he not have his agents at St, Petersburgh, the Cape, Behring’ s Straits^ and 
the Ear West, with intermediate stations, to bring about a vast chain of inter- 
national visits, putting a girdle about the Earth, like Fuck, in some time as 
near forty minutes as railways can compass ? 

Why shouldn’t China send its mandarins to the onter barbarians, and prove to 
the flower of the flowery land, that a rose may smell as sweet by any other than 
its Chinese name of Ei-fo-fum ? , , 

Why shouldn’t Ckisp catch a Tartar, and make the Malays run a-muck 
through the crowds of the Strand? . 

He might turn an extra penny by exhibiting his visitors ahve, ahve, m 
their carriE^es, at the stetions, and thus make them pay for seeing the English, 
at the same time that he made the English pay for seeing them. The notion 
grows upon us as we write. 

Think of an illustrated prospectus of Ceisp’s grand Scheme of universal 
interaati<Hial visits fcnr Ihe many millions, whom the geography books declare 
to be in the world ! 

Only think of all that such an idea takes in, or^ might take in, unless Loed 
BeohitHam got it stopped by his influence with all civilised and .savage 
l^^islatares. 

There would he one way to disarm his LordsMp’s opposition to the speculation. 
Give him the management of it. 


MUSIC All ERESCO EOE THE MILLION. , 

It says a great deal for the popularity of the Concerts of Moks. Jullieij 
at Exeter Hall, that, in order to accommodate the public, he has thrown open the 
Western Area for one shilling. This is by no means an outside price for an 
outsSb 'i^ac^ and since the experiment of opening the Western Area has 
been we have no doubt it will put an end to the shabby practice of 
those area mssks^ who used to sit upon the steps and listen to the music 
wiihout payM for admission to the CJoncert. If Jifllien opens the Area of 


THE (SEA) AIR AND MANY ERIBNDS. 

A viGOEOtrs attempt is being made, though the medim of ! 
advertisements, to get up a sensation m favour of our old triend 
Heme Bay. Some auonymous enthusiast is continually calling 
attention to its mossy slopes,” and its delicious declivities, 
the latter beh^ really beyond doubt, for the place has long 
been upon the decline in spite of our attempts to get it up 
again. Who can it be that is thus pertinacious and pro^gal m 
pouring out his praise, and pulling out his purse, mth the 
benevment intention of crownmg the most retired ot Bays ^th 
the most conspicuous of laurels. The pier is, we admt, a 
magnificent pile, or rather series of piles, and the Am is 
certainly so exceedingly worthy of our respect, 
instinctively touch our hats whenever we encounter it ; but 
the advertiser of the merits of the Bay forgets to notice the 
fact, that the fares by steamboat are about a third more than 
they are for going some forty miles further, and that it is even 
cheaper to go beyond Herne Bay^ in the Heme Bay Boat, th^ 
to <usembark at that otherwise Mglily^avoured locality. 
Perhaps it is considered that the privilege of^ sojourning in 
such an elysium ought to be purchased by paying ^“5? 
is paid for travelling to Ramsgate or to Margate, and the truth 
certainly is, that, as far as mere fares are concerned, if we go 
further than Heme Bay we shall fare better. 


SONG OE THE MISCELLANEOUS ESTIMATES, 


THE ITATIONAi GALLEEY. 

Aib— " Sir Roger de Coverlty^ 

Eeom John BtjIiL’s hoard 
Ministers draw their salary^ 

And yet they can’t afford 
To enlarge the National Gallery ! 

Eorty thousand pound 
(This is too gross to pass it o’er) 

Will cost, in numbers round, 

A house for our Turkish Ambassador, 
Monarchs, from far and near, 

(Really tMs is gravelling !) 

Come visiting over here. 

And we ’ve got to pay for their travelling, 
Erom Belgium’s King and Queen, 

To Mosquito’s sable Sovereign; 
Government something green. 

Our eyes must surely discover in. 

Palaces they can enlarge, 

‘‘ So much for Buckingham ! 

All at J OHN Bull’s charge : 

Thus they go on plucking him. 

Poor old chap ! 

Isn’t it food for raillery, 

That they can’t afford a rap 
To improve the National Gallery I 


it for admission to the Concert. If Jullien opens the Area of 
r Hall a® so wA per head, why should not Batty admit a portion of 
tlflic to the stable of his establishment, an arrangement we should be 
to pakonise by taking a stall immediately. 


n Thought. — Woman would stab herself with her scissors if she 
e was no better than what EasMon has made her ! {Ladies are 
in ihdr Albums). 


THEIR NAME IS LEGION. 

As the best means of fortifying Rome, we propose that a 
free legion be raised in London of the “ Italian Boys.” They 
will muster several thousand strong, and will require no arms 
so long as they go accompanied by their hurdy-gurdies, organs, 
and other offensive instruments. There will be no necessity 
for them to fight, as their courage probably might not stand 
so severe a test ; but they should be posted outside the walls 
of Rome, and, as soon as the Erench awear in sight, begin 
grinding away as hard as they can. The effect, we are sure, will 
be instantaneous. The invading army will immediately take to 
its heels, and not cease runn^, till it has reached Paris again. 
TMs new plan of fortification will also have the additional 
merit of ridding London of a dreadful nuisance. The Legion 
had better be sent off with the least delay, as the discord, whieh 
goes by the name of “ street music,” (what an “ orgpised 
Hypocrisy !”) will be enough to drive every one mad in the 
approaching dog-days. Italy wants at present all her children, 
and we are sure those big boys, who frighten eveiybody here 
the moment they show themselves, could employ their talents 
much more profitably at home in protecting their native place. 
Rome, with such a determined band of defender!^ would 
always remain " The Eternal City !” 
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wanted. The Yocative is invariably wanting in the first person 
PUNCHES LAW GRAMMAR. Singular, or Number One, which has been already described as the 

m r ^ I. lawyer himself, who is continually wanting money, and sometimes 

J.mRE are four parts of ^w Grammar, as of every other Grammar, calling for it with a pertinacious use of the Yocative, that proves 
namely. Letters, Syllables, Words, and Sentences. exceedingly disagreeable. 

j , , The last Case that needs to be specified, is the Ablative or Taldng 

, -r • j-, n , . . , Away Case, (from ah signifying zsA fero, maldng latvs in the 

A Letter is the first principle or commencement of Law, such as a participle, to taki^. The Ablative is the Case in which all other legal 
Letter for payment of debt. Cases terminate, for they all end in taMng away more or less from 

There are several varieties of Letters, including great and small, or somebody, if not from everybody who has an;^hmg to do with any Case 
long and short • but a demand for money in some shape is the long and at all. 

short of every La\^er’s Letter. z,: ■ ' , 

In Lawyers’, as in other Letters, we meet with vowels, hnt the prin- ^ . -r., .. 

cipal vowels are L 0. IJ., which form almost the entire basis of the COOL BLADING LOB WARM WEATHER. 

“iino^Lawyers’Letters we meet ■with consonants, as well as with 
mnte^^e consonants consisting of those letters winch are followed ^ ^ .F^ DeWm 

by other letters, and the mutes consisting of those letters which pro- 1 PoSpp WW 

dnce no sound; or, in other words, obtam no answer. f vC ^ 

A legal diph-thongis a combination of two letters, which are em- 
ployed when it is intended to touch up the person written to rather ' 

dipt-thong acting as a sort of lash for that I Tl?e s^ S^o^qSoSZS^ 

Lawyers’ Letters are not without liquids, hut there is one liquid, must he confessed that omtiff^isonm 

commonly known as hot water, which appears to pervade the entire te mvbodvwlo phoosMt^^S S'S 

legal alphabet, and may be called not only one of its elements, hut the jn+n 2 ]S . Cferman^rSoe^^es Ms 

very element from which its vitality is chiefly derived. ji^ie Brecklenburg Square of a territo^, we hSe to p^ iiis turnpikes, 

^ expenses upon the road, before he will come and put his legs 

oyHaOoes, } Tinder mir TYiq!nno*aT>v- "Wn wmifler tliat tTie T)AmaTifls en Tnns-lisli 


COOL BEADING EOR WARM WEATHER. 

ET one try as one may, there is nothing 
to be found more amusing than the 
Debates, whmi the House goes into a 


Committee of 


The coolness 


f which hundreds of thousands are 

’ voted away, as if pounds were pence, 

' quite refreshing in this warm weather. 

! The swarms of Mosquitos that annually 

i I prey upon JoHir Bull are enongh to 

fellow into a state of 
madness. The first law of our Political 
Economy seems to he Extravagance. If 
^ are .a nation of shopkeepers, it 

^ ' must he confessed that our m is open 

w to anybody who chooses to dip his hand 

int 9 it. If a German prince leaves his j 
little Brecklenburg Square of a territory, we have to pay his turnpikes, 
and ail his expenses upon the road, before he will come and put his legs 
I under our mahogany. No wonder that the Demands on tne English 


A Syllable is made np of one or more letters, and in the Legal ■ purse are so plentiful, when the Supplies are so bountiful ! 

Grammar we can give no better definition of the word Syllable than 1 The most amusing part of these cool Debates is, no matter what the 
such as may be implied in the first part of it, which shows a degree of ? objections may be against any proposed extravagance, the sum demanded 


silhness in getting into Lawyers’ Letters at all. Perhaps a more ' is sure to be voted. Supposing there is a division, scarcely twenty 
refined philologist might discover in the word SyUahle that dangerous members are found hardy enough to enlist in it. In fact. Economy 
Scylla on the Plaintiff’s side of the legal gulf, which has a Charybdis on in the House of Commons is such a forlorn hope, that scarcely a soul 


bcylia on the Plaintiff s side of the legal gulf, which has a Charybdis on in the House of Commons is such a forlorn hope, that scarcely a soul 
the Defendant’s side to correspond, when any correspondence by means - has the courage to volunteer. Defeat is certain. Occasionally a small 
of Lawyers’ Letters is once begun. ! cry of Retrenchment is heard ; it is responded to by a faint cheer 

jrr y ^ • or two, and then is not heard again for another year. There is a great 

i talk about reduction ; and it is only talk, for, the reductions are so 
Words, are the very essejoeeof 'the Lawyer’s language, and it .is one of smaB, that we doubt if the Mi(ffoscopieaL<Soeie[ 7 , ;with.t^ strongest 

Al.-, J J.. I-.,, 1 -1— I. I • J.- J.T ^ 


e ot , craftsman to make as much as [ magnifying glasses, would be dje to see them. 

a- TX - rj Tir ^ • ^ • xt • 


5 4ut ,*<M a isw Words. It is usual also to consider Words in their 


they are merely parts of it, 


Another amusing feature in these Debates is, when any reduciion is 
suggested in the salary of a Government officer, every oflScial is 
ins&ttly on his legs. The unanimity of ministerial hangers-on is most 
wonderful, when they are attacked. They all a^e, to a boy, that the 
work cannot possibly be done for a farthing less. The Greys tmn 


In Law, as m Latin and English, there are two Numbers, the ' blue with indignation-— E lliott’s Entire is in a state of the greatest 
Singular and the Plural, hut the Lawyers themselves are often apt to fermentation. 

forget that there is more than one Numbei^-that Number being ofi Insolvents are generally censured when they spend money before 
course Number One. ^ ^ . . I have received it,— that is to say, when they .incur debts which 

With reference to Cases, it would be difficult tojplace any limit toj they fancy they can pay— if all their calculations turn out guineas, 
them, for it is one of the leading rules of the Law Grammarian to mul- ! (3ovemment does the same thing on the largest scale. They lavish mil , 
tiply Cases indefinitely, and prolong them ad whenever they’ lions before they have got a single sixpence of it, and then coolly ask 

can he formed. We vdU, however, attempt to explain some of^thej Padi^ent to sanction the outlay. It is lucky there is no Portugal 
principal Law Cases, by assimilating them to the Latin Cases as nearly j Street for ll^gland, or else wouldiL’t Lord John he remanded for a 
as possible. * ^ couple of yeai:sT 

The firstrSO^ttof.Qase^ay^be' called the Nominafeive or NamingOase, 

which answers 'the* question Who? ca: What? by ascertaining Who’s 

'Wim ? or What !s What ? The object of the Case bei^ to fix a person AN ANSWER IS BElSPEQTPIHilX'REQCTO 
wittajiability, oritpfjtormine that for which .he is liable, this Case jc? i »» 

may prpperly.be c^ rthe Nominative or Naming Case, because it is ^^er.” 

necessary. in such a (kse ‘that the party who is the object of, the Case -u^’ 

should be^properlytnamed, and the>matter in disputercorrectly stated. plainly to be ple^ant: or m it MR.Iom ()Con^ll. for his 
The.sfiftfvnfi GiWRA mav ftallpB thp Gpnitivp nr Ttpffpffino- (§re\m Speeches 3X6 SO very plain, that the reporters declare there is nothing 
^ to take liold of ; or is Chisho™ 


even vrith the pails of patience and proba- 

. The JDaiiTC.GasBi{&om * to gine) seems atfirst sight out- of .place I her side: or m it ora Mend Lokd Bbobsb^? who d^dedly 

in the Law .€fraan)BaE,,&c the word gise is almost unknown to the legal j ^ ^ n addressed 

language, but oTa^,B^etion& he seen that the Dative isS fS^y^^t^ouse of Lords? 

unBrop8rlT.resarded.fis Case, since there is scarcelv a Case com- ^ , ?P®®k>?S ®® ® “9®®, ar® o®?- 


improp8rJy.regarded.fiSfilki|^ Case, since there is sorcely a Case com- | piam ^eaK^ w^a to a grroi oopn “O®® 'wno are oon- 
menoed agaiXany individ^ without a strong desire to ‘Vve it him.” ^ ^ report jf fhey.canP . D the book does not fiRplv 

The ASSive Case (from.ae<^ to fi«««?speaks ahuMt for itself, m above gmtl^en, is it intended for the Speaker Of 

and the best fflimteations of the^usative ,C^e^ he .found jn th4 *^® House of Commons ? fra if it does, then it is a gross hhel on a gen- 


C^^CS Rt the Old Bailcw j, WOUJCUJ. waiudo aiuuuuo muwlco, aauu. lujiuau+i^iou. juloiuioxx^ lUlWJUl- 

The TofialMe Case (W,ewto.^»is aCase very commcmlynsed d®®®^ *^® r®spect and sympathy ;rflevBry weE- 

• T _i?xt- _ T •x**_ _ 1 *1 xi •' i* J p.nnRtiTn'np.n rmTin- 


tlemm whose arduous duties, and undaunted heroisr^ ipid uhcom- 


in the lansu^ige of the Law, for it Is tmually the (3ase in which the client constituted mmd. 
has been pefcre he proceeds, as it is customary to call for money due^ 
until the inattention paid to the Yocative^is pro-vocative of a law-®mt. 

In^numerous instances the Yocative is wanting, and. in fact, it is As nothing is h€ 


TiBLTA3aa5rTARY DUOT-WAnCipS* 


In^numerous instancy the Yocative .is wanting, and. in fact, it is As nothing is heard in the House of Lords ^heypnd amiore .humj-TO 
natural enough that, in a Case of calling, there should be something su^st that it be. called ** The New Hummums.” 




Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Tkursiap^ June 184*9. Tip, and to the House of Lords, where a 
Committee of Privileges toudnng a disputed Peerage, wherein I had no 
Concern, hut did only go for a Sight of the Inside of the House, and well 
worth seeing indeed it was ; and the Carving, and Gilding, and Blazoning, 
a rich Peast to the Eye. There present none but my Loud Brotjg-haju 
and my Lobd Campbell, and three or four other Lords, which me- 
thought a poor Muster, but a smaller do often serve for a Court of 
App^; for their Lordships do trust all their Law Business to the 
Law-Lords^ Hands. Counsel speaking at the Bar of the House, and 
the Clerks of the House before them at the Table, all in their Wigs 
very stately, hlit my Lords lolling on the Benches, free and easy, 
they only having the xUght to make themseltes at Home, yet droll to 
see the Officers of the House forced to stand, but some of them leaning 
a^iigt the Steins of the ^t Candlesticks, fast asleep on their Legs. 
DidfShk I should go to ^eep too, if I stayed much longer, and about 


a^iigt the Steins of the ^t Candlesticks, fast asleep on their Legs. 
Did^TOok I should go to ^eep too, if I stayed much longer, and about 
to depaart; hut glad I did not ; for presently the Counsel made an End, 
and then my JjObd examining a Witness was almost the 

best Sport X ever had in my Life. The Witness, one of the 
^Ltjtoiies for theX2&nant of the Title, and Loud Buoxtoham suspect- 
I ^ some Trickery Ca^ and godd Lack ! how he did bait and 

I ItetHim to draw it aiking the most peremptory Questions, and 

eometimes a second before the first could be an swered, firking with Im- 
“ like one smarting mth Spnging .Nettles.: which was great 

least to' all hut fimWitu^. It did weU-nigh cause me 
asKi commit a Breach 'of Privilege, to 'h^r ' him in a 
PtDEtte, echo the Witness’s Answers, and cry Eh*? What ! How ! Why? 


I and Wherefore ? and demand how he could do this, or came not to 
I do the other, and how was that, and so forth, and then set his Memory 
I right, next make a short ^eech, then give a little Evidence of Ms own, 
and again go back to the Exanmation. It seemed that the Pretender to 
the Peerage had been helped with Money to maintam Ms Suit by certain 
Persons, and my Lord did strive to worm out of the Lawyer their End 
therein': but to no Purpose ; for he had met with Ms Match ; so forced to 
content himself vuth a Quip on the Chances of the Witnesses Client. Then 
another Witness examined ‘ a CMrurgeon, whom Loud Buottg-ham did 
make merry with for his jolly good-natured looks, and did jest upon con- 
cerning his Yocation : and the other did handy Jokes with my Lord, and 
gave mm as good as he brought. Methinks such Bantering is strange of 
a Peer, and one that hath been Lord Chancellor and used to sit on the. 
Woolsack, or anywhere else hut the Box of an Omnibus. But strange; 
how sober a Speech in summing up the Evidence my Lord did make after 
all ; and no Doubt he can he reasonable and quiet when .he pleases. 
Save a few Words from Loud Ca.aipbell, not a Syllable spoke by any 
Peer hut my Loud Buotjgham; wherefore methinks he 'must have 
been thoroughly happy, having had nigh all the Talk to himself. But the 
Mghest Court of Law in the Realm numbering so fo'^ put me in mind 
of the Army in Bombastes FuHoso, and the Yagaries of Loud Buougham 
did not the less incline me to fancy it somewhat of a Burlesque*. 

FzlnteA by William Bradlmxy, of No. 13, Uoper Woburn Place, in the Pariah of 8t.FaiieTB^; and 
^dexick MuUett Evans, of No.7, Church. Boiv, Stoke Newington, both in theCouuW of Middlesex, 
Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of \VhitefrtarB, in the Cihr of London, 
and Published by them at No. Ss, fleet Street, in the Parish, of St. Bridi, in the City of London. 
— SaTuunAt JuwB I'ith, 1849. 
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ME. BEOWN'S LETTERS TO A TOTING MAN ABOUT TOW. 


ON SOME OLD CUSTOMS OP THE EUOTE-TAEIE. 

[ i| S’ ali the sciences which 

-! M 1 • have made a progress in 

' late years, I think, dear 

^ ^===^ which, I believe, hal 

some authority at the 

time, and which records some of those customs which obtained, if not in good 
London Society, at least in some companies, and parts of our island. Sir, many of 
these practices seem as antiquated now, as the usages described in the accounts of 
Homeric feasts, or Queen Ehzabbth’s banquets and breaMasts, Let us be 
happy to think they are gone. 

The book in question is called Th Maxim of Sir Morgan (fBohertp, a queer 
baronet, who appears to have lived in the first quarter of the centuiy, and \mose 
opinions the antiquarian may examine, not without profit—a strange barbarian indeed 
it is, and one wonders that such customs should ever have been prevalent in our 
counl^. 

Eancy such opinions as these having ever been holden by any set of men among 
us. Maxim 2. “ It is laid down in fashionable life that you must drink champagne 
after white cheeses, water after red.” . . . “Ale is to be avoided, in case a wet 
night is to be expected, as should cheese also.” Maxim 4. “A fine singer, after 
dinner, is to he avoided^ for he is a great bore, and stops the wine . . . One of 
the best rules (to put him down) is to applaud him most vociferously as soon as he 
has sung the first verse, as if all was over, and say to the gentleman furthest from 
you at table that you admire the conclusion of this song very much.” Maxim 25. 
“ You meet people occasionally who tell you it is bad taste to give champagne at 
dinner— Port and Tenerife being such superior drinking,” &c., I am copying 
out of a book printed three months since, describing ways prevalent when you were 


Was it ever a maxim in “fashionable life” that you were to drink Champagne 
after white cheeses. What was that fashionable life about drinking and about 
cheese ? The maxim in fashionable life is to drink what you will. It is too simple 
now to trouble itself about wine or about cheese. Ale again is to be avoided, ttiis 
strange Doherty says, if you expect a wet night— and in another place says, “ the 
English drink a pint of porter at a draught.”— What English ? CTacious powers ! 
Are we a nation of coalheavers P Do we ever have a wet night ? Do we ever meet 
people occasionally who say that to give Champagne at dinner is had taste, and that 
Port and Tenerife are such superior drinking ? Eancy Tenerife, my dear boy— I 
say fmcy a man ^king you to drink Tenerife at dinner; the miud shudders at it — 
he might as well invite you to swallow the Peak. I 

And then consider ^e maxim about the fine singer who is to be avoided. What ! 
was there a time within most people’s memory, when folks at dessert began to sing ? 
I have beard such a thing at a tenants’ dinner in the country : hut the idea of a fellow 
beginning to perform a song at a dinner-party in London, fills my mind with terror 
and amazement ; and I picture to myself ^y table which I frequent, in Mayfair, in 
Bloomsbury, in Belgravia, or where you will, and the pain whicn would seize upon 
the host and the company if some wretch were to commence a song. 

We have passed that savage period of Hfe. We do not want to hear songs from 
guests— we have the songs done- for us : as we don’t want our ladies to go down 
into the kitchen and cook^ the dinner any more. The cook can do it better and 
cheaper. We do not desire feats of m^usical or cnlinary skill— but simple, quiet, 
unpretending conversation. 

In like manner, there was a practice once usual, and which still bngers here and 
there, of making complimentary speeches after dinner ; that custom is happily 


almost entirely discontinued. Gentlemen do not meet to 
compliment each other profusely, or to make fine phrases. 
Simplicity gains upon us daily. Let us be thankful that 
the florid style is disappearing. 

I once shared a bottle of sherry with a commercial 
traveller at Margate who gave a toast or a sentiment as he 
filled every glass. He would not take Ms wine without tMs 
queer ceremony before it. I recollect one of bis sentiments, 
which was as follows; “Year is to ’er who doubles our 
joys, and divides our sorrows— I give you woman, Sir,” — 
and we both emptied our glasses. These lumbering cere- 
monials are passing out of our maimers, and were found 
only to obstruct our free intercourse. People can like each 
other just as much without orations, and be just as merry 
without being forced to drink against their will. 

And yet therb are certain customs to which one clings 
still : for instance, the practice of drinking v^e with your 
neighbour, though wisely not so frequently indulged in as 
of old, yet still obtains and I trust will never be abolished. 
Eor though, in the old time, when Mr. and Mrs. Eogy had' 
sixteen mends to dinner, it became an insupportable corvSe 
for Mr. E. to ask sixteen persons to drink wine, and a 
painfol task for Mrs. Eogy to be called upon to bow to ten 

g entlemen, who desired to have the honour to drink her 
ealth, yet employed in moderation that ancient custom of 
challenging your friends to drink is a kindly and hearty old 
usage, and productive of many most beneficial results. 

^ I have known a man of a modest and reserved turn (just 
like your old uncle, dear Bob, as no doubt you were going 
to remark), when asked to drink by the host, suddenly . 
lighten up, toss off Ms glass, get confidence, and begin to 
talk right and left. He wanted but the spur to set Mm 
going. It is supplied by the butler at the back of Ms 
chair. 

It sometimes happens again, that a host’s conversational 
powers are not hriQjant. I own that I could point out a 
few such whom I have the honour to name among my 
friends— gentlemen, in fact, who wisely hold their tongues 
because they have nothing to say wMch is worth the hear- 
ing or the telling, and properly confine themselves to the 
carving of the mutton and the ordering of the wines. 
Such men, manifestly, should always be allowed, nay en- 
cour^ed, to ask their guests to take wine. In putting 
that hospitable question, they show their goodwill, and 
cannot possibly betray their mental deficiency. Eor ex- 
ample, let us suppose Jones, who has been penectly silent 
all dinner-time, oppressed doubtless, by that awful Lady 
Tiara, who sits swelling on Ms right hand, suddenly rallies, 
singles me out, and with a loud cheenng voice, cries, 
“Brown, my boy, a glass of wine.” I reply, “With 
pleasure my dear Jones,” He responds as quick as 
thought, “Shall it he Hock or Champagne, Brown?” 

I mention the wine wMchl prefer. He c^s to the butler, 
and say^ “ Some Champagne or Hock ” (as the case may 
be, for I don’t choose to commit myself), “ Some Cham- 
pagne or Hock, to Mr. Brown;” and finally he says. 
Good health !” in a pleasant tone. Thus, you see, Jones, 
though not a conversationist, has had the opportonity of 
making no less than four observations, which, if not 
brilliant or witty, are yet manly, sensible, and agreeable. 
And I defy any man in the metropolis^ be he the most 
accomplished, the most learned, the wisest, or the most 
eloquent, to say more than Jones upon a similar occasion. 

If you have had a difference with a man, and are desirous 
to make it up, how pleasant it is to take wine with him. 
Nothing is said but that simple phrase wMch has just been 
uttered by my friend Jones ; and yet it means a great deal. 
The cup is a symbol of reconciliation. ^ The oflier party 
drinks up your goodwill as you accept Ms token of return- 
ing friendship — and thus the liquor is hallowed wMch 
Jo^s has paid for: and I like to think that the grape 
wMch grew by Bhine or Bhone was born and ripened 
under the sun there, so as to be the means of bringing 
two good fellows together. I once heard the Head-Bhy- 
sician of a Hydropathic establishment on the sunny banks 
of the first named river, give the health of His Majesty the 
King of Prussia, and, caUing upon the company to receive 
that august toast with a “donnemdes Lebehocb,” toss off 
a bumper of sparkling water. It did not seem to me a 
genuine enthusiasm. No, no, let us have toast and wine, 
not toast and water. It was not in vain that grapes grew 
on the hills of father BMne. 

One seldom asks ladies now to take wine, — except when, 
in a confidential wMsper to the charming creature whom 
you have brought down to dinner, you humbly ask per- 
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imssion^ to pledge her, and slie delicately touches her glass, mth a 
fftscmatiug aiiile, in r^y to your gumce, — a smile, you. rogue, which 
goes to your heart. 1 say, one does not ask ladies any more to take 
wine: and I think, this custom being abolished, the contrary practice 
should be introduced, and that the ladies should ask the gentlemen. 
I know one who dia, wie firande dcme de par le monde, as honest 
; B»ASTdM phrases it and from whom I deserved no such kindness — 


'Umde a grateful slave for ever of one who was an admiring rebel 
Mviousiy, who would do anything to show his gratitude, and who now 
! knows no greater delight than when he receives a cam which bears 
her r^pected name.* 

A dinner of men is well now and again, hut few well-regulated minds 
rdish a dinner without women. There are some wretches who, I 
h^eve, still meet together for the sake of what is called the spreai’’ 
who dine each other round and round, and have horrid delights in turtle, 
early peas, aaid other culinary luxuries— but I pity the condition as I 
avmd the hanc^uets of those men. The^ only substitute for ladies at 
or consolation for want of th^, is smoking. Cigars, introduced 
• wim the oofi^, do, if anything can, mate us forget the absence of the 
other sex. But wMt a substitute is that for her who doubles our joys, 
and divides our griefs I for woman ! — as my friend the Traveller said. 

Brown the Elder. 


the honoured grave of the lessee, the muskets pathetically wadded with 
box, pit, and gallery checks. The fruit-women (in decent mourning) 
wiU, of course, sell apples, oranges, ginger beer,- and onions, with a bSl 
of the funeral. 


ATROCIOUS BREACH OE PRIVILEGE. 

The practising short-hand writers have addressed a petition to the 
House of Commons, which for cool sarcasm and impudent irony 
surpasses anything that ever brought a printer to the bar of St. 
Stephen’s. They actually 

" Beg respecMly to call tlie attention of your Honourable House to the fact that 
vast numbers of Her Majesty’s subjects, at home and |;hroaajWould consider it a matter 
OT the mghest importance if, under the sanction and authority of your Honourable 
House, the very words used in Parliament were recorded add generally accessible.” 

^ Not s^sfied with this overt act which is * evidence to satisfy any 
of the exmtence of a conspiracy among these men *^to bring the 
House mto ridicule and contempt ” they -express their belief that 
some mode nught be found of these verbatim reports for 

genial circulation, and thus actually bringing their libel home to 
men s businesses and bosoms, like the 'Times^^ *<aay other daily nrint 
that adorns the breakfast table. 

[ Yerbatim reports 1 Have thesewxethhed mem oalctdated the length 
of parhmentary speeches and the- tortness of human Hfe ? Do they 


HOPES ANB PEARS OP THE DRAMA. 

Anderson ». Stammers. 

f R. Anderson, the tragedian, on his health 
being drunk at the Pund Dinner, as the 
future lessee of Drury Lane, made a sweet 
speech. A speech that trickled into men’s 
^ning hearts like melted honey. He 
Mthely avowed himself to be the man who 
had taken Drury Lane, though such a 
ventBre “ might he cahed a forlorn hope.” 
And then the lessee smiled as a vei^ strong 
mmi sBspes, conscious of the mind ana 
he^ within him. (Crebb was wont to 
s^e in such a way, ere he set-to with 
Moltneux.) 

"AH he could say was [thus spoke the hopeful 
lessee] the greater the danger the greater the glory, ; 
11 he succeeded, and if Tie failed, his great attempt j 
ioouldJton&urTiis JhemraV' 1 

Por ourselves, we do' not perceive by 

what theatrical means, the failure of Mr. 

, , . , , . Anderson could be made to decorate his 

hear^ unless, inded, it carried his own ostrich feathers. Perhaps 
Mr. Wimo^ late stage-director, might marshal the tradesmen (they 
IKCCE to "to |>arte of mourners at managerial obsequies) in a signi- 
touctog manner. However, far distant be the day, when 
they slM ^called upon to accompany the remains of' Mr. Anderson 
to Westminster Abbey. Neverthdess, even the transient thought of 
such a ^lemnity had a serious effect upon the feelings of certain unso- 
phisti^ted*^tors i^esent. HA^x.Cas the Master of the Pund), with 
agush of affection towar^ the legitimate drama, threw himself upon 
the nwk of the l^see, and hysterically whispered—*" I ’m yours at mO 

a decanter, downed his 
like so iDMyblmdbttens—m a torrent of flmd. -Every w, : 

MA. Aotebsos, as the fiiture lessee, loomed upon the imagination of ' 
m aotars, M withal a very gigantic and very hopeful wesence. When • 
we peeus^ the proceedings, we joined in this feeling. What, however, i 
4iaa5p<HB.tineirt whm— nest morning— we read a letter from 
Jc»Em SxmKEBs^lmi kite -wat to dejadveMK. AroEBSou of 
w dianoe of m hMJwiable fimraal as Drury Lane lessee i Eor 
MR- JxHiLiEN had signedan-a^em^t to Mr. Staioiers, who writes * 


; Yru.iBW.usAi i i/jucy UfiUCUU l(U COITU.Uli 

the puhhc mmd of feglimd % mundating it with the sophistry, the 
tautology the utter ahsindity' tot is now painfallysorted out or the 
debates before they are inflicted upon us by the newspaper- reporters, 
whose function is like that of the dustman, to sift; cinders and refuse 
heaps, and present us with the stray silver spoons ? Do they intend 
to turn loose on the family breakfast table whole herds of Irish hulls, 
and so expose every house to the bovine intrusions that are now 
conlmed to a radius of h^ia'unfle ro^ Smithfleld ? Or do they, worse 
than intend to. •puWhtop to tlm circulation of JPumh^ by supplying 
House of Ccmmoi^?^ <3rawn from the mouths of the members of the 

n It be persevered in or countenanced for one moment by life. 'J ohn 
y t/oram^or any other member anxions to see his own nonsense 
d^eneotroed, we beg to w^ Honourable Meinbers that we shall 
mulish a bit of a verbatm debate ourselves, which we are convinced 
TO so arouse public opinion to the nuisance about to be inflintfi/l on 
inihgnant eswession will terrify the House into 
iMtot submission, an^d _confine_ Tarliamentaiy talk for ever to its 
pubhcity, whi(A, patience knows, is wide enough 
TO long enough to render the wading along it a tedious task. LuckEy 

nr °i i u® j .proportioned to the extent it covers, 

or the public would be drowned m it, instead of draggled. 


Military Diversion. 

General Otjdino't, in one of his late dispatches to the Ereneh 
Government, writes as follows-:— 


uiio uivcran^iL m JiepuDUcaiis 'commi 
TOMssitwiI 


ASlfestaaeiwe write, we knew not how iJie matter will be decided 
— ^ offl iiM. TOt Jakes Akoebson ought to fervently 
JW fell to J08E?H STAKMisBa,-whilst JoSra 

w ay, toTOv^ikfe deasTO to reflect that the. public vrill he the 
' Baana^^ial funeral is i 


tUHE IRISH EARCEHB, 

inowfwhen.Mn. Jomr D’CesuEiL intends to 
■ P^.in’thefece of Tmt Out. It fe 

^^Srtoth^w’^<^«r^ ^ for.the henomrable 

“See de «KZ’?^ ^ *!teten.'^und« fte new Me of 


A HEAVY BLOW AND GfKEAT DISCOIJRA&HNCENT. 


for liesdemma\ 


weldments. 

mdlove” 


We givelt to the vinds— ’fie gone*” 


be moaey-tafcfigs) round of blank cartridge in 


too htead a hint.— Bmcft. 


IT’ RDNS 'BOTH HIGH AND -DOW. 

^irt who is jealeaslif.soiia one- 
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THE CEOCODILE PAMILX 



A WRirm m m Irish periodical has attempted^ to prove in a long 
article, that the world has beesn doing gross injustice to the Crocodile 
family, who, like many c^her famiUes, reqnire only to be known to be 
loved and respected. The anthor mtEmsdes that the Crocodile^ so far 
frombemg^.ftmalioionaf‘reptile,is rather a jolly dog; and we are led to 
infer that, tlm Gcoco^le^Sf tears;v^bi 0 kwe have, nsnally considered all 
his eye, are imfact the onl^r^bg^ of ay.natee full of sentiment, or 
— ^more.graiitoaMy smeaking— gmger-beery wilii benevolence. 

We mnst oonfessihafe we want some further proof of the Crocodile’s 
admissibilify to our social confidence before we should like to extend 
to th^and of friendship ; for if we are to allow the Crocodile to 
speak for himseit he must; he condemned, out of his own mouthy 
unless we are to believe that he is harmless in the very teeth of m 
appearances- His teeth mtEst have been sadly overdrawn,^ if he is really 
the inoffensive animal that the Irish writer represents mm to be, and* 
we are puzried what to believe when we recollect the many pictmresu 
we have seen of men running away from Crocodiles, the fugitives 
showing, by marks on their legs_ and Imds, that if asked for the 
character of the Crocodile, they might point to their lacerated limbs, 
as much as to say in legal phraseology— These Indentures witness.” 

Ik spite of the effort that has been made to recommend the Croco- 
dile to our polite, attention, we shall, for the present, continue our 
slight acquaintance with that toothsome member of the ardmjil kingdom, 
upon the most distant fooMng. 


EELICS OF EASGAES- 

on account of Sieir veneration^for the reScs of Saints and Martos. 
Instances, of a peeuMar land of relic-worship are abundant enough in 
this country. For example, we read in the Old Bailey news, of last 
'week, that at the conclusion of a case, subsequently to the conviction of 
the fool HAWPToy, 

" A certain person named OTEbbib, ■who, it appeared, ■was the ©■wner of the pistol that 
had been discharged hy Hamilton at Hee Majesty, applied to the Court to order the 
weapon to be restoeed.to as he^aid h&had bear offered. 402. for it, and he should 

not like to lose so much mon^* ^ 

Me. Ettsh’s blunderbusjg^, no doubt, would eommand as good a 
price in the British market, and inches of the rope by^ which he, or 
Mi. ThtjeteIjL, or Me. Gbeenacbe, became lost to Society, would be 
quoted at no less extravagant figures. A bit of Cottevoisiee’s drop 
would probably fetch more than St. Eatheeine’s own wheel, or one 
of the veritable arrows that shot St, Sebastiae*. We are no bigots, 
but we unequiK^oally oondemoi this idolatry the- Martyrs of Grime 

and Saints Calendar ; and though averse to persecution, 

we should resdly be gl^ to see a statute, somewhat milder than that 
hmreiim ewi^rmd^i against a traf^c in the memorials.ol g^t, 

which, in effect, puts a premium on all manner of atrocities^,. 


Bbuceur. 

A N Annuity of £50 will he settled .upon any lady who will he kind enough 
ii to procure for the Advertiser a Paktsbr bob Life, who shall be young, an^ble, 
pretty, and possessed of independent property (not in Ireland) to the amount of (say, 
decidedly not less than) £500 a yean, Tlte Adsartlser is of good family, doesm^sme^e, 
stands five feet, eleven, and, upon reference to bis looking-glass, and a portent by 
Cbcalon, now both before is very far firom Ht^fooking. TesMmemalaef early houre 

and generk good» conduct can be had firom hia present landlady. Whiskers hlac^. 
Inviolahle secrecy observed. All Tenders to be. sent sealed,, to Ohajbles Ntjoent, 
Esquire, at the pas^-cook’s, Pkteadaiy. The Douceur be. paid ^ctly aJtex the 
interesting Ceremony. J 


HEE MAJESTY^S EATS. 

On the third reading of the Jews’ Bill (the Member for Bucks, by the 
way, still suffered ^his jew’s-harp to hang upon the willows). Me. F. 
Wood talked very irreverently of the style of declaration required of 
every person, noble and menial, who took office. For instance, Hee 
Majesty’s rat-catcher— said the Honourable Member— had to declare : 

“ I -will not use my office of Hee Majesty’s rat-killer to subvert the Established 
Church as by law established.” 

At this, there was from the unthinking Commons, ‘‘much laughter.” 
Now, we contend— and sure we are that we shall have Messes. Plttmp- 
TEE, Newdegate, and other porphyry pillars of the Church with us, — 
that such a solemn declaration is especially needed on the ^part of a 
state rat-catcher. For, are there not rats that are essential to the 
prosperity and weU-domg of the Established Church ? Eats,^ that grow 
fat and sleek, to the impoverishment of the poor church mice ? Eats, 
with paws dipped in the fat of the land— rats, with whiskers purple 
with wine ? Eats, a hundred times more potent than the immortal 
vermin of Hamelin, sung by the magnificent singer, Eobeet Beowning 
(wk^will not nightingale-nke,. always sing in the shade), and— 

fougbi,thndogs and killed the cats, 
bH the babies in the cradles, 
ate the cheeses out of the vats, 

Ajad.liefeed the soup from the cook’s ovm ladles; 

^li^epen the kegs of salted sprats, 
nests inside men’s Sunday hats. 

And even spoiled the women’s chats. 

By drowning their speaking 
With shrieking and squeaking 
In fif^ different sharps and flats.” 

Eats, that— in the opinions of wise men— are to the Church the 
protecting grace and strength, fed as they are upon the pluralities^ of 
bacon, and cheese, and butter. Consider tbe many-sorted rats abounding 
in the Establishment,— 

“Crreat rate, small rats, lean rats, bratray rate, 

Brown rats, black rats, grey rats, tawny rats, 

Gyave old plodders, gay young friskers. 

Fathers, mothers, uncles, cousins, 

Cocking tails and pricking whiskers, 

Families by tens of dozens.” 

And reflect on the consequence, if Hee Majesty’s rat-catcher, ap- 
pointed to rid the state of certain objectionable individuals, should wil- 
fully or ignorantly, by ferret, bane, or trap, destroy those rats that^ from 
the time of the white-handed Duke of NbwcastIiE even to our day, 
(though, it must be owned, the creatures have lost their political odour, 
the musk that recommeuded them to worshipful^ society), are ^held, by 
certain churchmen and statesmen, as essential to the dignity of 
E^riilished Truth. 

For many generations, rats have been almost sacred animals to the 
English pohtician ; tbe real internal supporters of the state, though the 
lion and unicorn performed the outside ceremony. In their day, rats 
have been held in ni^ esteem at St. James’s, as cats at Memphis. The 
creed is now somewhat outworn; nevertheless, we are certain 
that Me. Petimptee will agree with ns, that it is most fitting the 
Queen’s rat-catcher should piously declare that, by the exercise of his 
craft, he has no intention “^to subvert the Established Church, as by 
law established,” 


POFULAE OSTEOLOGY. 

Thebe is no 'end to the variety of daims put fcorward to win .the 
approbation of the public, bnt we have nevertheless^ been stnmkby the 
novelty of an advertisement which is continually . beirig' issued by an 
individual, who delights in the appellation of the 

OLD ORIGINAL BONES.. 

Our earliest information, picked up iu onr juvenile days when we used 
to run and read the current literature of, tie rag. shops*' has long ago 
taught us that the market price of old bones .averages five pounds for 
two pence, so that, unless there has been such a rise in bones as would 
alarm even a medical student in search of a “ subject,^’' we do not see 
what particular worth can attach to the “ Old Btonesi” which are daily 
announciug themselves as “original.” We wish Peofessoe Owen, 
or some ^er great scientific b(um^gi!®lte,"WOuld enlighten us as to the 
special attraction of these Old Bon^^ which assume the ms of a regular 
Bonafaete in the an-nals of ossification, and rear theijr Ossa so far 
beyond Pelion as to.reach almost to Olympus itself. 


A NEW lEAF TO BE TUENED OVEE. 

Among the hundred new periodicals— some of "wh&h' prove their 
title to period-ical by eouring' shortly te a full stop--4s a publication 
We, beg to suggest to the Editor of the 
Journal of Design,, ths’ wseekly insertion of a. Chapter of, Accidents, 
which we are sure would be an interesting feature. 





Me. Beiggs teies ms Hoese-Steieikg Epfbct on mbbiing one oe those nasty Omnibesses. 


PUNCH’S DEEAM OF PEACE. 

The loar of gnus my hearing stuns-hark ! to the serried ranks. Then nnconfined forth ^ed my and m from 

Clashes the st^’g^t spnr-armed heel, the ordered mnsquet clanks ; (yerlooked the fight of Wrong “d^ht, ttejrar of Good and m : 
S far jmd near I^m to hear the thimder of the plain, ’Twas hard to find through tnmnlt hhnd^Mch power which battle led. 

As field-guns gallop to the front, to pour their iron rain. Each now for king-now people-now white y-dad-now red. 


No rest for me as fev’risHy I turn ■apon my pillow, 

^ Such sounds of war blend with the roar of England’s circling billow : 
Down' from the North comes pouring forth the pent-up Bussian 
flood; 

The thirsty South dothslake its drouth in Erench and Roman blood. 

Left hand ’gainst right the Germans fight, from Jutland’ s farthest horn. 
To where Vienna sulks, of mirth, money, and music shorn ; 

Sad slave of chance, fermenting Erance bcom Seine to sunny Loire, 
Stakes limb life in desperate strife — nation’s ^B^ge et N oir. 

Of the earth on England’s hearth alone may peace be found ; 

1 Tongcoes;,' Moods, or sects, she none rejects that seek her neutral 
grcimd: 

But even that husb, amidst the rush and roar that fill the air. 

But makes more dear to mind and ear the agony elsewhere. 

ISf eye-lids dosed I sat and dozed— no marvel ’tis I state ; 
i ^HoacESr doze, sure Bunch may snooze— ’hove all o’er a debate. 

I ’^ias CoBDEttir spoke — and not in joke— how every public tiff, 

I "Vraimt afight might be set right— I dropped off— sighing— “ 


But as I marked the conflict dark, these powers and these alone. 

Surely though slow to one did grow, each gathering its o\m ; 

And ever as the strife fared on, more strength the Good did gain, 

While to a poorer weakness the Evil still did wane. 

Eor o’er the storm a radiant form, on solemn wings of snow. 

Pointing with beamy finger, the way of Good did show ; 

And still that glorious guidance more followed, and more. 

And as the bright shape floated on Lark Evil cowered before. 

Hate I saw change to greetings strange hard hands flung down the 
sword, 

L To grasp in friendly pressure — peer— peasant — serf — and lord ; ^ ^ I 

Red caps were doffed, red brands were quenched, nations their griefs 
forswore, 

As brotherhood its ample fruits of Hheral blessing bore. 

With eager cry I strove to fly where high above the war - 
h-ni\ its hushed storm that radiant form was brooding like a starj 
I stretched— I spoke . . . and sudden woke, all cold, and sorCr^Bi^ stiff— 
hrtA on my lips still hung half formed the word I slept V' 
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STATE OE LONDON. 

{Translated from a French Taper ^ 

BiCESTEE Sqttaee, Thursdav.--l!KkTmB& are fast dra^g to 
a head here. H anything, the aspect of affairs^ is more 
threatening. Yesterday the authorities being informed 
of ^intended rising in the Rne del'leet, the most extra- 
ordinary precautions were taken to prepare for, and to 
crush it. No less than three patrols of Gendarmes, 
numbering at least lialf a dozen men in each, perambulated the Place 
de Trafalgar and the Pont Yaterlieu. The “ Beadles of the “ Arcade 
Burlington ” and the “ Colonnade d’Opera ” were supplied with sand- 
wiches to last twenty-four hours. The splendid corps of Street 
Orderlies ” were famished with new brooms, and lay under arms all 
night, ready, at a moment’s notice, to sweep the streets. Several serious 
emeutes took place. The first was a desperate engagement between 
two about a pegge-toppe. 

In this reconnaissance^ according to the ^IPoste du matin, one 
received a bloody nose, but this fact is disbelieved in the best Mormed 
circles. I applied at the Bureau d’Home Office upon the subject, but 
could obtain no accurate information. Many of the shops in the B.ue 
Begent were iliuminated in the evening. The re-actionists would have 
us believe that this was merely for the purpose of lighting their rooms 
and selling their wares. Smsdl gro-i^ were seen round the sentries at 
the gates of the Gardes de Horse, in ishedr mairU at Whitehall,” but 
although many suspicious-looking nua^ry'-maids lingered^ about the 
place, no farther attempt appeiors to have been made to dismount the 
sentries- 

In justice to these noMe feUc^s, I must add that they ^dured the 
continued gaae of theipcpiaeew^feMidaa^^ smg froid, although one 
of them is reported to detetedin winking at a female 

democrat. . M kissmij. is' oharged by the Government to 

institutes searching 

I may mention that no trUlfiidn the report that Sebjeaijt 

Major Bushy (lat^ dccted deputy for ibe department of Lower 
Pimliceau) intends ^impeach Mruisters. 

The clubs were, as usual, frequented throughput the day hy many 
idle loungers-^2it persons not members were rigidly excluded. 

Matters assumed a very serious aspect about midnight. Bands of 
young men — many of them dressed a marched in threes 

and fours along tne siaraets, surrount&ig and^me 

Palace d’Evans, chanting seditious soii^j^^^ifiily'^^tb^iQning T^e 
go home pas till morning,” , , -.i n it ji 

Several of the Conductenirs d’Onmibus were heard to call out JoucUy 
during the day, Bank 1 Bank 1 City I Bank ! ” a sure corroboration of 
my imormatioru that an attack on these places has been org^sed. 

The Queen is still most p(roular, but the Post-office authorities rg)ort 
that the Number of Queen’s-heads (many of a blood-red colour) affixed 
to the letters is as great as ever. , , , j r 

A mutiny in the fleet will no doubt be hastened by the late order 01 
the Ministre de Marine prohibiting sailors from wearing top-boots wh^ 
at sea. I myself heard wie flffceenth mate of the war-steamer CUtzenZ, 
grossly insulted and covered with opprobrious epithets by two of the 
class aenominated bargees (they wore red worsted nightcaps). ^ . 

It is too true that L^don is on the eve of an insurrection. The tot 
smaptom of disturbance breaking the peaceful repose of Europe will be 
tne signal for a bloody massacre here. ^ 

All foreign news is completely excluded by the Government. The 
condition of Central Europe is Known only from fragments of 
papers smuggled in German sausages. The interest felt in Itali^ affairs 
continues unabated, and the number of Homan candles used at Yauxaul 
is immense. 


especially ii. *. w *** — y t. 1. 

eve:gwhere, several model Lodging Houses erected, and the Baths 
for Democrats thronged daily ; that new Hospitals axe mmoing, and 
Chiurches endowed, and that every week witnesses a loud demand for 
Sanitary Heform. 

I have hurried to close my dispatch, I am conmelled to 

Latest Intelligence. By Bkdric TeUgra^. M. SmXH is pronounced 
out of danger.^’ 

M. Cbispe has notified his ability to remove timd persons-to secure 
quarters. Many have in consequence gone to Paris. 


'^Tlie Msca who forgets Hin^s^.* 

The EahIi m BiIiEISHOBOHsh:, * Chairman at the Etcm Eestival, m 
stated by the ^ms, in proposing tlie Duke oe Wehejnotcxn’s healiffi, 
to have described ms Grace as man who, under dl circumstances, 

and in all times, had exhibited the mcKst absolute foj^tfulness of sou- 
We beg the oe Elleneoeough^s pardon. There is a noble and, 
learned Lord who is much more remarkabfo for forgetting himself than 
the Duke oe WelI/Ington. 


MORTALITY AMONG THE STEAM TUGS. 

We have seen with considerable' pain the toiouncement of a peat 
number of fatalities among the Steam Tugs, which apuear to have been 
suffering lately from an epidemic that may fairly be called an attack of 
the bile — or, more technically speaking, a “ bursting of the biler.” 
Happily the tugs have not involved a sacrifice of human Hfe with the 
loss of their own existences ; but we nevertheless cannot see without 
sorrow the frequent loss of those tugs, which, in the event of there 
being occasion for the tug of war,” would take a conspicuous position 
in the British navy. It has often struck us as an alarming symptom 
about these tugs, that they are afflicted with a sort of cough, accom- 
panied by a hoarseness of the funnel, which has tempted us at times to 
throw an ounce or two of Spanish hquorice down the tube, with the 
view of relieving the almost bursting vessel from its agonies. 

The loss of a tug, called the St. Michael^ has been given by the Tims 
in a style so full of pathetic incident tot we could not have proceeded 
had we not g?ened the safety valve of Gur sighs to -give a vent to our 
sentiment, it appears that the captain of the poor old tug, perceiving 
that she was in a sinking state, determiued to stick to her till the last ; 
and as she dropped into a muddy grave, he dmrg fondly to her taffirail, 
and only quitted her when the hostile fliuidbad inamersed the top of her 
paddle-box. The attention of the owner, to the remains of the fil-fated 
boat was touching in the highest degree, and he made an affectionate 
attempt to recover the poor old tug, but he ultimately succeeded in 
recovering only the funnel. She has since been raised to the surface, 
but whether she vdll ever be able to resume her station in nandncal 
society is a mystery not yet solved, though several hands have been 
employed to liy And pump it out of her. 


f 5 UR MILITARY ANNtiLS. 


We Jbeen favoured by Mr. TtiER, of to^^un^SkicA^cal 
Gardens, wsfth the' following bulletin ef the Skge j^^Mi^cs 
RrLLEi>r“-«Bdie‘ Chinese Duck,. 4 aid two Gotiii^f^idhave-^Ace died 
of fright. 

WouNDEior*^ blaek Swanj^whose was setferely injured by 

the sustained to a Roman Candle. -Ensign Wiggins.— His right 
whisker was comdeteiy burnt away, during the awful 'explosion of the 
mine. Privatb Brown.— His coat-taals were completely, severed from 
his body at the first opening of the breach. 

Missing. — ^The Ear Cap of caiyenter Jones ; it fell ifito the water at 
the last display of blue-hre, andf has not since been recovered. ^ The 
Grab-stick of Mr. Danson, which he gallantly used as a sword in 
leading the forlorn hope that stormed the heights of Badajos. 

The amount of property destroyed is not so great as might he 
imagined. It is confined to two panes of glass in the animals’ cage, 
which have been irrevocably destroyed, and the apple-stall of a woman 
outside the Gardens which was upset by a falling shower of rocket-sticks. 

E. M. the Duke oe Wellington has escaped without any injury, 
further than a tiight indenture on the bridge 01 Ms nose. 


THE PRINCE GREAT BY DEGREES. 

When so many other Princes are goto down, it is gratifying to see 
our own Rrince going up, wMch he certainly is, at any rate m our estima- 
tion. How much more pleasant now it is to be able to praise his Royal 
Highness every week than to make ever such good jokes at Ms expense : 
to pat the princely badt rather than to po^ the illustrious ribs I 
Prince Albertis last good action — at to time at which we 
Was to preside and make a capital speech at the ffistribution of prizes— 
among them two medals contributedby himself— of the Society of Arts. 
He aSo displayed such a practical acquaintance with the Arts wMch he 
patronizes, that not only approves of Ms hay iug been created 

M. A. by Cambridge, but bus also much pleasure in admitting Mm 
ademdiBm. 


!Bears’ Grease witiiout Bloodshed. 

Mr, Punch having been iMormedbyudvertisemeat that a large Bear 
would be slaughtered on the pewsses of a ^rtaan Hair Dresser and 
Perfumer, procured hims^, by appltotion iu the proper qu^er, to 
luivil^eof witaessrag -theiprocess. Those who may go to beh^ A 
siTY^Tkr spectacle in the brutJ-hope of revelling in the throes of an unfor- 
tunate quadruped, will be disappointed. The operation of slaughtering 
a Bear is unattended with the slightest pain to the animal; for it 
consists simply a bladder of lard. 


those who bun MiY ’UEil). 

The present Erench-AdmMistration is so anxious to prodaim its own 
folly ana bad fMth, that it writes them up in Roman Capital Characters. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



ISxquisiie {to the Mamma of Ferformer). ‘'What a pity that Gtjel’s Peiends don’t take her away prom that Piano. She’s 
NOT BAD LOOKING-, BUT SHE HAS GOT A YoiCE LIKE a PeACOCkI ! ! ” 


PUNCH ALWAYS AT HIS POST. 


Ip we were to tell John Bull that lie is a very shabby dog, the 
British Lion would no doubt give an angry growl, and an indignant 
switch of his tail, at the ignoble imputation. 

We are compelled, nevertheless, to declare that John Bull is in 
some respects an exceedingly paltry fellow, notwithstanding the old 
stasre clau-traos about tbft a-nrl VirMi-M+iPitl I 
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and the rate of wages he gives to them ; for whatever truth there may 
m the old ^ying Base is the slave that pays,” there is something 
: siali baser in the conduct of the slave who pays paltrily. 

I ^ Now we are great Meuds to economy, but we like it to be of the 
I right sort ; and we have a thorough contempt for that kind of economy 
[ wju^ developes itself in pinching the men who really do the public 
I work, and l^ymg unscathed those whose chief occupation m the 
I urawLE^ of their salanes. We yenture to say there is scarcely a 
I \R*knig offiaal in the -whole of JbnSr B-crii’s employ, who is not 


piag^jS’ with. money famy earned, and bleeding freely for the 
. toght of smecmnsfe compensation seekers, and pensioners. He has 
been undra: be^p treatment for the pecuniary haemorrhage; 
.hue me tightness chest towards ■ those for whom his bosom 
to expand wim g^xomty, is a malady which he still suffers 


Office Clmfa can vouch for this fact, which comes home to 
Ora sympathy with them as men of letters, 
more active than with some dthfer clasRfts rvf eAvvanf « 


ojruAjimuujr wAbu i/jicift as men oi lebters, 
more^nve than with some dthfer classes of public servants, 
no less shabby than that of the liartyrs of St. 


Martm's-le-Grand, where the groans of the under-paid and over-worked. 
Cle^s rise in dismd chorus over the dome of St.Paul’s, to descend with 
the force of their intense gravity on the floor of ourofBlce in Pleet 
^reet. Many of these heart-rending ^mentations have reached us in 
the more substantial form of notes of exclamation, or letters, crying out 
gainst the hardsMps to which the Post Office Clerks are exposed; aud we 
we had, in p^cular, a perfect volley of sighs from the Dead Letter 
Office, emhodying complaints which, but for our aid, might have remaiued 
as thorougMy dead letters, as the defunct correspondence the parties are 
employed in dealing with. Even the paltry pittance received in the 
shape of salary is, it seems, mulcted of a large per-centage for a super- 
amm^on :^d,’ which, instead of being set aside for superannuation,, 
goes back into the purse of Jom Bull, who thus inflicts upon his ill- 
pmd servants a sharp pinch with one hand, while he virtually picks 
their pockets with the other. This superannuation stoppage is a 
tearful iidiction upon those poor victims whose health is d&cate, who 
^®ly to live to receive the fruits of the superannuation, and 
oeing obliged to contribute to it, are prevented from making, 
by hfe-insurance, a provision for their families. 

We earnestly entreat those who have so much liberaKty on their lips, 
to keep a little in their hearts, for the good of those who really do tbe 
work of the county, smd who are always the very first to suffer when a 
cry for economy is raised, without any attempt being made by those 
who raise It, to see that it is not answered at the sacrilce‘of justice and 
of other stiU Mgher qualities. , They who pay baffiy are -usually badly 
sewed, and the wonder is, how the Post Office business can be so well 
honestly performed by men. who are so meanly and unfairly' dealt 
with, ^d, imess a better system is pursued, we cau hardly expect to 
md either the general; the district, or the local post, ’the post of 
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PEACE AND WAR IN PARLIAMENT. 

luTEENATiONAL arbitration is yery well,” says Joms, “ but really, 
Mn. CoBUEir, this is not the time— with, the Continent in yolcanic | 
eruption— this is not the time to press it.” 1 

‘ A fire-engine,” sa^s Tomkins, “is an admirable inyention; an 
excellent sort of thing indeed, but with that sugar-bakebouse in a con- 
flagration, you’d neyer think of bringi^ the engine out.” Surely 
Tomkins has herein as much reason on nis side as Jones. 

Mn. Bokbeb, in his book on the Kabyle War, gave, among other 
pictures, one in blood and fire, of a household massacred. Youn^ girls 
outraged, then murdered— an old man with his throat cut— an infant 
bayonetted— and, indeed, the whole burning household, as the^ devils 
in uniform pleasantly expressed it, prettily cleaned out— yes, joliment 
nettoyL 

We apprehend that *the spectator of such demons’ work, such 
blasphemy legalised by war, would, fi:om the very contemplation of the 
outrage, feel a stronger yearning towards peace. Brought face to face 
with horror, he would surely be more ^rone to denounce murder upon 
system, to the flutter of fl^ and the piping pf music,— than if merely 
contemplating the probabili^ of future homicide. 

Therefore, should the voice of peace uttered by England be greeted as 
more musicm, more hopeful, because rising above the roar of continental 
artillery. With three parts of Europe drunk with blood-^with hundreds 
of thousands of men arrayed for mutual murder,— is it nothing that 
England should denounce the unrighteous, brutalising struggle, as a 
blasphemous mockery of that Christianity, to^ which we ^ indeed rear 
thousands of temples,— and in the name of which we retain a bench of 
bishops and a crowd of priests, — ^but which we violate with every ; 
aggressive gun that is fired, wifli every sword that is drawn ? The i 
cannon ever roars a lie to the church hell. * 

When armies are fighting, it is folly to talk of peace, say gxmpowder 
reasoners. When men are famishing, it is not the time to give th^ 
food. When men are sick, it is absurd and intrusive to call in the 
physician. When men are naked, it is preposterous to think to clothe 
them. Such is the equal reasoning. , . - •xi. 

Mu. CoBDEN was very wrong to bring in his Arbitration Motion with 
the whole Cpntiuent rocking with artillery. He ought to have waited 
for days of quiet— of Arcadian peace. And then— yes, and then — some 
smug dialectician would have wondered at the busy-body interference 
of the Honourable Member for the West Biding. ^ “Was not all the 
world quiet? Hid not the golden age brood upon the earth? Why 
such unnecessary prattimg about .peacq, when no . rational Jb.e^ aiter- 
tained a wae,? W|y the; question' was sure to be 

held absurd — mopportime. 

Captain HAbuis, an ofe® who evidently- sees deeper infeoa carom 
ball than short-s;^ted civilians, detected in Mu. Cob-den’s motion^ 
nothing more thau au attempt to bring about a r^ubhe Thus 
monarwiy depends* upon war: the Unicom as w^ as the Hon is a 
carnivorous beast, and feeds on the carcases of animals ; if such be the 
case, surely ‘Hlrtg-liRTi. mouarchs ought not to be crowned in Westminster 
Abbey, but in Woolwich Arsenal. 

We once met with a profound moralist and phflosopher — ^a-man who 
saw into tiie yery “ pulse of the machine of political and social Hf^— 
who declared it to be his unalterable opinion, that aH the evils suffered in 
our present hard condition of society, originated solely with the invention 
of .^EiAiDE boots. We know not how he supported his theory ; but 
we think it equally tenable with the repubHc of CAPTAiN Hauuis. 

Happily, however, war is no longer a royal question. The people (we 
speak especially of Skglishmen) have, with other matters, made war a 
concern of their own. TJIMma miio regum! The last reasoning of 
kings,” is the wise legeud to be found on oertadn pieces of artillery. 
Mixea foUy and falsdfeod I Homicide was not the last, but generally 
the first reasoning of kings. And what a fine satire in the phrase. 
Beasouing — royal reasoning— in slat^hter ! Then wolves reason,^ and 
tigj^ d^iberate. But we now inte^et UUima ratio^ regum with a 
dmerence : not the L^t l^asonii^ of Kings, but the Eirst Sufferings 
of Peoples, 

There was, we feel assured, great disappointment at the mode in 
which Mu. OoBBEN shaped ms motion. He did not appear on the 
floor of the House to the eye of philosophic and imaginative members 
as an inhabitant Htopia or Atfimtis. Neither did his lunacy manffest 
itself of that harmless &rd that finds a solace and employment in the 
manufacture of sfacOT hat-and boots. He did not— to the great relief 
of the more pious andmorereli^ous members— pre^h the perfectabiHty 
of man; a theory that ever ^wrakens the iudignation of some of your 
most excellent people, who seem never ^ satisfied with the condition 
of humanity, as when assured of Its ineurable ignorance and sinfoluess. 
Mu. CcffiBEN took a business-like ’^view of the question, and by the 
practicability of his notions obtained the expressed gqodwill-^ould 
more be expected ?— of the Prime Mmisfeer, and the Eoreign Secretary. 
Eor ourselves, we entirely accord with the position of Mu. Cobden ; 
and have a most cheerful faith in the ultimate prosperity of his doc- 
‘ trines^;, for they are miuglmg themselves with the best thoughts of the 


E eople, who are every day more and more assured, that whatever may 
e the cause of war, they are the first sacrificed for it : it is they who 
pay the cost. Just as the sheep is stripped of its skin for the noisy 
barbarous drum to beat the He of glory— so are the people stripped to 
pay for the music. 

The romance of one era is the reaHty of the next. The A^itra- 
tion Q^iestion has taken root, and will grow and spread. They show a 
cedar in the Gardens at Paris— a cedar of hugest girth^ and widest 
shade— that, some century ago, was brought from Lebanon ia the cap of 
a traveller. , . 

The oHve twig, planted by Mu. Cobden in Westminster, wDl flourish 
despite the bHghting wit of mess-rooms, and rise and spread into a tree 
that shall offer sliade and security to all nations. 



NatuBeos in a most savage state^and wdl «i^e iimy be— in the 
enclosure of Lmcester Square, for dviHsation has completely abandoned 
the spot, wMch is now the haunt of the cat, who frequently makes a 
midnight descent upon the affrighted 'members of the adjoining cab- 
stand. The local waterman, iu order to keep off the feline race at night, 
is compeHed to preserve a pipe for ever ignited in his mouth, by way of 
a substitute for the “Hght inhis laughmg eye,” which protects him in 
the daytime from the aggression of the tiger-like race, so long the sole 
tenants of the Leicester Square enclosure. 

Surely, this spot of territory bdongs to somebody, and if the owner 
is an absentee, we entreat Parliament to pass an act for the purpose of 
bruging the land into cultivation; or at all events, if we must not lay it 
under the harrow or the plough, let us at least *lay it under the birch 
broom, the hand-hoe, the roller and the gardener. 

The anarchy prevailing in that square demands the prompt estabHsh- 
ment of some sort of govemm^t, and we should be content with a 
beadledom, mr et simple^ if we can get nothing better. We would have 
the place med with a rod of from aud a rod of bfrdv iu the shape of a 
broom and a g^den-roller. Where is the ranger of Leicester Square ? 
Whose duty is it to repair the broken rails whiebare open to every body’s 
raiUe^ ? The place is a sort of miniature continent, where every thmg 
is going to ruin, and getting into a savage state for want of an establishea 
government ; the omy difference being that in Leicester Square the 

t round is abandoned to the brute tribe, while on the continent man is 
oing the work which is left to the brute tribein our London wilderness. 


Harmomy, Old England. 

rpHE 'Proprietor of this old EBtabHshment, J. Bull, hegs to call attention to 
A the Habmonic MsETisras for which it has no parallel in Europe or the world. On 
Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, a galaxy of talent at her MaJesty^s Theatre. A 
magniecent, ditto at the Eoyal Italian Opera. Concerts Monstre at Exeter Hall, 
embracing all the celebrities of the Coniinent. A variety of Singing, including^ all the 
most popular and classical solos, choruses, duets, trios, &c., also of penormances on the 
piano, violin, and other fashionable instruments, by the first artists, nearly every day 
at the Hanover Square Kooms. Promenade Concerts in the open air, by expatriated 
aristocrats continually. Me. B. trusts that his arrangements will contiaue to afford 
satisfaction to all lovers of Harmony. N.B. No connection with any Socialist concern ; 
which this Establishment may resemble in name, but is directly the reverse of innature. 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Mondav, June 18, 1849. Ajpteb a Dinner off Babble and Squeak, 
my Wife and I to my* Lobj> Wilkinson’s at Home, by^InyitaUqn; 
thn ng h Heayen laiows if ever I set Eyes on his Lordship W Lire, 
or he on me ; bat do ascribe this Honour to havu^ my Name put 
down in the Court Guide^ and am glad to find the Cqi^equence and 
Importance I have got thereby. I in my new Suit of Bhck and biiJc 
Nedcerchief, with a Fringe at the Ends; and my Wife M wear her 
Lace Dress over her pink Satm Slip, which was veij handsome, ^ve 
our Card to a Lackey in yellow and crimson Livery, with a huge 
Shoulderknot, who did shout out our Name, which, passmg along a 
Bow of his Fellows lining the Stairs, was by the Time it reached the 
Drawing-Boom changed to Pippins— but no matter; for before! 
cordd set it right, we were presented to my Lord and my Ladjr, who 
X- i J .1 ne Ra ATI TKnfh -hfift Strftam in the 


myself as •well; but the Attempt vain, and we home dear away 1 
by the Oorrent to the other side ot the Room ; and m the mean Time 
all the Ice must have mdted ; for so were we very nearly. Some TOung 
Beauties there, whom to have looked upon at my Ease, and thw at theirs, 
would have been a great Delight; but they m such DisTOmfort, 
that it quite spoilt their Brettiuess, which was piti^ We met- 
Dr. Dabbes the great Chemist, with whom some pretty Disco^se • 
concerning the Air of crowded Booms, which he said do contain a Grast' 
called Carbonic Acii and is poisonous, aud we were now breatlung so 
much per Cent, of it, which did trouble me. To think wl^ Delight 
fashionable Polks can take in crowding together, to the Danger of 
Health; a Set of People, for the most Part, Strangers bpth to them and 


1 trance on a Thursday N^ht. Metnouffut sureiy mere wa,s oomcunms 
worth seeing and heating; but sawJTomng extraordinary beyond the 
' Multitude of Company, and divers Writers, Pamters, and other P^ons 
of Note, dbowing thmr Way through the Press ; nor he^ aching 
but Puffing and Gasping, and complaining of the terrible Heat. SepraL 
fflinting ; and my Wife declaring she feared she should faint 
too, which made me msid ; for it is always the Way with Women at 
and Assemblies and yet they needs must aud will^ go to 
scfflie Distance before us, a Bustle and Stir, and m the 
^ Lackey with a Tray, whereon were Ices— the Pebple 
, siiuggiiii^fe them; and I also strove to get one for my Wife, and 


Vjioves SOilcU, COSb me Oo. UO'., uuu euii. vucuxoaux J. VCWAXXUM. 

Spring Hat, which do shut up ; and could not help chuclding a Mtle, 
to see how many others got their Hats crushed. Home in a Cab, ^d 
on the Way bought a Lobster, whereunto my Wife would have me add a 
Bottle of Stout, which did think a good Notion ; cost me together 35. ^ 
and the Cab ^s, ^d, more, and then to Supper; mighty prouAthat I had 
been invited by my Lord, though utterly tired with his Partjy,sand. so 
with great Satisfaction, b ut much Weariness, to Bed. 
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STATE OP THE HOP GAEDENS. 

^Fortunately, naodem science has^ enabled brewers to make beer 
witliont nops. Therefore, it matters little, that eve^ season there are 
no hops at all. Intelligence from every hop-growing district proves 
I that the hop pockets of 1849 will, as nsnal, contain nothing. One of 
i onr K.entish correspondents speaks of the fly being so ravenous during 
I the present season, that it has not only carried away the plant, but 
I consumed the poles. In every other garden the bine is nowhere ; and 
— -affam we say it— -there is every reason to congratulate a beer-drinking 
I public upon the intelligence of the modem brewer who can make seas 
■ of porter without any hops at aU. Thus the plant, it would appear, 
was only cultivated upon the most benevolent prmciples ; namely, to 
supply to the hop-fly, and the thousand other insects (some with very 
unseemly names) that live upon the vegetable, their seasonable' 
provender. There is, however, one species of fly, the Vastafor Uxdsor, 
that— however little may be left of the hops— always makes the most of 
that little. This insect swarms from London, and is to be seen very 
busy in the hop-gardens at a certain period. It is of an enormous size, 
and its ravages upon the plant are never less than at the value of 
eighteen shilimgs and eightpence the cwt. of hops. 

We are obliged to a hop-growing correspondent of Parnham for the 
subjoined drawing of the insect ; and when we assure our readers that 
it is reduced about two thousand times from its original size, why, some 
feeble notion may be entertained of the power of the insect when work- 
ing it s wicked will in the hop-gardens of merry England. It will be 
perceived that the insect is very human in its structure. It secretes a 
sort of black fluid (very like ink) in a vitreous sac (very like a bottle). 



With this it trails certain marks upon the hop plant that, do what the 
grower may to help himself, inevitably reduce the value of the hop to 
the planter, who again lays the loss upon the consumer, to the amount 
of 18^. 8a?. per cwt. We know of no means of clearing the pounds 
from the devastating visits of this Excise Ely— -this Tastator mcisor. 
Will Mr, Cobden— who last year alluded to the pest— help the hop- 
grower ? 


Bugeaud’s Funeral. 

The Marshal’s funeral has been performed with great splendour. 
Yarious of the dead soldier’s trophies were exhibited ; among^ others, 
the umbrella of Ard-el-Kader, with several nick-nacks taken in battle 
in Algeria. There was, however, one trophy that has been strangely 
overlooked by all the reporters of the ceremony. It was a large urn — 
large as the oil-jars that held the forty thieves— filled with a3ies that 
were once the living flesh of men, women, and children, gloriously 
burned alive in the caves of Dahra, under the paternal auspices of PijRE 
Bugeaud ! And now, the man of glory mingles with giory’s victims. 
‘‘Ashes to ashes!” 


A Correspondent, whose imagination seems to be rather impressed 
with the magnificence of the conception of tube bridges, thinks that 
Mr. Stephenson must henceforth be regarded as the greatest of 
engineers, as, whatever diOolculties others may have had to encounter, 
no one ever passed over $o Menai Straits. 


THE "TBUE BLUES’” DILEMMA; or, THE POPE OR 
THE REPUBLIC? 


How completely at sea, how confounded are we 
By the Romans’ affairs and invasion ! 

Quite put out of our way, we can’t think what to say. 
With our Politics ’gainst our Persuasion. 


Here ’s the Papacy down, and the Pope’s triple crown 
Is the football of Rome’s population. 

Which you’d think, in True Blue theological i 
Would be matter of high exultation. 


[ view. 


Then, with bay’nets and bombs, General Oudinot comes. 

To restore tie dominion of Scarlet ; 

And of course you ’d suppose, we should rail through the nose 
At the wicked Papistical varlet. 

But alas ! we can’t crow o’er the Pope’s overthrow, 

And be joyful for Rome’s revolution : 

Eor, in place of his throne, we should tnen have to own 
A Republic— abhorr’d institution ! 


Neither can we advance, ’gainst the movement of Erance, 
Half a word that on censure would border ; 

Eor though Babylon’s reign she goes forth to maintain. 
We imagine her object is Order. 

So we ’re forced to be mum, like to dogs that are dumb, 
And to give wicked wits an occasion 
Us to ieer and deride, thus remaining tongue-tied. 

With our Politics ’gainst our Persuasion. 


PALACE COURT COMPENSATION. 

The Palace Court is about to share the fate of the rack, the pillory, 
and other of our old institutions. Nevertheless, though the Court be 
abolished, the folks who lived by the Court are to be treated with 
especial tenderness: they are to receive compensation for being deprived 
of the privilege of grinding human bones to maketbeir bread, buttered 
inch-thick with costs. Whether the bill that compensates the lawyers 
for the loss of the futnre wili also compensate their victims for tlie 
losses of the past we have yet to gather. Be this as it may ; there is 
a sweet benevolence, a large-heartedness, in this compensation of 
unprotected lawyers. We cannot, with the confidence we should 
desire in such averment, assert that, when railways displaced coaches, 
the highwaymen who were flung out of employment— whose privileges 
were manifestly destroyed by the revolutionist steam — received com- 
pensation ; but judging from analogy in the case of the Six Clerks, and 
the Palace Court MagL we can feel but little doubt of the fact. The 
gentlemen of the road laid out money on horse-flesh, pistols^ and 
ammunition— invested, as it were, their capital in highway practice^— 
and we must believe were remunerated by the same lequitable spirit 
that is now to compensate the Pdace Court people, who have for so 
many years made defenceless Englishmen stand and deliver. 

Nevertheless, we would not compensate the Palace Court judge and 
attomies by Act of Parliament. No, we have to make a more munifi- 
cent proposition; to suggest more grateful means of remuneration, 
moved thereto by a passage in the life of John Stow, antiquarian; 
who— under the patronage of that magnanimous lover of learning, 
James the First— was duly licensed in his old age to beg in churches, 
Erom one collection in one parish, the miserable old scholar absolutely 
received seven and-sixpence I , , , ^ • p 

Now, after this example, we propose that the judge and afctormes of 
the Palace Court be licensed by the Queen to sit in the door-way of 
the Court of Queen’s Bench^ of the Pleas, and the Exchequer, to beg 
compensation of the reflecting and charitable. A brief summ^ of 
his condition, nicely engrossed on law parchment, may be pumed over 
the wounded breast of every mendicant ; and further, in tenderness to 
the feelings of the beggar, he may be allowed to wear a shade to bjs 
eyes, and to receive the pennies, not in liis own hani but m a little 
dish or saucer held in the mouth of a faithful dog. We ar^ sure that 
such unforced compensation would be sweeter to the feelings than any 
sum voted by rigour of Act of Parliament. 


A CLASSICAL QUESTION. 

Master mbs of the First Form, “Please, Sir! If the Romans are 
destroyed, there be any more Latin Grammar ? ” 


r The Late Storm in Holland Parr.— We regret to state that 
several of the oldest trees in Holland Park were, on the late Scotch 
gathering, blown down. They could not stand the bagpipes. 


D D 
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!mB LIETIiE S(X)TCH BOIS AND GIELS WHO CAME 
OtJT TO f LAI . 

To Jucfee the Scotch firom their Gmcs, they must be the most ath- 
letic, mercurial, dancing rollicking set ia the world. Scotland must be a 
nation of Heeguies*, Tebkots, and Laughing 
“ Eceloosophers.” Its national , song shouM be, 

“ We are jolly good fellows I ” 

The Scotchman is always represented on the 
Stage as a heavy, methodiCEd, glum, stif fehow, 
with the agility of a Quaker, and the liveliness 
of a shopman at a maism de deuil. Our dra- 
matists must henceforth change their con- 
ventional for your Sootciunan, we have 
agreeably dbcovered, can laugL and skip, and 
snap his jSngerswith your best rrenchman, and 
make as great a fool of himself, when good 
humour demands it, as your best-humoured 
Ei^khman. 

We oursdves always thcmght that a Scoteh- 
man could not enjoy himself excepting as a strict 
matter of business. We were astonished to find 
that he could play with all the delight of a school- 
boy, for Loed SotJr4NB*s Park last week was 
more like an immense playground than anything 
else. We sober, money-marked, Englishmen 
were the masters, and the Highlanders were the 
little boys, who had come out to have a good day’s 
romp. They were at it from morning to night. 

They entered so heartily into the frn of the 
thing, that the Qtjeeit, and the Prince, and the 
Duke came to see them. They ran like children 
scrambling for pence. They played at single 
stick, and hit one another over the toes and 
shoulders with immense ^ee. 

were, also, seversi ^mes of hrc®d- 
and they stamek soierody at each other, 
we «cpec|6d evmw minute to see a h^ 
iffegl&ea bdi tiae air, or to find in 

our arms an odd leg. with a Scotch garter 
dangiiBg to it 5 but they must have been as 
good-tempered as their blades, for the mUlte they 
were hit, the better they seemed pleased, fi 
anylWy^s head had been lost, we are sure it 
would have been picked up on the broad grin. 

We must say, the Tweed has been vilely 
hMed. It has always been put down as a slow 
river, half snow, half mud. We must explore 
it, for we are positive that the Scotch side of it, 
at^leasti runs with quicksilver, made all the 
f«Bck®: fey an und^-oarr^t of cold whiskey 
wifato. 

He t#o ds^s!. gaanes were most amusing, 

He jr^fer did its best. Tim ladies wmre them 
pr^tiest bonnets — ^tke Park, in honour of the 






no aot a siiigle accident, and 
every kmd cu refreshment, from curds and whey 
dosm to champagne. 

woidd have been perfecl^ if 
nad not been so many bagppes. We 
say, we do not admire that national mumc. 
We wish Scotl^d would adopt the hurdy-gurdy. 
Daksical, and much more lively. 

We hm this rMm matimle of All-Macs 


caber, so ^ to able to perform a 

fiBlyrood lo<A out, m: we shall certainly score ‘'one 


BLA.CE BEOUOH. 

Jti'blMhed a series of “ Black’s Guides” 

^ ^ M k gifee 



tm 

?«ce4icasigL 


MISS BENIMBLE TO PUNCH. 

^ Deak Me. PuNCH,—Much afeard that you have wondered at my 
silence, and said in your own caustic way bitter things about the ingrati- 
tude of woman. But the fact is, there is a cause — a sweet cause — if I 
may be allowed the expression, for my late and future silence in print. 
You will excuse further explanation, and I hope oblige an old contributor 
(as I shall ever be proud to call myself) by putting the following little 
notice (with any compliment you think deserving) in your family paper. 

Married, at St. Bama’by^g, Pimlico, Tby the Eeverendlgnatits Bottlenose, Mr.Lovjs- 
ijlCe (grandson of Cobforaii Lovelace, vrho took a dram at the storming of Badajoz, 
see Napier’s Peninsuk&), to Matilda Bbn 13 sieble, only daughter of the late Bochsb 
Benimble, Esq., Crumpet-maker to his revered Majesty Ceorgb the Third.” 

You see, Mr. Fmeh, being about to become a wife—for the tuttering 
ceremony will have taken ^ace afore this appears— I have retired from 

E en-^d-ink to give all my time to my husband ; it costs me a struggle, 
ut it’s done. Politics, I confess it even now, have a charm; but 
there ^s a sterner duty in shirt buttons. 

Yours, (for I shall be, by the time you ’re out), 
Matilda Lovelace, late'BENiMBLE. 

,P. S. On seeing the above in your columns, I shed! forward you a 
piece of cake. 


mnoBgst other ttMes, morfc- 
f MW tenaati^ ooatesfced edcctiofias and; 


PLAIN QUESTIONS AND CEOOKED ANSWERS. 

Tkb difficulty of hearing in the House of Lords is frequently the 
cause ^of a cross-game being played of Question and Answer. The 
toliowmg report of an unreported debate may give a bappy notion of 
the mistakes that are constantly occurring : 

witlfl^^Sa^p^^^ l^egged to know whether anything had been done 

T^ Maequis OE l^DSDOWNE was pained in being obliged to remind 
Lord, that the duty had long ago been taken ojff sardines. 

Ihe Ea^ oe EixENBimouGH said, that that had nothing to do with 
the original question ; Would ask, seeing the venerame Duke in 

his place, if any measu^tal been taken at the Horse Guards to pro- 
agapst the growing mmity of bears. ^ 

^ GALLowArw^ tewer that question, and confidently 

m\hat mtter was 3 
m^acefiffi He should divide the Howse tasoa it. 

Eedesdam was ansious to iaiow tf « Railway Bill would be 
brought m this session for the better jirovision dF NaviStora ? ^ " 

“.:«s 

The EAm o:p Wicklow wanted bo fee fai&tssel what «ould become 
of tihe marble arch at Budringham MitSef 

could not help 

yo^d like to know if any instruetions had been 
sent to the British Ambassador at Stockholm to nrotest against the 
mama® of Jknot Lind with any but a British ^ect ? ^ 

Tfee IliEL oe Mmio adnutted a great wrong had been done but he 

doubtedstronglyif it constituted a statutable offence. However the 

public must be prot®ted ; and notice bad already been given that noon 
a repetition of the offence the British Government wfuld ’not sS 
fiDmdomg Its duty. {lowil amlame.) 

® ■ + another question, and then he would be 

f®l^ ^ mtcrcst m knowidg whether it wptf tvnp 

Gallery hf#r“amoThb^d 

Company to hght up the Yeraon Gallery, free <rf ex- 
***? Ejclaires ttiat hadYieen already 

^ Laksdowne ad^ed the great kipcrtauee dPth© 
subject, but must decline jmswermg it till to-morrow, as he Imd not 
the rcqmsi^papers with him to iSer to, ia the meantime he couM 
^sure the House that not a single E-omanuandle had been seat from 
Y^ to the relief of the T^nvirate. {Chem A/ Z 

The Lords then adjourned^ 
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NOMENCLATUIffi lOR THE STEAM NAYY, 



Chaiiees Napeeb’s exposure of the 
state of the steam navy mduces us to 
offer a little advice to the Lords of the 
Admiralty. We woTild recommend their 
Lordships to learn music, for hitherto 
it seems that, in constructing steamers, 
they have had their ship-builders and 
engine-makers working wholly out of 
concert, and an instructive analogy 
would he suggested to them by the 
attempt to execute a duet in the same 
independent manner. Considering, ^o, 
that the majority of those vessels have 
boilers unprotected from the enemy^s 


shot, and mam-deck ports too low for their guns, and are, in divers 
other respects, marvels of uselessness and inefficiency; we also counsel 


the Lords 1 of the Admiralty to make a suitable iteration in their 
nomenclature. 


Eor instance, there is the ^trihution, with her main-deck unarmed, 
utterly incapable of any retributory act ; let her name accordingly be 
changed to the Tolerance, Eor other similarly constituted bulwarks of 
our tight little island, we would propose, as fitting and characteristic, 
the appellations of the the Mash, the Mistake, the Mess, the 
Bundle, the Awkward, and the Clumsy. We .find a steam-frigate called 
the Terrible, that has no room for troops or stores, and we must 
protest against the application to her of an epithet which can describe 
nothing but the state she is in. What she and her like should be 
called by right, is, the Inoffensive, the Innocent, or the Harmless. 


TO A EOEBUCK AT BAY. 

Whigs in their cozy berths agree, 

And ^^tis a sorry sight 

When independent men we see 
Ball out and fume and fight. 

Let Brougham delight to bark and bite, 
Eor Campbell ryles him so : 

Let Irish Members bounce and fight, 

Bor ^tis their nature to. 

But, Roebuck, yon should neverle#- 

Your angry passions rise ; 

Your little hands were never meant 
To tear out Gbattah’s eyes. 


A POKE AT THE TOTHEOAEIES. 


May it please youb Worses, 

I have been favoured with a copy of a petition addressed to 
you by the chief medical and other scientific men at Liverpool, praying 
you to receive, on the part of candidates for your license, certificates of 
attendance at a College of Chemistry] in that city. The Professor’s 
chemical attainments, 1 perceive, are attested by the first chemists iu 
I the world, with Liebig at their head, and his school is recognised by 
the College of Surgeons and the London IJniversily. Under these 
circumstances I must be permitted to express my wonder at your impu- 
! deuce in withholding your recognition of it. 

You pretend, X am told, that one of your by-laws compels you not to 
admit the certificates of any lecturer unconnected with a medical 
school. Do you mean to call the Royal Institution a medical school, 
or to say that you would refuse the certificates of Bbanbe and 
Pabadat? 

I invite you to tell me in confidence what private motive you have 
fpr thus discouraging a provincial school of chemistry. Is it an affec- 
tionate attachment to Physicians of London Hospitals, who patronize 
yon, and whom you call in, and with whom you carry on the pleasant 
game of playing into one another’s hands ? 

If you would* have me believe that you are actuated by a zeal for 
medical education, then. Worshipful Sirs, I must needs ask you who 
are you, that set up your judgment against the London University and 
College of Surgeons? Is not your Company a society of medicine- 
vendors, dealing also in pepper, and keeping a shop for the sale of its 
wares at the top of Union Street, Blacifriars ? What else are you but 
a fraternity of spurious physicians, who origmally picked up a smattering 
of medicine by mrmg np prescriptions ? 

I would not advise your Worships to rescind this by-law, which is so 
injurious to provincial students and lecturers, and so insulting to your 
professional betters. ^ On the contrary, I hope you will reform none of 
your absurd regulations, but persist iu them until you provoke the 
Legislature to reform you altogether. Answer me candidly ; do you 
think it right, yourselves, that medical study should be subject to the 
direction, and medical qualifications determined by the judgment, of a 
body of chemists and druggists, and decidedly rather druggists than 
chemists ? 

Understand, Worshipful Sirs, I do not object your trade to you as a 
I disgrace. I only m&h. you would stick to it, and not aspire to dictate 
I to a liberal profession, but confine yourselves to your scales and galli- 
pots. And with all the respect I can possibly entertain for a City 
Company, whose dinners I never tear of, believe me, 

Yq^t Wbrships’ humble Servant, 




LADIES HAYE STRANGE NOTIONS. 

Ladies have certainly strange notions ; they im^me an Editor is 
all-powerful, that he can open evarything, from one of Chubb’s Locks, 
down to the doors of Almack’s. The following is not a bad specimen 
of their notions upon this subject : 

** Mr DEAR Sir,— As the dear children are at home for the holidays, 
could you oblige me with some orders to view the Royal Academy, 
Tom and Bessy, and little Julia and Harry, being all so extremely 
fond of pictures. If you could make the order for eight, you woula 
much ohfige « Yours, very gratefully, 

"Mrs. {name suppressed }” 

^ Another lady has written to ask for an order to take her little family 
(it is never less than ten, exclusive of babies) over Sti Paul’s and 
Westminster Abbey, and it was as much as we could do to assure her 
that no press orders were admitted into those admirable places of 
amusement. She then wrote back to say, “she would he so much 
obliged, if we could get her a private box for any night at the Philhar- 
momc, as her eldest boy was learning the fiddle.” 

This was not so comical, however, as an old lady from Manchester, 
who asked ns for a free admission for herself and daughter, and two 
nephews, to go to Her Majestv’s next drawing-room. She really 
believed that there was a free list at St. James’s Palace, and that 
Editors’ orders were received precisely the same as at the Grecian 
Saloon and other Theatres* 


The rirst aird S^st Man rolled into One. 

Chemists cawnters, too, probably) pretend that bread made 
from sawdust is much healthier than any other kind of bread. We 
eertaialy^ow of a veiy strong proof of tiusa for there’s Widdicomb, 
who has been deriving his bread from saw-dust for hundreds of years, 
and stnl has the pecfeet use of his faculties ; and what is morej pro-, 
mises to enjoy them for centuries to come. 


ELBOW ROOM Km JULLIEN. 

Let every candidate for public pshsmim have at least a fair field and 
no^ favour; but more than this as im w M. Jullieh. That enter- 
prising manager deserves eweay m well as a fair field. But as 
yet, he has never hadthelidter aisaasdiage for his Concerts Momtres; 
performances which we may truly ta^ii stunning. He has found it 
neither in Exeter HalL nor the Suojey Zodogical Gardens ; nor would 
it be afforded him by Kennington Common or e^m Maokheath. Indeed 
some are of opinion that, in justice to himself, lae should have given 
Pelicieh David’s Desert Symphony on the whidk it relates to. At 
any rate, England contains but one m&m htg enough to answer 
M. Jullien’s immense purposes. Let Im get his next monster 
concert upon Salisbury Plain; let him widd Ms ^don from the highest 
crag of Stonehenge, and raise a thunder wumc that will be loud 
enough to wake the dead Druids, We wil only add, that we hope the 
whole of his juomenade will be tremendesady crowded. 


fU® SEW RIYEE HEADS f 


We wdi. in the account of the matches at iffie Henley Regatta, 
that there were “Diamond skulls i0r Cfeea^tiemen Amateurs.” We have 
heard of Wooden Skulls, ‘are not unfreq^uently 

distinguished for them,) and we have also heard of Leaden Skulls, and 
Numskulls, and a whole catacomb of other skulls, but Diamond Skulls 
are as new as they must be dazzling, Why a Gentleman Amateur with 
such a head upon his shoulders would be invaluable as a husband I All 
the ladies would be outshining one another to possess such a “jewel of 
a man ! ” By the bye, what first-rate Plumbers and Glaziers such 
amateurs would make. With a Diamond Skull, a gentleman would cut 
Ms way through the Alps, supposing they were made of glass, in fact 
he could not tell what he might do till he ^plied Ms head to it : only m 
case of a fire, it would not be s^eeable to have his Diamond ,Skuu 
I reduced to a lump of charcoal ! 
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GBAND FETE AL PEJSSCO IN 'WHETSTONE PAEK. 

In eonseqaence of the success of the Scottish Me in Lrao Hoi> 
tAOT^s Park, it has struck the vivid imagination of our old fnend— and 
debtor— M e. Duntp, that ikfete may be got up fpr the purpose ot 
averting the fate— of intermittent insolvency— winch is contmuaUy 
hanging over him. He contemplates making an appli^tion to the 
ranger/or other authorities, for the use of Whetstone Park, and he 
purposes to give there a variety of entertainments of a novel— as well 
as National-school— character. -xi .n. o 4. i. p 

The daj’s amusements will not commence vitii the Scotch sport ol 
“ Putting the Stone,” for !Mr, Dttntjp fahly owns that in a Park like 
Wiietstone, he should not know where to put it ; but we have heard 
that, in this learned neighbourhood, the practice of Patting the Stone 
is by no means rare ; for we know sever^ cases— we mean book-cases 
— ^which can bear testimony^ to the existence of the boy-ly — we can 
scarcely call it man-ly — exercise of 

"rutting the stone” (theough the ubeaey window.) 

By w'ay of substitute for the pastime of “ Throwing the Hammer ” he 
will enter the lists with anybody in the art of “ Throwing the Hatchet. 
This will be Mowed by the popular sport of 

" TOSSING THE COlPEES,” 

and immediately afterwards the unsuccessful parties will go tlirough 
the interesting ceremony of 

“HOPPING THE TWIG,” 
or, as it is stil| called in some parts of England, ^ 

" CUTTING THEIE LUCKY.” 

Me. Pukup is unwilling to plagmise the Scottish practice of playing 
on the bagpipes, but several musiciaus will be in attendance, and at the 
close of the day hfia. Bunup, with the whole of his friends, will join in 
a running match, to avoid 

" PAYING THE PIPEE.” 

The fete will be resumed after dark, when tbe fine old nocturnal I 
ceremony of 

“SHOOTING THE MOON” 

will be attempted by a few of tbe natives. There will be no strathpeys 
or reels, with the exception of the well-known Baeclay and Peekins* 
reel to an accompaniment in double X fiat ; but tbe ancient game of 
hop-Scotch will be hopped by a party of juvenaeuomperitors/ 


THE FRENCH COCK AND THE ROMAN 
EAGLE. 

Thebe was an old Cock called the Coq de la Gldre^ 

He crowed over Seine, and he strutted in Loire, 

He drank the blue waters of Rhone and Garonne, 

And where’er there was fighting, was sure to make one. 

Prom EgyT?t’s hot sands to the wide steppe of snow, 

This Cock o’er all sorts of winged rivals did crow ; 

Prom whole eyries of eagles the vict’ry he tore. 

No matter how many the heads that they bore. 

He e’en measured his spurs, lest their points should gi*ow dull, 
’Gainst the Lion of Spain and the big British Bull : 

Nor e’en then this fierce Cock in his bag could be shut. 

Till his steels they were filed and his comb it was cut. 

But he ’scaped from the bag, and was at it once more. 

Spite of tramers and feeders, more fierce than before ; 

And he showed that he fought more fpr fighting than pelf, 

Por rather than not spar, he ’d spar with himself ; 

Till e’en sages with love of Cock-fighting were hit, 

By the style that game bird did his work in the pit. 

All were forced to confess he would quarrel for straws. 

But his pluck was so true, meu thought less of his cause. 

We heard he was dead — that he is so is plain, '* ( 

Por thaVs not our old Cock now fighting a main : ^ 

He boasts the old name, hut boasts not the old skill — 

Though his colour ’s the same, and his weight greater still. 

Por the old Cock would ne’er at a rival let fiy. 

But asked bottom to floor him, and pluck to defy ; 

The Eagles he tackled had broad wings to soar. 

Were awful of beak, and had talons that tore. 

This an Eagle ! that scarce can fl.op out of his den—. 

This bleared cripple, for years tethered close in a pen. 
Dull-beaked, talon-blunted, unable to fly, - 
Tho’ a flash of old rage is still red in his eye. 

Hark! Europe encircles thfe pit, crying "Shame” 

On the Cock, now pure dung-hill, that once was true game ; 
And what sympathy mingles with rage as we mourn. 

Is the poor crippled Eagle’s— the Cock hath our scorn. 


1 

i 



POETRAIT OR THE BOT WHO WON THE PRIZE POE "PUTTING A STONE ” 
THROUGH A WINDOW. 


CONDUITE SANS EARALLtEE. 

^ that the attack upon Rome has been carried on by means of 

We do not know mudi of the military merits of the 
we can safely assert that, in an honourable point of view, 
tne Rome has been most unparalleled. 


PRENCH PASHIONS IN PARLIAMENT. | 

In tbe National House of Assembly, on Monday night the last but 
one, the recently convicted insurgents having prayed to be heard by 
counsel against the mitigation of their sentence ; - 

M. Eobocq demanded to know whetlier the prisoners seriously preferred Ibeing 
executed to being transported ? ( Clamour and Confusion) 

M. Gbatin assailed M. Eobocq in a strain of yehement invective. 

M. Eobocq accused M. Gbatin of declared sympathy with rehellion. {Murmurs ) 

M. Geatin said that the accusation was an untruth. {Sensation.) 

A Member on tho Left exclaimed that M. Eobocq himself was the hired advocate of 
rebels. {Clamour.) 

M.Ee'nols said that M. Eobocq was always his own tnnnpeter. There was a Gascon 
proverb which said, that so long as such and such a person was alive, he would never ' 
want a trumpeter. The voice of M. Eobocq was a trumpet which he (M. Ee'nols) did 
not think musical. M. Eobocq had in vain attempted to imitate the Gascon dialect; 
his trranpet was not musical enough for that. 

M. Eobocq reproached M. Eb 'irons with wanting to have a pull at the Exchequer. 

M. Ee'nols absolutely denied the charge of M. Eobocq. 

M. Eobocq. " There were two hundred Members in the Assembly who would attest 
the utterance of those words ” 

M. Ee'nols {in a loud voice). No ! ” ( Outcries.) 

The Ebesidbnt. ** Order 1” (Jieneioed Clamour.) 

M. Eobocq insisted that the expressions were used. 

M. Dillon Beaun made a short observation. 

M. Eobocq. “ The Honourable Member says it is false.” 

M. Dillon Beaxjn.' * That is not so ; I said it was not true.” {Laughter and Confusion) 

M. Eobocq asserted that M. Beaxjn was not in a state in which it was possible to 
notice any remark he might utter. {Question) 

M. Lollb's advised the Assembly to give M. Eobocq rope enough. 

M Eobocq demanded to know if any phrase of his had justified such an expression? 
(OWfs of^les I ” J^?<> J ” and “ Order! ”) 

M, Lollb's said that M. Eobocq was ignorant of the proverb. 

M, Eobocq complained that M. Lollb's was aggravating the insult. But as he knew 
that insolence was no answen he also knew that ignorance was no argument, and that 1 
vulgar abuse should not put rum down in that Assembly. {Tremendous Uproar). 

The Peesident would call on the Assembly to remember its dignity, and preserve 
its character in the eyes of Europe; and order at length having been restored, the 
Debate proceeded with not more than ordinary violence. 

How extremely discreditable are these angry altercations ; bow dero- 
gatory to the honour of the Representative Assembly of Prance ! How 
gratifying to reflect that nothing of the kind ever happens to disgrace 
the British Parliament 1 Stay — we forget. The above — mntatis mutandis 
—is a faithful abridgment of a Dpbate in our own gentlemanlike and 
quiet House of Commons. . 
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261 
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Freoch and Republicans*. 215 
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How to get up a Lying-in Institution, 1 76 
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Hume versus Humbug, 14 
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Idle Fau-tasy (An), 9 
Illustrated Crossings, 33 
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Inaudible Debate in the House of Lords 
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Insolvent’s Luxury (An), J 68 
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Act, 104 

Instantaneous Diplomacy, 24 
Irish Sequitur (An), 74 
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Jenny Lind in Trouble, 157 
Jew Bailiff’s Complaint (The), 104 
John Minister, my Jo, 176 
Jolly London Beggars (The), 43 
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London Navigation, 71 
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Lottt Senses (The), 228 
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Military Bivers’on, 250 
Mint Saace, 230 
Misfit (A), 25 
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Miss Benimble to Paneb, 260 
Missing, a Little Child, 219 
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Moloch, 32 

Monster Cheese (A), 83 
Mote Miseries cf the *805 Condnci,or, 21 
Mornings at the Middlesex Sessions, 36 
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Mr. Dannp’s Plan of Domestic F nancial 
Reform, 4 

Mr. Hame, yon*re Wanted, 123 
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New Musical Effect, 195 
New Page in the Book of Life (A), 73 
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Nomenclature for the Steam Navy, 26I 
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N tlon of Bad Books (A), 245 
Nuts for General Napier, 53 
Odious Comparisou (An), 73 
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Omnibus Reform, 240 ^ 
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Palace Court Compensation, 259 
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Plain Questions and C/ookedAnswers,260 
Poke at the ’Pothecaries (A), 261 
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Preparation for the Bar, 107 
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Protectionist Chant (A), 215 
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Punch Wrong for Once in his Life, 117 
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Punch’s Guide to Parents, 43 
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Punch, Fiutus, and King Hudson, 156 


Punch’s Proclamation, 83 
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Real Land of Gold, 32 
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Royal Theatricals, 45 
Sailing Directions for H.M.S.i2oe&wch, l6i 
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“ Sing a Song of Sixpence,” 94 
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Smithfield Arcadia (The), 81 
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Song of the Sirens (The), 46 
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State of the Hop Gardens, 269 
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Steeple Chase Hippodrome, 126 
Story of Koompanee Jehan, 105 
Strange Originality, 190 
Street Punctuation, 17 1 
String of Songs (A), 230 
Sublime and Beautiful, 93 
Subject for Etty (A), 241 
Suggestions for Song-writers, 178 
Supping Full of Horrors, 226 
Svmbols for the House of Lords, 15l 


Symptoms of an Early Winter, 171 

Take away the Screen, 87 

Take back your Dirty Money, 81 

Tavern Conversations, 37 

Tea and Turn Out, 136 
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Tenth of April to Lord John Russell, 24 1 

Terra Incognita of Lincoln’s lun, 91 

Theatre Criminal, Old Bailey, 101 

Their Name is Legion, 246 

“There was a Time,” 122 

’Tis Folly to he Wise, 188 

To a Roebuck at Bay, 261 

To Governesses, 137 

To Spirited Young Noblemen, 132 

Towzery Gang (The), 95 ^ 

Trial of the Horse Guards* Clock, 2 

Troops of the Temple. 12 
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or the Republic (The), 2i9 
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Two or Three Theatres at Pans, /5 
Two Pictures, 178 
Tyranny of Fashion (The), 71 
Ups and Downs of London, 137 
Ups and Downs of Political Lite, 118 
Urquhart’s Nightmare, 143 
Vacant Garter, 78 
Value of a Diploma, 97 
Value of Words, 67 
Vanity of Greatness (The), 133 
Very fine Chancery Suit for its Ago ( A), 1 / .i 
Very Odd Fellows, 6 1 
Very Odd Fish (A), 220 
Very Serious Nuisance, 73 
Visit to Astley’s (A), 123 
Voice from Bedlam (A), 151 
Voices of the Nation, 236 
Void, 101 

Vulgar Advice to St. Paul’s, 163 
Wagobribs of the Court Circular, 31 
Wallsend at the World’s End, 103 
Wanted a Bishop, 199 
Wanted afew Fine Young Dcfloitions, 210 
Wants a Place, 66 

Water Parties for next Summer, n 6 

We wantyoui Money, not your Advice,! 4 1 

West End Wilderness (A), 257 

What is in a Name? 167 

What is the Feminine of Bo;r ? 94 

What on Earth are we to do } 228 

What ’s in the Wind now ? 226 * 

What’s (not) In a Name? 166 
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Where’s the Police? 37 
Whist, 21 

Wills without Lawyers, 2 
Windsor Castle Shakspeare, 1 
Wire-drawn Message (A), 15 
Wooden Bread, 209 

Word or Two with Jenny Lind (A), 111 
Women of Capital in California. 166 
Wonderful Discovery of a Joke, 37 
Wonderful Dispatch of Business, l95 
Worser than the Worst (A), 179 
Writs of Outlawry, lOl 
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